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To the free American craftsmen who, in Decem- 
ber, 1941, chose to work where bombs were fall- 
ing; to my countrymen with educated hands 
who, when the enemy struck, volunteered to 
endure mud and loneliness, disease and blasting 
death, that they and their nation might remain 
free, this book is dedicated. 
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. . The accomplishments of the Seabees have been 
one of the outstanding features of the war. In the Pacific, 
where the distances are great and the expeditious con- 
struction of bases is frequently of vital importance, the 
construction accomplished by the Seabees has been of 
invaluable assistance. Furthermore, the Seabees have 
participated in practically every amphibious operation 
undertaken thus far, landing with the first waves of as- 
sault troops to bring equipment ashore and set up tem- 
porary bases of operation. In the Solomon Islands cam- 
paign the Seabees demonstrated their ability to outbuild 
the Japs and to repair airfields and build new bases, 
regardless of conditions of weather. There can be no 
doubt that the Seabees constitute an invaluable com- 
ponent of our Navy." 

From the official report by Admiral 
Ernest J. King, Commander in Chief, 
United States Fleet, and Chief of 
Naval Operations 
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The Seabees were born of dire need at a time of national 
peril. The country was stunned by the blow at Pearl Harbor, 
But, in true American spirit, the reaction was to plan for re- 
taliation; to return to the enemy even more severe blows. 

Our experiences at Pearl Harbor, Midway, Wake and else- 
where demonstrated that it was neither fair to the individ- 
uals concerned, nor in the interest of over-all military effi- 
ciency, to call upon civilian workers, untrained in combat 
duties and in measures of self-protection, to work under 
enemy fire. There is no intent here to detract from the effi- 
ciency and devotion of our civilian wo&ers who contributed 
outstanding services in the Philippines, and at Guam, Wake, 
Midway, Pearl Harbor and elsewhere in the early days of 
this war; but they themselves will admit that had they been 
trained in combat duty, they could have accomplished even 
more in support of our own military operations. 

That this is true is proved by the fact that the Seabees are 
in many instances the very same men who only yesterday 
were engaged as civilian workers in building naval works 
both in continental United States and in the forward areas. 
They are typical American workers. The plumber who re- 
sponds to your call to repair leaky faucets, the. carpenter 
who builds an addition to your house, the steam-shovel op- 
erator who receives so much gratuitous advice from the 
"sidewalk superintendents" on any large project, the truck 
driver, the wharf builder, the engineers, surveyors, drafts- 
men, clerks— in fact, practically every trade and profession 
is represented in the ranks of the Seabees. These men, how- 
ever, have now been trained in combat duties. They can 
fight back; they know how to take care of themselves under 
enemy fire; and they know how to repair quickly the damage 
done by the enemy. 

9 
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Experience has indicated the wisdom of this course. We 
can, I believe, attribute what success and commendations 
have come to the Seabees primarily to three things. First, we 
have tried to instill in the Seabees a pride of organization, a 
"loyalty to the team," which is a latent characteristic of every 
real American and one which need only be encouraged to 
have it emerge and become vibrant. Second, we are using 
skilled American workmen to perform the same tasks which 
they performed in civil life. Third, their operations are di- 
rected by trained engineer officers who "speak the language." 
They are the same men who were project managers, super- 
intendents and foremen of construction operations in civil 
life. These facts tend to instill in the individual Seabee a 
confidence in his officers and in himself which stands him in 
good stead in difficult situations. 

There are certain characteristics of the Seabees which are 
to some extent unique. They are older than their colleagues 
in the General Service of the Navy, the average age being 
thirty-one years. Most of them are married and have chil- 
dren and almost all of the skilled artisans are members of 
organized labor. Most of them could have avoided military 
service had they chosen to do so, but it is a characteristic of 
the Seabees that they have a highly developed sense of in- 
dividual responsibility to "get this thing over with." That 
their age is no handicap to their efficiency in work or in com- 
bat is attested by the record. They have been educated in 
the school of hard knocks and hard work, and their fibers are 
toughened to resist the wear and tear of living and working 
conditions similar to these which they now find on the battle 
fronts. 

Lieutenant Huie's account is not intended to be a dra- 
matic recital of the accomplishments of the Seabees. It is, 
rather, intended to constitute an inspiration to other mem- 
bers of our organization to greater effort in the same spirit 
of devotion and loyalty to their task. 

10 
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We are a service organization. It is our job to help the 
other fellow do his job and the extent to which we have 
helped him constitutes a proper measure of the value of our 
services. It is our job to build bases and airfields and harbor 
facilities and all those things which are needed by the strik- 
ing forces, the ships, the planes and the land forces in their 
efforts to subflue the enemy. 

There is no rivalry between the Seabees and other branches 
of the service. The Seabees believe that there is plenty of 
useful work for all men of good will and devotion in this 
war. We take pride in our friendly and cooperative associa- 
tions with the regular Navy, the Marines, the Army Engi- 
neers, other branches of the Army, and all who are devoting 
their energies to the common cause. 

This introduction would not be complete where I to omit 
mention of the work of our "Seabee Special" battalions 
whose primary function it is to load and unload ships but 
who have also, when necessity required, engaged in con- 
struction and combat duties. Theirs has been a difficult, try- 
ing and hazardous task and their duties have been dis- 
charged with utmost loyalty and devotion. 

Lieutenant Huie is to be complimented on the work which 
he has performed in setting forth the accomplishments and 
ideals of the Seabees and the spirit by which they are ani- 
mated. This spirit can be summarized by quoting from an 
answer to a questionnaire distributed to a battalion of Sea- 
bees by their Chaplain. Among other questions was this one: 
"What can we do to make you more content?" and the 
answer was: "Nothing. I got in this outfit to give, not to get." 




Vice Admiral, Civil Engineer Corps, 
United States Navy 
11 
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. . . the Seabees are the find of this war." 

Major General H. M. Smith, usmc 



Chapter I 

History's Greatest Construction War 

As I write these words Allied arms are everywhere on the 
offensive. We are at last beating at the battlements of Rome. 
The Red meat chopper is grinding as fine as the mills of the 
gods, yet faster. Our bombers are spreading a Seversky 
dreamful of fire over Germany. Britain is overstuffed with 
men ready to leap the Channel. Everywhere there is the 
feeling that 1944 may see the end of the Hitlerian strut. 

In the Pacific we are saying, "The Philippines in '44." 
Resurgent Yankee seapower is daring the Japs to come out 
and fight. Crumpled Japanese bodies, looking like burnt 
pieces of celluloid, are as common a sight on our screens as 
Donald Duck. From China, from the Aleutians, from the 
Philippines, we are preparing to dump hell's brimstone onto 
the Sons of Heaven. 

How has this miracle been wrought? By what process 
have we passed from the despair of *42 to the confidence of 
'44? What sorcery converted the jig-dancing Hitler of Com- 
piegne into the flabby madman crying for St. Helena? Who 
derailed those White-House-bound samurai and set them to 
carving their own bellies? Whose effort was it that turned 
the tide? 

It is an argument for now and forever. Maybe the tide 
was turned by those beardless boys who flew the Spitfires 
over the cliffs of Dover in the fateful fall of '40. Maybe the 
Beast was hurt most in the rubble of Stalingrad; or maybe 
his reddest blood was drawn in the sands at Alamein. Some 
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will say that the Beast was smothered in the bloody feather 
mattress of old Chinas relentless faith; while others will 
speak a word for Midway, Bataan, Coral Sea and Guadal- 
canal. Some will add that perhaps it was the American in- 
dustrial plant, freedom-built, which really turned the tide. 

This argument is good because it will help us to compre- 
hend the enormousness of the human effort required to 
destroy Germany and Japan. True, when we assess the effort 
we are like the blind men feeling of the elephant; each of us 
is impressed by the part he feels; but in this war the elephant 
is so enormous that only by gathering the impressions of 
many feelers can we hope to realize the enormousness of the 
whole. Germany and Japan have made history's most de- 
termined attempt to re-install the whip as the proper instru- 
ment for the government of men; and to defeat this attempt 
has required the combined strength of all men everywhere 
who yearn for freedom. 

Within our own American ranks the argument as to who 
"won the war" grows warmer with each new success. Young 
voices claim that airpower tips the balance; while older 
voices explain crustily why seapower must decide the issue. 
Some are certain, as always, that it is the Army infantryman 
who supplies the difference; while the engineers with their big 
ears know in their hearts that they are the men amongst the 
boys. And through it all the Marines quaff their beer, never 
doubting who does the real fighting. 

This intra-American argument, too, is as wholesome as 
cod-liver oil, as rambunctiously American as "Yea, team!" or 
"Geronimo!" Our fearsome team spirit, nourished from sand 
lot to college campus to battlefield, is our strength. Each of 
us insists on contending that his outfit is the "toughest god- 
damned outfit in the whole goddamned army/' and when we 
add all these boisterous contentions we have the sum of our 
magnificent effort. Our war machine has so many parts, 
there are so many specialized organizations within organiza- 
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History's Greatest Construction War 

tions, that we shall need to hear each part extolled before 
we can comprehend the whole. 

In a sense this narrative is a good-humored entry in the 
who's-winning-the-war argument. If it convinces you that a 
hell-roaring Seabee, mounted on a 20-ton bulldozer, will 
lead the parade through the ruins of Tokyo, then it will have 
served one of its purposes. It makes no pretense to objective 
reporting; the author is a Seabee among Seabees, an. advocate 
for his own gang, completely dedicated to the proposition 
that the Seabees are the goddamnedest, toughest and, withal, 
most efficient bunch of hairy-chested broncos who ever went 
to war under the Stars and Stripes. 

When a Marine sees a Jap he shoots the bastard's eyes out; 
when a Seabee spies a Jap he just spits a long, contemp- 
tuous stream of "Copenhagen ' 1 and blinds the sonuvabitchl 

Seriously, this narrative presents the war as seen and 
w^ged by the 8000 officers of the Navy's Civil Engineer 
Corps and the 250,000 men of the Naval Construction Bat- 
talions. This war is history's greatest air war, greatest sea 
war, et cetera, and it is also history's greatest construction 
war. Before there can be much air war, somebody has got to 
go somewhere and fight disease, mud and Japs, and build an 
airstrip. Then the airstrip must have such accouterments as 
a ^ tank farm to supply fuel, widely dispersed magazines full 
of bombs and ammunition, gun emplacements to protect it, 
docks for supply, warehouses, and a complete American 
community around it. Before FT boats can make their 
glamorous runs, somebody has got to build a dock and 
figure out how to lift the boats out of the water and nurse 
them. 

The Marines were at Guadalcanal, thank God, but the 
Seabees were there, too. The Marines did the fighting, and 
the Seabees had nothing else td do but ( 1 ) build and operate 

1 Snuff. It is not sniffed, but "dipped" and spit like chewing tobacco. It's 
the "secret weapon" of the Seabees. 
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Henderson Field; (2) chase Jap bombs and shells around 
the field and fill up the holes faster than the Japs could blast 
them; (3) build the docks and unload the ships; (4) cut a 
few million feet of lumber out of the swamps and convert it 
into docks, warehouses and barracks; (5) drain the swamps 
and kill the mosquitoes; and then (6) build a few hundred 
miles of roads. 

The Seabees are the one big, new organization of this war. 
They were born in the hours of terrible emergency just after 
Pearl Harbor. Men with a lot of mechanical know-how in 
their hands had to be rushed to the Pacific islands; men who 
could fight jungles as well as Japs; men who were accus- 
tomed to loneliness and danger; men who could go into 
battle, if necessary, with little or no military training. 

In its desperate crisis the Navy turned to the nation's nat- 
ural fighters: to mountain-movers who had built Boulder 
Dam; to sandhogs who had tunneled under East River; , to 
human spiders who had spun a steel web over Golden Gate; 
to timberfacks, catskinners, dockwallopers; to brawny, loud- 
cussing, straight-spitting men capable of driving a 10,000- 
mile road to Tokyo and stamping a few rats along the way. 

Few of these men were subject to the draft. Their average 
age was about thirty-one. They were men with families. 
Draft deferments and inflated wages in our shipyards and 
war plants were theirs for the accepting. So the Navy called 
for volunteers, and 100,000 of these men volunteered to put 
on uniforms at service wages within a few months. It was 
from this cream of America's builders that the first Seabee 
battalions were formed; and, as rapidly as they could be 
outfitted, the battalions were rushed to the danger points. 

The story of how these men have contributed to our vic- 
tories is as inspiring as any story of the war. YouVe heard 
how the war elephant feels to all the glamour boys— the 
Marines, the PT captains, the Commandos, the submariners, 
and the hot pilots. Here's how it feels to the Seabees. 
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M . . . the Seabees are a rough, tough, loyal, efficient 
bunch of men who don't give a damn for anything but 
doing the job and getting the damn war over/' 

Captain O. O. Kessing, usn 



Chapter II 
Men and Mud at Munda 

It was a wet dawn in the Solomons. July 1, 1943. D-Day, 
H-Hour at Rendova. Through murky half-light, tropical rain 
fell in sheets. Heavy, flat-bellied tank lighters battered down 
the waves— krrump, krrump— as they pushed from the trans- 
ports toward East Beach. In the boats tight-lipped Seabees, 
Marines and soldiers (Amphibian Task Force 31, composed 
of the 24th Naval Construction Battalion, 1 the Ninth Defense 
Marines and the 172nd Infantry Combat Team) crouched 
by the wet flanks of bulldozers and watched the palm-fringed 
beach edge closer. After eleven months of conquest and 
consolidation at Guadalcanal, our forces were at last reach- 
ing up the "slot" of the Solomons for the big Jap air base at 
Munda on New Georgia Island. From Rendova, Munda 
would be within reach of our heavy howitzers. 

The high whine of Jap .25-calibers cut across the water 
as the bandy-legged rats in the palms began sniping at our 
coxswains. The men cursed, crouched lower, gripped gun- 
butts harder. As though the rain weren't enough, salt water 
drenched the men as the boats churned through heavy surf. 
The boats skidded in soft sand; ramps dropped; there was a 
brief, fierce skirmish; and the Japs who were left alive faded 
back into the coconut groves. Automatic-weapons troops 
pushed in two hundred yards to form a defense arc, while 

1 A Seabee battalion: 1079 men and 32 officers. 
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the Seabees began furiously unloading trucks, tractors, 
heavy guns, ammunition and supplies. 

The Jap ground forces had been dispersed easily. No\y the 
real battle was joined; the battle against nature and time 
and the inevitable Jap bombers. Men and supplies are vul- 
nerable while they are in landing craft; they are even more 
vulnerable during the period they are on the open beach. So 
in every beach operation the Seabees must drive hard to get 
ashore; drive even harder to unload; then exert the last 
drop of energy to get the supplies off the beach, dispersed 
and hidden. 

Leading the Seabees was 48-year-old Commander H. Roy 
Whittaker (Civil Engineer Corps, USNR, Philadelphia, Pa.), 
a pint-sized construction veteran with the energy of a jack- 
hammer. He described the action. 

"Where we landed the soil was unbelievably marshy," he 
said. "The mud was deep and getting deeper. A swampy 
coconut grove lay just back of the beach, and we had to cut 
a road through there. Guns had to be transported from our 
beach over to West Beach so that shells could be hurled 
across the narrow strip of water onto the Jap positions at 
Munda. And still that rain poured. 

"All day long we sweated and swore and worked to bring 
the heavy stuff ashore and hide it from the Jap bombers. Our 
mesh, designed to 'snowshoe' vehicles over s6ft mud, failed 
miserably. Even our biggest tractors bogged down in the 
muck. The men ceased to look like men; they looked like 
slimy frogs working in some prehistoric ooze. As they sank to 
their knees they discarded their clothes. They slung water 
out of their eyes, cussed their mud-slickened hands, and 
somehow kept the stuff rolling ashore. 

"A detachment under Irv Lee ( Lieutenant Irwin W. Lee, 
CEC, USNR, Monmouth, 111.) fought to clear the road to 
West Beach. The ground was so soft that only our biggest 
cats could get through. The Japs were still sniping, but in 
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Men and Mud at Munda 

spite of this the men began felling the coconut palms, cutting 
them into twelve-foot lengths and corrugating the road. Our 
traction-treaded vehicles could go over these logs, but the 
spinning wheels of a truck would send the logs flying, and 
the truck would bury itself. To pull the trucks out we lashed 
a bulldozer to a tree, then dragged the trucks clear with the 
'dozers winch. 

"When night came we had unloaded six ships, but the 
scene on the beach was dismal. More troops, Marines and 
Seabees had come in, but the mud was about to lick us. Fox- 
holes filled with water as rapidly as they could be dug. There 
was almost no place near the beach to set up a shelter tent, 
so the men rolled their exhausted, mud-covered bodies in 
tents and slept in the mud. As the Japs would infiltrate dur- 
ing the night, the Army boys holding our line in the grove 
would kill them with trench knives. 

"Next day, at 1330, without warning, the Jap planes came 
in with bomb bays open. All of us began firing with what 
guns had been set up, but most of the Seabees had to he in 
the open on the beach and take it. We tried to dig trenches 
with our hands and noses while the Japs poured it on us. 

"The first bombs found our two main fuel dumps, and we 
had to he there in the mud and watch our supplies burn 
while the Japs strafed us. One bomb landed almost under 
our largest bulldozer, and that big machine just reared up 
like a stallion and disintegrated. Then every man among us 
thought that his time had come. A five-ton cache of our 
dynamite went off, exploding the eardrums of the men 
nearest it. That soggy earth just quivered like jelly under us. 

"When the Japs had exhausted their ammunition they flew 
off, leaving us to put out the fires and treat our wounded. 
HI never forget the scene on that beach. In our outfit two of 
our best officers ( Lieutenant Lee and Lieutenant George W. 
Stephenson, CEC, USNR, Klamath Falls, Ore.) and twenty- 
one men were dead. Many more were wounded, others were 
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missing, and a number were out of their heads. Our galley 
equipment, most of our supplies, and all the men's seabags 
and personal belongings were destroyed. 

" 'Okay, men,' I yelled, we got nothing left but what we 
got on, so lets get back to work.' 

"All that night Doctor Duryea (Lieutenant-Commander 
Garrett Duryea, Medical Corps, USNR, Glen Cove, N. Y.) 
worked with our wounded. The biggest job was to get them 
clean. That's one thing about being a Seabee. Aboard ship 
you bathe, wash down with antiseptic, and put on clean 
clothing before an action. In the Air Force you can take a 
bath before you take off. But when a Seabee gets hit, he's 
usually on a beach in the mud. Mud seems to be our ele- 
ment. When we die we die in the mud. 

"Next day, while we worked in relays, chaplains from the 
Army and Marines helped us bury our dead. Three more had 
died during the night. Not one of those boys would have 
ever thought of himself as a hero, but I felt proud to have 
been their commanding officer. They were construction 
men, most of them from the oil fields of Oklahoma and 
Texas, and, with never a complaint, they had died in the 
mud trying their damnedest to get a job done. In any story 
of the Seabees they deserve to be named. They were Edgar 
W. Barton, Seaman first, Tecumseh, Okla.; William S. Byrd, 
Machinist Mate second, Lookeba, Okla.; Robert K. Evans, 
Chief Carpenter's Mate, Holdenville, Okla.; Charles T. 
Gambrell, Seaman first, Vian, Okla.; William P. Rogers, 
Gunner's Mate first, Wynnewood, Okla.; Tom Thompson, 
Machinist's Mate second, Oklahoma City; Gustav F. Dresner, 
Chief Carpenter's Mate, Houston, Tex.; Ralph C. Wendell, 
Boatswain's Mate second, Rockport, Tex.; Lee Arthur Wil- 
son, Chief Carpenter's Mate, Del Rio, Tex.; George W. 
Coker, Boatswain's Mate first, Shreveport, La.; William H. 
Perkins, Shipfitter first, Keithville, La.; Raymond R. Love- 
lace, Carpenter's Mate first, Martel, Tenn.; Joe Wheeler 
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Plemons, Machinists Mate first, Harriman, Term.; Robert 
Dixie Roach, Seaman second, DeQueen, Ark.; Stacy Romine, 
Seaman second, Menlo, Ga.; Clarence G. Lambesis, Chief 
Storekeeper, Chicago, 111.; Max J. Grumbach, Shipfitter third, 
Hoboken, N. J.; Robert S. Milligan, Storekeeper second, 
Summit, N. J.; Harold D. Rosendale, Shipfitter first, San- 
dusky, Ohio; Edward W. Labedz, Seaman first, West New 
Brighton, N. Y.; Charles H. Long, Fireman first, Flushing, 
N. Y.; Joseph M. Tabaczynski, Seaman second, Woodbridge, 
N. Y.; and John M. Young, Shipfitter first, Garden City, N. Y. 

"By the morning of the fourth day we had opened the 
road to West Beach, but what a road it was! We had lit- 
erally snaked those big 155's through two miles of mud, and 
the Marines began setting them up. We were also develop- 
ing a storage area some distance from the beach and were 
trying desperately to reduce our hazards on the beach. It 
takes men with real guts to unload on an open beach with- 
out air cover. Our men had been under constant strain for 
ninety hours; at least fifty of them were running high tem- 
peratures from constant exposure to mud and water; they 
could only jump between gasoline drums and powder 
barrels when the Japs came over; and the beach, as always, 
was a potential torch with ammunition, Diesel oil and gaso- 
line everywhere. The mud was too deep for trucks. To move 
the inflammable stuff back into the storage areas, the men 
had to emplace themselves in the mud in bucket-brigade 
fashion. For hours they'd work that way, passing the heavy 
packages back into the camouflage area and sinking deeper 
into the mud each time they handled a package. And still 
the rain poured. 

"Late that afternoon we got our first big thrill. From over 
on West Beach the Marines opened up on Munda with the 
155's. Our men stopped work and cheered almost insanely. 
The others stationed with bulldozers and winches along the 
road to West Beach joined in the cheer. No group of men 
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had ever endured more in order for guns to begin firing. It 
hurts American construction men down deep to have to lie 
in mud and be strafed by Japs; and now those 155's were 
giving it back to the Japs with interest. The firing was a 
tonic to us. The men went back to unloading furiously. 

"We had received some additional equipment, but that 
night we still had only enough tents and cots for our expand- 
ing sick quarters. The men had tried to pitch a few shelter 
tents, but the tents would sink in the mud. There was still 
nothing else to do but wrap yourself in whatever you could 
find and sleep in the mud. When you are sufficiently ex- 
hausted you can do that, but after you pass forty you have 
one helluva time getting up in the morning. 

"On the fifth day we continued to unload troops, supplies 
and equipment. Our storage areas became more congested, 
due to our distribution difficulties and also due to delays in 
transshipments over to our positions on New Georgia Island, 
from which we were also attacking Munda. The Seabees sent 
many small working parties to help the Army and Marines, 
yet our beach condition grew worse under the continuing 
heavy rains. At 1400 the Japs bombed us heavily, but this 
time the damage was much lighter because of the furious 
anti-aircraft fire. The Army and Marines had many guns set 
up by this time, and the Seabees helped man the guns on 
twenty LSIs and two LSTs at the beach. We were able to 
prevent the Japs from strafing us, and seven Jap planes 
crashed in our immediate area. 

"Seabee casualties were only one man missing and one 
wounded in this raid, but our number of psychopathic cases 
had begun to mount. We had to evacuate ten men who had 
become hysterical. As men grow physically exhausted, they 
become more and more susceptible to nervous collapse un- 
der bombing. 

"By the sixth day the 155 s were pouring shells onto 
Munda almost incessantly, and we still had the supply road 

32 



f~*ru^nl^ Original from 

KjKJV^IS- UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN 



Men and Mud at Munda 

open, but our position seemed more impossible than ever. 
None of us could remember anything except mud and bombs. 
The rains seemed to get heavier. But somehow the men kept 
working. Word came that 5000 troops had been landed on 
New Georgia near Munda. Munda was doomed if we could 
just hold out and keep throse 155s firing. The Japs knew this 
as well as we did, so at 1315 they came at us again. But this 
time it was a different story. Our own air forces were ready 
to take up the fight now, and our planes came in and tan- 
gled with the Japs right over our heads. 

"We lay in those muddy foxholes for an hour and 
watched the air battle. Since we couldn't fire the AA guns 
without endangering our own planes, there was nothing else 
for us to do but lie in our grandstand seats and count the 
falling Japs. Each time a Zero would burst into flames our 
exhausted, mud-covered men would leap up and cheer 
wildly. 

"Knowledge that we now had air cover improved our 
morale on the seventh day. Also we had managed to borrow 
three stoves from the Army and Marines and were provid- 
ing the first hot food for the men. Three air battles were 
fought over us during the day, but our planes didn't allow 
the Japs to get close enough either to bomb or strafe us. 
That night the Japs came over three times, forcing us to hit 
the water in the foxholes, but most of us had given up hope 
of ever being dry again, 

"On the eighth day we continued to unload supplies, re- 
pair landing boats and haul the ammunition through the 
mud to the 155's. The Marines kept up the shelling of 
Munda almost continuously. One enemy air attack in the 
afternoon lasted for fifty minutes, but our planes were op- 
posing the Japs constantly, and we suffered little damage. 
During the day we evacuated seven additional cases of war 
hysteria. That night we had to hit the foxholes twice. 

"On the ninth day the Japs attempted four large-scale 
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raids, but our damage was slight. Our air cover was now 
functioning perfectly except at night. We evacuated three 
more cases of war hysteria, and that night we had to hit the 
water three times as the Japs bombed us rather heavily. 
But our bombardment continued, and our roads were still 
open in spite of the continuing rain. 

"On the tenth day we had five light enemy raids, and 
evacuated additional cases of war hysteria, but morale con- 
tinued high/' 2 

While the 24th Battalion was suffering its long ordeal at 
Rendova, helping to make possible the shelling of Miinda, 
across forty miles of water, at Segi Point, New Georgia, the 
47th Seabee Battalion was just as furiously playing its role in 
the Munda drama. The 47th, led by Commander J. S. Lyles 
(CEC, USNR, Wagoner, Okla.), had been assigned the task 
of ripping an airstrip out of the jungle so that bur bombers 
coming up from Guadalcanal to bomb Munda could have 
fighter protection over the target. Success of the whole op- 
eration depended on the speed with which this airstrip could 
be built. The first wave of the 47th began landing at Segi at 
1010 on June 30, just twenty hours before the 24th began 
landing at Rendova. 

The landing at Segi had been planned as a sneak opera- 
tion. It was hoped that the battalion could get ashore un- 
observed by the Japs and could get a head start on the air- 
strip before the Japs attacked. To facilitate this strategy, a 
Seabee scouting party led by Commander Wilfred L. Painter 
(CEC, USNR, Seattle, Wash.) had slipped ashore from na- 
tive fishing boats on the night of June 22. The following day 
Commander Painter selected an abandoned coconut planta- 
tion now overgrown with jungle as the site for the airstrip, 
and the party began laying out the field. 

1 Medical examinations later revealed that Seabees in the Munda opera- 
tion lost an average of 21.8 pounds per man. 

34 



Digitized by Google 



Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN 



Men and Mud at Munda 

Lieutenant Garland S. Tinsley (CEC, USNR, North 
Charleston, S. C.) was acting as lookout for the scouting 
party, and on the second day he saw Japs approaching the 
shore from two directions. One bargeload of Japs landed a 
mile west of the proposed airfield and two bargeloads landed 
a mile and a half east of the field. 

Tinsley reported Condition Black, 8 and the party got set 
for a fight. However, by lying doggo for forty-eight hours, 
the group eluded the Japs, who took to their barges and dis- 
appeared. On D-Day the scouts had the field laid out, ready 
for work to begin, and they were standing on the beach to 
direct the landing. 

Thanks to this advance survey, when the 47th's big HD-12 
bulldozers and power shovels rolled off the boats, they at 
once began pushing down the coconut palms, clearing the 
strip. From that moment the 47th battled time and the 
jungle around the clock. Equipment "unraveled" off the boats 
as needed. Supplies were unloaded and dispersed. Flood- 
lights were ready before darkness on the first night. A 
bivouac area was cleared. AA guns were manned; exterior 
guard posted. And, above all, work proceeded on the air- 
strip with all possible speed. 

Construction of the strip involved the clearing of an ini- 
tial area of 250 by 3500 feet; grading and draining the area; 
covering a minimum area of 100 by 2500 feet with 12 to 18 
inches of coral; and then laying the steel pierced plank, or 
Marston mat, 4 on a minimum surface of 75 by 2500 feet. 
This 75 by 2500 feet is regarded as the minimum safe sur- 
face from which our fighter craft can operate. Our airstrips 
are thus built in sections, with the aim of producing a mini- 
mum "fighter strip" in the shortest possible time; and then 

8 Degrees of danger in this war are described in shouted warnings of 
CON-DISH-SHUN YELLOW, RED, BLACK, eta "Condition Red" means 
enemy planes are approaching. "Condition Black" is the most imperative 
of all: it means enemy landing parties are approaching. 

4 So named because it was first used at Marston, N. C. 
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lengthening and widening the strip gradually up to the 300 
by 5000 feet necessary for heavily loaded four-motored 
bombers. 

At 0822 on July 11 the pilot of a Navy Corsair fighter 
brought his plane down on the strip in an emergency land- 
ing which saved both himself and his ship. He pronounced 
the field ready for use, and the exact time was recorded: 10 
days, 22 hours, 12 minutes after the first landing boat had 
ground ashorel While the Seabees have restored captured 
Jap fields in much less time, this then stood as a world's 
record for converting jungle into a landing area. 

Amazingly, the Japs did not discover the activity at Segi 
until the seventh day. This was due both to their preoccupa- 
tion with our forces at Rendova and to a clever arrange- 
ment for handling the lights at Segi. Whenever Jap planes 
would take off from the Munda field at night, our forces at 
Rendova would flash the warning to Segi. The 47th would 
then douse its lights and continue limited construction ac- 
tivities in the dark until Rendova reported that the Japs had 
returned to Munda. 

Here s what the speed record at Segi meant to the Munda 
operation: It was fighter planes from Segi which helped re- 
lieve the Jap aerial pressure on the men-in-the-mud at Ren- 
dova. The Segi fighters stood at Ready Alert, and when our 
bombers came up from Guadalcanal to bomb Munda, the 
Segi fighters roared into the air to escort the bombers over 
the target. Conversely, it was the Seabees, Marines and sol- 
diers on Rendova who, with their shelling, so monopolized 
the attention of the Japs that the 47th had their field vir- 
tually completed before the Japs found it. 

"When the Japs did discover us," Commander Lyles re- 
ported, "we got a severe pounding. They hit a dynamite 
dump, one of our fuel dumps, and peppered our bulldozers 
and trucks with shrapnel. But they arrived too late with too 
little. 
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"In at least one way the Japs helped us set our record. On 
our fifth day we got the news that twenty-three Seabees had 
been killed over at Rendova. Our men redoubled their 
efforts. Many of them insisted on working eighteen-hour 
stretches in order to rush the air cover." 

During the eleven days in which the 47th was setting its 
record, 14 inches of rain fell at Segi Point! 5 

Three weeks after the opening of the airstrip at Segi, the 
last Jap had been killed at Munda. On August 9, 1943, ad- 
vanced platoons of the 73rd Seabee Battalion began work on 
the blasted Jap air base. The Japs had been unable to op- 
erate the field for eight weeks, but Commander Kendrick P. 
Doane (CEC, USNR, Forest Hills, N. Y.), leader of the 
73rd, was ordered to have the field in operation by August 18. 

On August 11 additional units of the 73rd arrived, and 
Commander Doane ordered round-the-clock operations. The 
weather gods smiled at last, and a full moon came out to 
make artificial lighting unnecessary. In just two more days 
the men had repaired the north and south runways, and 
American planes began landing at Munda on the afternoon 
of August 13. During that night the battalion completed ad- 
ditional hardstands off the runways, and on the 14th the 
field received forty-eight additional planes. 

On August 15 the 24th Battalion, 6 which had fought the 
mud battle at Rendova, arrived at Munda; and the two bat- 
talions set to work to make Munda a major base. The Japs 
had dug an elaborate tunnel system in the coral, and many 
of them had died in the tunnels from our flame-throwers. 
The Seabees cleaned out the Japs and converted the tunnels 
into de luxe living quarters where a man could sleep and 
never liave to jump up and run for a foxhole. 

5 One of the great unresolved debates of the South Pacific: Does it rain 
more on New Georgia than on Rendova? 

*Of the 24th, Brigadier General A. P. Howard, USMC, said: "It is the 
most bombed Seabee battalion of the entire Pacific." 

37 



Digitized byGoOgle 



Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN 



CAN DO! 



In November, 1943, Admiral Bill Halsey declared that 
Munda was the finest air base in the South Pacific. A cita- 
tion for Commander Doane read, in part: 

Prior to his commencing work at Munda there were no roads, 
and the airfield and taxiways were unusuable due to the bom- 
bardment and shelling of the area by our forces prior to its cap- 
tine. In spite of shortage of personnel and equipment, and faced 
with a task of great magnitude, Commander Doane was able, 
nevertheless, by virtue of his planning, leadership, industry, and 
working 'round the clock" to make serviceable the Munda air- 
field on August 14th, 1943, a good four days ahead of the original 
schedule. Though subjected to shelling and bombing, both in the 
camp area and on the airfield, Commander Doane and his men 
have expanded the size and facilities of the airfield at a phenom- 
enal rate. In addition, the all-weather road net and the Air Hous- 
ing Area have been completed far faster than had been hoped. 

On receipt of his citation Commander Doane commented: 
"It's easy to perform construction miracles with men like 
the Seabees. They are the world's finest construction men. 
Courage is innate with them. They volunteered to do a job, 
and all they want is a chance to finish that job as soon as 
possible. When we took men like this and put them into one 
organization, we loaded the dice against the Japs/' 

Commander Doane failed to mention one other factor 
which contributed to Seabee success at Munda. He himself 
had built a few airfields before he got to Munda. One of 
them which he helped to plan and superintend is LaGuardia 
Field, New York. And Commander Lyles, who set the record 
at Segi Point, built the Will Rogers Airport at Oklahoma 
City. 
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. • I do not know how we could have gotten along 
without the Seabees." 

General A. A. Vandegrift, usmc 



Chapter III 
Can Do at Guadalcanal 

The Seabee story of Guadalcanal begins on the afternoon 
of August 20, 1942, when wiry, 45-year-old Commander 
Joseph P. Blundon (CEC, USNR, Keyser, W. Va.) arrived in 
a PBY off Lunga Point and promptly reported to General 
A. A. Vandegrift of the Marines. Like many Seabee officers, 
Commander Blundon saw service in World War I with the 
Army Engineers. He left his private engineering business to 
join the Seabees because he "wanted a little excitement" and 
because his only son was not yet old enough to volunteer. 
He is a graduate of Maryland Agricultural College and 
Cornell. 

"I guess I was the first Seabee to go under fire," Com- 
mander Blundon recalled. "The Marines had been on Gua- 
dalcanal thirteen days, and they had a tiny beachhead 
around Henderson Field. While I was reporting to General 
Vandegrift, the Jap bombers came over and I hit my first 
foxhole. I just lay there and trembled with patriotism while 
the bombs fell around us. 

"A few days later my Sixth Seabee Battalion arrived, and 
we assumed full responsibility for the completion and main- 
tenance of Henderson Field. The Japs had cleared an area 
300 by 5600 feet, but it was by no means finished. Two 
1800-foot sections at the ends of this area had been graded, 
and while these sections were rough, our fighters could 
operate off of them. In the gap between the graded sections 
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about 1000 feet more had been partially graded, and the re- 
maining 1000 feet had not been graded at all. The Japs were 
shelling the field with howitzers, as well as bombing it night 
and day; and it was our job to keep the holes filled up while 
we finished the grading, laid the Marston mat, built hard- 
stands and revetments, 1 and helped solve the fuel and am- 
munition problems, 

"We had very little equipment. We had one carryall— the 
big, waddling machine that scoops up twelve cubic yards of 
earth— two bulldozers, six dump trucks, twenty-five flat- 
bottom Jap trucks, one motor patrol grader, one Jap tractor, 
and one Jap sheeps-foot roller. We also had 10,000 barrels 
of Jap cement, 18,000 feet of Jap soil pipe, plenty of Jap 
creosoted poles and a supply of Jap lumber. This Jap mate- 
rial and equipment saved our skins. 

'The men in our battalion had not been together more 
than ten days before we left the States. We had been given 
our medical shots, a little hasty military indoctrination, and 
then we had been formed into a battalion and rushed to the 
South Pacific. We didn't kid ourselves. We weren't a trained 
military organization; we were just 1100 partially armed 
civilians. We had one '03 rifle for each two men. That was 
all that could be spared us. But all of us were experienced 
construction men. We knew the value of team work. We 
knew how to take orders; and, more important, we knew 
how to execute orders. General Vandegrift assigned us a 
section of the beach to defend against Jap landings, and we 
figured we could defend that beach and still do the job at 
Henderson Field. 

"We realized at the outset that the battle was going to 
turn on how fast we filled up holes and how fast we could 

1 A "hardstand" is a parking lot for one or more planes. The surface must 
be "hard" enough to support the plane's weight, which is concentrated in 
the few square inches of wheel surface touching the ground. Revetments 
are walls of earth piled up on three sides of the hardstand to protect the 
plane from flying shrapnel. 
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develop that field. When the Jap bombers approached, our 
fighters took off; the bombers blasted the airstrips; and then 
if we couldn't fill up those holes before our planes ran out of 
fuel, the planes would have to attempt to land anyway, and 
they would crash. I saw seven of our fighters crack up in one 
bitter afternoon. From our point of view the battle of Gua- 
dalcanal was a race between the Jap artillery and air force 
and the Sixth Seabee Battalion. 

"We played our cards fast. We pitched our camp at the 
edge of the field to save time. We dug our foxholes right up 
alongside the landing area. We found that a 500-pound 
bomb would tear up 1600 square feet of Marston mat, so we 
placed packages of this quantity of mat along the strip, like 
extra rails along a railroad. We figured out how much sand 
and gravel was required to fill the average bomb or shell 
crater, and we loaded these measured amounts on trucks and 
placed the trucks under cover at strategic points. We had 
compressors and pneumatic hammers to pack the fill into the 
craters. We organized human assembly lines for passing up 
the pierced plank 2 and laying it. 

"Then when the Jap bombers approached, every Seabee, 
including even our cooks, manned his repair station. Our 
'crater crews' were lying in the foxholes right at the edge of 
the strip. The moment the bombers had passed over, these 
men boiled out of the holes and raced for the craters. While 
they were tearing away the twisted steel plank,* our trucks 
roared out of hiding to dump their earth and gravel into the 
holes. The men with the compressors and pneumatic ham- 
mers leaped into the holes and began packing the dirt as it 
came in. Our human assembly lines began passing in the 
new steel plank and laying it. Every man had to keep his 
eye peeled for Jap strafing planes, and when the Jap dived 

2 The terms "pierced plank" and "Marston mat" are used interchange- 
ably. The steel plank unit is approximately 16 inches wide by 10 feet long, 
with many holes "pierced" in it to reduce its weight. The planks have inter- 
locking edges. 
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in, our men dived for the close-at-hand foxholes. The men 
who were working in the crater just used the crater as pro- 
tection against the strafers. 

"We found that 100 Seabees could repair the damage of a 
500-pound bomb hit on an airstrip in forty minutes, includ- 
ing the replacing of the Marston mat. In other words, forty 
minutes after that bomb exploded, you couldn't tell that the 
airstrip had ever been hit. But we needed all of this speed 
and more. In twenty-four hours on October 13 and 14, 
fifty-three bombs and shells hit the Henderson airstrip! Dur- 
ing one hour on the 14th we filled thirteen bomb craters while 
our planes circled around overhead waiting to land. We got 
no food during that period because our cooks were all busy 
passing up the steel plank. There were not enough shovels 
to go around, so some of our men used their helmets to 
scoop up earth and carry it to the bomb craters. In the pe- 
riod from September 1 to November 18, we had 140 Jap 
raids in which the strip was hit at least once. 

"Our worst moments were when the Jap bomb or shell 
failed to explode when it hit. It still tore up our mat, and it 
had to come out. When you see men choke down their fear 
and dive in after an unexploded bomb so that our planes can 
land safely, a lump comes in your throat and you know why 
America wins wars. 

"Shell craters are more dangerous to work on than bomb 
craters. You have a feeling that no two bombs ever hit in 
the same place; but this isn't true of shells. A Jap five-inch 
gun lobs a shell over on your airstrip and blasts a helluva 
hole. What are you going to do? You know, just as that Jap 
artilleryman knows, that if he leaves his gun in the same 
position and fires another shell, the second shell will hit in 
almost the same spot as the first one. So a good old Jap trick 
was to give us just enough time to start repairing the hole 
and then fire the second shell. All you can do is depend on 
hearing that second shell coming and hope you can scramble 
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far enough away before it explodes. But this is a gamble 
which is frowned upon by life insurance companies. 

"Al Pratt (Lieutenant Alma P. Pratt, CEC, USNR, Fort 
Duchesne, Utah) was in direct charge of the crater-filling 
crews. He was an earth-moving specialist; a stocky, serious- 
minded fellow who recovered quickly from any shock. One 
afternoon Jap artillery had chased him all over the strip. He 
had been knocked down twice by those 'second shell' bursts, 
he was groggy and very dirty, yet he was still charging up 
and down the strip, bellowing for more speed. 8 

"In addition to our crater-filling efforts, we fought the 
Japs by working constantly to enlarge the operating surface 
of the field. Fighter planes can take off and land safely on a 
steel-matted area 75 by 2500 feet. So, when we finished an 
area 150 by 2500 feet, we had what amounted to two operat- 
ing strips; since if we had craters on one side of this area we 
could rope off the damaged side and use the seventy-five- 
foot-wide strip that was not damaged. Then, when we finally 
completed an area 150 by 5600 feet, we had four fighter 
strips. With the larger area we still had only one safe bomber 
strip, but bombers carry so much more fuel than fighters 
that they can give you more time to make repairs. 

"Several times in the early days before we got the field 
lighted we had to land planes after dark. In such emer- 
gencies Seabees would hold flashlights and form a human 
boundary around the landing strip. Death would literally 
hover over these men, since the planes, often partially out 
of control, would come in feeling their way, and if they 
caught a little air pocket even the brush of a wingtip would 
sever the head of any man holding a light. 

"In spite of all our speed, however, I think we might have 
lost that fight had it not been for the emergency strip which 

3 Strangely, the Japs used armor-piercing shells in shelling the Henderson 
strip. This worked to our advantage since, while the holes were fifteen to 
twenty feet deep, they were relatively small in diameter and thus destroyed 
very little Marston mat. 
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we roughed out early in September. The Japs didn't discover 
we had this strip for a long time, and the stories I've seen 
about Guadalcanal don't even mention it. Ytet we had it, and 
I think it saved the show for us. 4 

"This strip was about 2000 feet from the Henderson strip 
and ran parallel to Henderson. At the start it was nothing 
more than a sage-grass field with the grass eight to ten feet 
high. We went in there with machetes and cut the grass off 
to about eighteen inches high. Then we rolled the grass 
down, filled in the depressions, and we had a strip which 
was rough, but one which we used on plenty of occasions 
when we had more holes than we could fill on Henderson. 
Even B-lTs could get down and get off on this grass in ex- 
treme emergency. 

"In the final analysis, of course, it was the quality of the 
men of the Sixth Battalion which enabled us to win the air- 
field battle. All of them had volunteered for front-line work 
—and that's very important. Less than 10 per cent of them 
proved unfit for duty under bombs. Compared to any outfit 
in the service, that's a low percentage. A few men just 
couldn't take it, but we weeded them out quickly. I think 
their number was miraculously low in view of the fact that 
we had had no realistic military training and very little 
training of any sort. 

"The average age of the men was about thirty-five. Many 
of us were old enough to have been the fathers of the Ma- 
rines who did the fighting. But I regard this as an advantage 
rather than a disadvantage. I think the older men stood up 
better under bombing than the younger men. The man of 
thirty-eight who has spent his life in active construction 
work is tough. He doesn't have the physical stamina of the 
boy of eighteen; he s not as reckless. But when the chips 

4 This emergency strip was constructed under the direction of Chief Car- 
penters Mate Walter Joslyn, Chicago, 111. 
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really go down and a job has got to be done, 111 take the 
experienced, level-headed man of thirty-eight. 

"In our part of this war it's experience and know-how that 
count. A man may be strong as a bull and ferocious as a 
tiger, but his hands must be skilled for the Seabees are the 
men who use America's machines to advantage. One skilled 
Seabee operating a twelve-cubic-yard carry-all can move as 
much dirt in eight hours as 150 Jap laborers. To repair the 
same bomb crater that we can repair in forty minutes takes 
the Japs three hours, and then they only fill the hole with 
dirt. They have no compressors or pneumatic hammers, and 
they have no steel mat. 

"As a fighting man, either on the ground or in the air, the 
Jap is outmatched by the American. But the Jap is a capa- 
ble, determined fighter, and he can give a good account of 
himself against the American. But when it comes to military 
construction, the Jap is hopelessly outclassed. While Amer- 
ica has been building super-highways, skyscrapers and 
TVA's, the Japs have been building dog trails and fiber huts. 
As a fighting man, perhaps the Jap merits some respect from 
us; but as a construction man the Jap merits only the con- 
tempt which the Seabees have for him." 5 

Dune Gillis (Duncan James Gillis, Shipfitter first, Detroit, 
Mich. ) has a pair of confident brown eyes set in a weather- 
beaten face. Born in Nova Scotia thirty-seven years ago, he 
has the hard, capable hands of a man who knows ships and 
docks. When the heat was on at Henderson Field, he ran a 
power shovel. Then, on other days, he helped operate pon- 

5 On Guadalcanal Commander Blundon shared one embarrassment with 
the Japs: he couldn't— and can't— pronounce the letter "L." Because the Japs 
can't pronounce L, our passwords are always shibboleths containing a lot of 
I/s— lollapalooza, lovely Lulu, etc. At night our sentries are ordered to shoot 
without hesitation anyone who fumbles the pronunciation. So on Guadal- 
canal Commander Blundon fought shy of all emergencies which might cause 
him to make sudden forays into the darkness. Once, when challenged 
sharply, he yelled: "Don't shoot; it's B'undon!" 
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toon barges between ships and the shore at Guadalcanal. 
Dune GiSis is the kind of Seabee who can do damn near 
anything. 

"You want to know how I got the Silver Star?" Dune 
asked. "Well, it wasn't much. A lot of fellows deserved it 
more than I did. It was on the thirteenth of October, and we 
had had a heavy day of bombing from daylight to dark. I 
was in a little shallow foxhole up close to the strip at Hen- 
derson Field. We had been jumping out and filling up the 
holes in the main runway. It was about 2300, and Jap war- 
ships had begun shelling us. The way the shells were com- 
ing in we figured there must be a battleship setting off shore, 
and between the shells and the rain it was one helluva mess. 
Those big 14-inch babies would come whistling in, go off, 
and you'd rattle around in your foxhole like a ping-pong ball. 

"Well, I was lying in this little shallow foxhole, but right 
close by there was a big foxhole with eight men in it. And 
just about then I was thinking maybe I had rather go over 
and be with them because it gets mighty scary when you 
are sitting in a hole by yourself with those shells whizzing 
through the air. The Japs would give us the starboard guns 
for about an hour, then turn in a circle and give us the port 
guns. After one salvo when I figured it was about time for 
the Japs to turn around again, I put my head up for air. I 
heard a call for help. My buddy, Osborn ( Howard L. Osborn, 
Shipfitter first, Dearborn, Mich.), who also received the 
Silver Star, was in a foxhole not far from me. It was awfully 
dark. You couldn't see anything. But Osborn yelled: 'Let's 
go, Dune!' 

"There were five other fellows close by. The seven of us 
crawled over to the big foxhole which I had intended to get 
in, and found that a shell had closed it up and trapped all 
the fellows. The seven of us started digging these men out. 
We got five out in a hurry, then the shelling started again, 
and the fellows who were helping me and Osborn ran back 
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to their holes. Osborn and I were kind of crazy, but 111 al- 
ways remember what he said: Tm still with yuh, Dune/ 

"This was all located in a coconut grove, and trees were 
every which way, and dirt and mud scattered all over. The 
foxhole where those fellows were caught was six feet deep, 
eight feet long and four feet wide. Thompson was in one end 
and Ward and Carlisle were in the other, and we couldn't 
use shovels because it was too much of a mess. So we used 
our helmets and our hands. The shelling was shaking hell 
out of us, but by this time we were working too fast to care. 
We pulled Ward out (Henry L. Ward, Quartermaster first, 
Port Arkansas, Tex. ) ; he was stuck clear up to his armpits. We 
laid him aside and started pulling Carlisle out (Wayman M. 
Carlisle, Carpenter's Mate first, Morning View, Ky.). His 
head was just barely showing. He finally recovered. And 
Thompson (Henry L. Thompson, Machinist's Mate first, 
Chariton, Iowa)— we found him and he was sitting down. 
That is, he was at the bottom of the foxhole next to where 
the shell had hit. He was dead, but the concussion had prob- 
ably killed him anyway. 

"The shelling lasted almost four hours, and the hit that 
covered these men came about midway. But, believe me, we 
were still digging, trying to get those men out, when it was 
over. That's what they gave me and Osborn the Silver Star 
for. 

"And the Purple Heart? You want to know how I got the 
Purple Heart? Well, that's a story that involves Bucky Meyer 
(Lawrence C. Meyer, Seaman first, Toledo, Ohio). Our 
camp was at the edge of Fighter Strip No. 1. There was a 
dugout near the main runway, and this was where Bucky 
Meyer hung out. He had salvaged a .30-caliber machine gun, 
had cleaned it and set it up in his dugout. I helped him get 
some ammunition from the Marines. Bucky was always so 
appreciative of anything that was done for him. He and I 
stood guard a lot and he always told me stories about his 
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dad; how they liked the outdoors and fishing and hunting, 
"In those days Henderson Field was a twenty-four-hour 
proposition for us. I mean we were grading and filling holes 
and driving trucks all the time. On the third of October the 
Japs had been strafing us so bad we could hardly work. And 
Bucky was itching for a Zero to come up close enough for 
him to use his gun. Finally, a Zero came right in over us. 
As the alarm had started sounding, Bucky had jumped off 
his truck and started full speed for that gun. I jumped off 
my bulldozer and into a ditch. Quite a few bullets hit Bucky s 
truck, but he wasn't in it. Just goes to show that when your 
number isn't up they can't get you. 

"Well, that Zero came in about 200 feet from the ground, 
just shooting like all hell. But Bucky had reached his gun 
and was firing back for all he was worth. We saw Bucky s 
tracers hitting the Jap, and we all yelled for him to keep it 
up. The Jap went down in flames right at the end of the 
strip. We got several Jap planes that day, and the Seabees 
got at least one of them. 

"A few days later, on October 16, just three days after the 
shelling in which I was cited for the Silver Star, we were 
told that the destroyer McFarland would run in that night 
with a load of aviation gas. Me and Bucky and sixteen other 
Seabees were ordered to take a pontoon barge out to meet 
the Mack. We tied up alongside the Mack and had taken 
350 drums of gas aboard when the Jap planes started com- 
ing in. The officer aboard the Mack ordered us to stand by to 
cast off. We were tied up alongside the Mack's port side, 
and I was next to the ship handling one of the lines. Bucky 
was over on the sea side of the barge— always ready for any- 
thing. I had had four turns around the stanchion, and I had 
cast off three turns and was ready to let her go. The first plane < 
dropped her bombs and missed us completely, but the sec- 
ond plane got the Mack. The bomb exploded the depth 
charges which blew off the Mack's stern. 
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"By this time we had cast off and had started to drift. 
Then everything went black for me. There were two hits on 
the barge, and like most of the other seventeen Seabees, I 
was blown into the water by the concussion. I was picked 
up pretty soon, but some of our fellows weren't found for 
twenty-four hours. Bucky Meyer and seven other Seabees 
were killed, but ten of us came out alive. They picked shrap- 
nel out of me for a week and found that my eardrums were 
ruptured, but otherwise I wasn't hurt. The hospital was in a 
nice coconut grove, and they did the best they could for us. 
That's how I got the Purple Heart, but I always hated that 
Bucky got killed before he even knew that he had been 
awarded the Silver Star for shooting down that Jap." 

The seven other men killed with Bucky Meyer on the 
barge were: Raleigh B. Jennings, Chief Shipfitter, Van Nuys, 
CaL; J. Alfred Addor, Carpenter's Mate second, St. Louis, 
Mo.; Jack L. Brinker, Carpenter's Mate third, Grabill, Ind.; 
Joseph A. Deeks, Carpenter's Mate second, Westlake, Ohio; 
Edwin B. Janney, Seaman second, Toledo, Ohio; Herluf V. 
Jensen, Shipfitter second, Kimballton, Iowa; and Justin J. 
Plas, Seaman second, of Elyria, Ohio. 

Because Bucky Meyer was the first of a number of Sea- 
bees to win the Silver Star for gallantry, here is the citation 
read by the Secretary of the Navy to Bucky's wife, Mrs. Jean 
Meyer, 121 Segur St., Toledo: 

For conspicuous gallantry and intrepidity during action against 
enemy Japanese forces in the Solomon Islands, October 3, 1942. 
While working on construction and maintenance of an airfield, 
Meyer manned a machine gun mounted in a pit where he had 
taken shelter during an air-raid alarm. Acting unhesitatingly and 
beyond the call of regular duty, he fired on enemy Zeros during 
the Japanese strafing attack which followed, and it was observed 
that tracer bullets from his gun repeatedly struck an enemy plane 
which was shot down. On October 16, 1942, he was killed in 
action while working on a pontoon barge loaded with gasoline 
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which was struck by an enemy bomb. He gallantly gave up his 
life in the service of his country. 

Whereupon the Secretary of the Navy presented Mrs. 
Meyer both the Silver Star and the Purple Heart. 

On November 1, 1942, the 14th Seabee Battalion landed 
at Koli Point, Guadalcanal, and began developing the sec- 
ond camp area on that strategic, ninety-mile-long island. 
Koli Point is about twelve miles from Henderson Field. The 
14th was commanded by Commander Thomas F. Reilly, Jr. 
(CEC, USNR, West New Brighton, N. Y.), who was a pri- 
vate in the Army Engineers in the last war and who for 
many years has directed city engineering projects on Staten 
Island. 

Then, in December, 1942, Commander Blundon's Sixth 
Battalion was moved to New Zealand for a rest, and the 
Sixth was replaced in the Henderson Field area by the 26th 
Battalion. The 26th was led by Commander C. A. Frye 
(CEC, USNR, Tulsa, Okla.). It was in contact with the 
enemy during the six weeks when the Japs made their last 
bitter attempts to save face. 

The story of 26-year-old George T. Wendelken, Fireman 
first, of New York City, is a part of the record of the 26th. 
Wendelken is a husky, red-haired, freckled-faced Seabee 
who in 1925 and '26 played the role of Freckles in Hal 
Roach's "Our Gang" comedies. After three adventuresome 
years in the Merchant Marine, he had joined the Seabees 
because he thought they would give him the fastest action. 
He was awarded the Purple Heart for a nightmarish ex- 
perience. 

"We landed the day after Christmas with the Sixth and 
10th Marines," he explained, "and the Japs welcomed us 
with a bombing raid. In fact, the Japs had driven us off 
three times before our ships could pull in close enough for 

50 



Digitized by Google 



Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN 



CAN DO at Guadalcanal 

us to take to the landing boats. The 26th encamped at the 
edge of Henderson Field where the Sixth had been. The 
Japs were now centering their fire on the Seabee quarters. 
They had learned that it didn't do them any good to blast 
the airfield as long as Seabees were on hand to repair it, so 
now they were concentrating on Seabees. 

"We met this threat by digging even more de luxe fox- 
holes than the Sixth had left. These holes would protect us 
from anything except a direct hit; and nobody worries about 
a direct hit because if you get one you never know it. My 
foxhole was forty feet from my tent, but I could roll out of 
my sack and hit it in exactly three steps when that 'Condi- 
tion Red* sounded. 

"One night in January my number came up. I dived for 
that foxhole, and then blacked out cold. Next morning at 
ten o'clock the corpsmen found me. Three officers and eight- 
een men were dead in near-by holes, but seven other chaps 
and myself were still alive. The bomb must have been a 
thousand-pounder. Then began the most fearful fifteen 
days of my life. Bomb fragments had torn hell out of both 
my legs, and I was paralyzed from my hips down. We were 
in the midst of our final offensive, and the Japs were saving 
face by bombing us around the clock. 

"The doctors decided that a foxhole was the safest place 
for me, so I lay in a foxhole for fifteen days and nights. At 
intervals the corpsmen would feed me plasma and glucose. 
On the eighth day the Security Officer brought me a rifle 
and some ammunition. *We are expecting an imminent coun- 
terinvasion/ he said. *A huge Jap task force has been spotted 
up north, and may be headed for here. We can't evacuate 
you, because there are too many wounded to be gotten out. 
If the Japs break through and get this far, get as many as 
you can and God bless you/ 

"Well, I lay there with my rifle and prayed. The Seabees 
were preparing to defend Red Beach— a hotspot. Our long- 
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range bombers were taking off to try to disperse the Jap task 
force, and I looked up at those bombers and prayed for their 
success. My foxhole just happened to be placed so that when 
I looked up I could see that black flag waving, meaning 
Condition Black— Invasion Expected. Nothing depressed me 
like that flag. I was getting weaker all the time, but I de- 
termined to get a few Japs before I passed out. On the 
twelfth day, however, I was so weak that the corpsmen gave 
me up. A chaplain came around and prepared me for death, 
and since the Japs were coming anyway, there didn't seem 
to be much reason for holding on. But when the news came 
that the Jap convoy had been dispersed, I seemed to gather 
a little strength. On the sixteenth day I was moved out of 
the foxhole to be evacuated in a DC-3 transport. 

"There were three transports going out and I was told that 
I would be placed on the first one, but when the litter bearers 
carried me up to the plane it was full, and I had to wait for 
the next plane. That was another break. The first plane was 
shot down by the Japs. I got the last place aboard the second 
plane, and we started on the 700-mile trip back to the New 
Hebrides. The plane was an ordinary commercial plane with- 
out a gun on it, and if an engine failed or the Japs attacked, 
we didn't have a chance. 

"On the way we got word that the Japs were attacking 
the cruiser Chicago and the destroyer De Haven which lay 
in our path. We were ordered to head for the clouds, and by 
hiding and zigging and zagging we somehow got through. 
The Japs got both of the ships, as well as both the other 
planes loaded with wounded. 

"While I was in the foxhole I had contracted malignant 
tertian [malaria] along with my other troubles, so I was sent 
on down to New Zealand. I had dropped off from 168 to 118 
pounds, and I was still living on glucose and plasma. Once 
again the corpsmen gave me up and I was supposed to die, but 
unless your number is up all hell can't kill you. I had seven 
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sieges of malaria before I could get out of that hospital, but 
I beat the rap and had the sweet privilege of laying my eyes 
on these United States again." 

Just as the geese saved Rome, so the parrots, according to 
the Seabees, saved Guadalcanal. 

The Seabees had a coral pit from which they dug coral for 
road building. One day a crew of fifteen men were in the pit 
loading trucks. During a lull between trucks the men crawled 
up on the edge of the pit and one of them began pot-shoot- 
ing at the parrots up on the ridge, while the others razzed 
him about his misses. Suddenly they all went bug-eyed and 
dived back into the pit. 

The parrots were returning the ftrel 

A large patrol of Japs had infiltrated, and they were holed 
up waiting for darkness, when they could slip down to the 
airstrip and dynamite our planes. When the Seabee began 
firing toward the ridge, he luckily had fired straight toward 
the Jap hiding places; so the Japs, assuming they had been 
discovered, immediately set up a machine gun and returned 
the fire. 

The Japs were well entrenched, and so tightly did their 
guns cover the coral pit that it was two days before the Sea- 
bees could get out. Finally old Lew Diamond, the inde- 
structible Marine mortar expert, had to come up and blast 
the Japs out of their position. 

Except for the lucky shots which caused the Japs to be- 
tray their presence, many of our planes might have been 
destroyed. 

In the months that followed the completion of our con- 
quest of Guadalcanal, Seabee battalions converted the 
Henderson Field and Koli Point areas into a vast base of 
operations for all American arms. First came all the vital 
construction. Great tank farms with miles of pipe lines to 
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fuel both aerial and naval thrusts at the enemy. Ammunition 
magazines, widely dispersed and camouflaged, with inter- 
lacing roads. Docks over which mountains of supplies could 
move to the acres of warehouses and storage areas. And the 
airfields became far more than the minimum operating areas 
which the Sixth Battalion had fought so courageously to ex- 
pand and to keep in repair. Hardstands, the hard-surfaced 
parking areas for planes, became so numerous around the 
runways that the whole area resembled a vast honeycomb. 
Around the hardstands, revetments were built to protect the 
parked planes from bombs and shrapnel. 

Then all the American facilities for human existence 
began to take shape. Spacious dining halls, comfortable bar- 
racks, artistic chapels, telephones, radios, electricity, plumb- 
ing, movie houses, reading rooms, basketball courts— the 
Seabees brought all of these to a jungle island. One battalion 
built a narrow-gauge railroad to connect the docks with the 
warehouses. The Tojo Ice Plant began to produce tons of ice 
for the big hospitals and the soft-drink dispensaries. 

It was the Marines and the Army who drove the Japs off 
Guadalcanal, but it was the Seabees who brought America 
to the island. 

Many battalions had a part in the evolution of the island 
from jungle to modem American military community. The 
Sixth and the 14th were the pioneers, followed closely by the 
26th, Then came the 18th, led by Commander L. E. Tull 
(CEC, USNR, Washington, D. C); the 27th, by Lieutenant- 
Commander W. G. Triest (CEC, USNR, New York City); 
the 61st, by Commander B. M. Bowker (CEC, USNR, Jack- 
sonville, Fla. ) ; the 63rd, by Commander Frank Highleyman 
(CEC, USNR, Ogallala, Neb.); and the 46th, by Commander 
P. F. Henderson (CEC, USNR, Los Angeles, CaL). 

As the base developed, the Seabees on Guadalcanal were 
organized into the 18th Naval Construction Regiment, which 
was headed by Commander W. W. Studdert (CEC, USNR, 
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Midland, Tex. ) . Then, more recently, as the work has been 
completed and only maintenance has become necessary, the 
full 1100-man battalions have been gradually displaced by 
the smaller Construction Battalion Maintenance Units. Many 
other battalions have used Guadalcanal as a staging base, 
but the ones mentioned above deserve the credit for the re- 
markable transfiguration of the island. As will be explained 
subsequently, the stevedore battalions were a later develop- 
ment in the Seabees. They were formed to relieve the un- 
loading bottleneck in the Pacific, to speed up the turn- 
around of ships. 

At the risk of becoming too technical, I am going to in- 
clude a story told me by Commander Frye of the 26th Sea- 
bee Battalion. His report, covering one year of operations in 
the Solomons, shows the interested layman just how com- 
plex modern warfare is, and it explains more clearly than any 
editorial just why the Pacific war must move slowly. I have 
chosen the 26th Battalion only because it is typical of the 
150 construction battalions which are now projecting Amer- 
ican know-how to our advance bases. 

In analyzing this report, bear in mind that this is the years 
work of only one of twelve Seabee battalions which have 
worked on one island in the Solomons. The eleven other bat- 
talions did comparable amounts of work, and Army and 
Marine engineering units also made contributions. Then you 
will have some idea of what it means to build a military road 
across the Pacific Ocean. 

"Our battalion landed at Guadalcanal on December 26, 
1942," Commander Frye said, "and was in ground contact 
with the enemy until February 9, 1943. The tour of duty 
was completed December 5, 1943. Construction work was 
under way every day during this period. 

"In contrast to the manner in which most battalions are 
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equipped at present, the 26th landed with no construction 
material and with only eight jeeps to serve for both our 
transportation and construction equipment. Due to the exi- 
gencies of war very little of the construction material and 
only a fraction of the equipment originally assigned to us 
ever arrived, and this came several months after the arrival 
of the battalion. We took over the limited and badly worn 
equipment of the Sixth Battalion, and with this equipment, 
supplemented by captured Japanese and shop-made equip- 
ment, the battalion successfully carried out an extensive and 
varied program. 

"Among the outstanding performances of this battalion 
are: 

The construction and maintenance of 35.5 miles of three- and 
four-lane roads and 21 miles of secondary roads. Much of this 
road was built through swamp and jungle within enemy artil- 
lery and sniper range and during periods of consistent enemy 
bombing. During a critical period two miles of this road ap- 
proaching the Matanikau River were built in one week. The 
river was bridged and jeep roads pushed up to the front lines. 

In addition to grading the roads, we also graded a 50-acre 
area for the Service Command Supply Dump, three acres for 
the Navy Salvage Dump, and a large LST landing area, and 
moved 6500 yards of earth to cover torpedo and ordnance 
magazines. 

We constructed and maintained eleven new bridges totaling 
1136 lineal feet. We also rebuilt three bridges after flood dam- 
age, and redecked five major bridges. We manufactured 9603 
lineal feet of culvert from discarded oil drums and used it in 
highway construction. We loaded and hauled 191,423 cubic 
yards of gravel and 88,990 cubic yards of coral. 

The battalion built seven docks of various sizes. Practically 
all hardware for these structures was shop-fabricated from Japa- 
nese steel. We built a 180-foot Marine railway for beaching 
tank lighters, and poured 100 concrete anchors complete with 
eye bolt and three feet of chain. 

56 



f~*ru^nl^ Original from 

KjKJV^IS- UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN 



CAN DO at Guadalcanal, 

We completed 55,750 barrels of storage capacity for gasoline 
and fuel oil, and 27,000 feet of pipe line. We handled a total of 
84,269,043 gallons of aviation gasoline without an accident or 
delay in getting planes into the air. One of our improvements 
in the technique of handling aviation gasoline enabled us to 
increase the speed of this operation from 3300 gallons per hour 
to 9900 gallons per hour. We were commended both for this 
improvement and for our expeditious service on an Aircraft 
Carrier Group during a critical period. 

We installed facilities for furnishing light and power to air- 
fields, using much Japanese equipment and material, and 
operated this system without a single break in service though 
it was necessary many times to make repairs to power lines 
during actual bombings. We built 47 miles of primary and sec- 
ondary power lines; installed 10,000 feet of lighting, conduit, 
fixtures, etc., at one fighter strip; 12,000 feet of conduit and 
fixtures at another fighter strip; and 11,600 feet of wood con- 
duit at another field. We maintained two power houses on a 
24-hour basis. We operated the To jo Ice Plant— built from Jap 
equipment— and produced 563,000 pounds of ice for the hospi- 
tals. 

We handled 115,000 tons of freight from ships. To facilitate 
this handling we built the Guadalcanal-Bougainville-Tokyo 
Railroad— 6443.5 lineal feet of railroad, including sub grade, 
bolting crossties to rail, installing sidings, switches, spurs, etc. 
During unloading operations four ships were bombed and 
casualties were suffered, but the crews remained at their posts 
and continued in the performance of their duty. 

The logging crews cut and prepared 2300 piles and poles, 
and supplied logs for 950,000 board feet of lumber sawed at 
the mill. For radio masts we supplied 42 special logs running 
up to 90 feet in length. 

We installed 630,000 feet of wire for a communication sys- 
tem and operated this system at Tulagi. In this project we 
installed seven exchange trunk lines, 61 miles of underwater 
line, 12 miles of overhead wire, 230,000 feet of Army field wire, 
and 240,000 feet of submarine cable and fittings. 
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"In addition, this battalion completed 200-odd miscel- 
laneous structures ranging from housing facilities to radio 
stations. Sections of the battalion manned guns at Tulagi and 
aboard ships, and our main body moved into its defense posi- 
tion on Guadalcanal during 'Condition Black/ 

"Much of this work was performed during the rainy season 
and under unusually strenuous conditions of weather and 
combat. The battalion was consistently bombed, strafed, 
fired on by enemy artillery, and fired on by snipers, 

"Our battalion experienced 184 alerts, totaling 206 hours 
and 40 minutes; was bombed 67 times; and sustained three 
hits in the camp area, one of which completely destroyed the 
galley. Eighteen members of the battalion were cited for 
courageous action, and the battalion received fourteen letters 
of commendation and sixteen letters of appreciation from 
commanding officers of Army and Marine units with which 
we have served. 

"In spite of all precautionary measures possible under 
existing circumstances, conditions of weather, combat, sup- 
ply and work assignments were such that 509 members of 
the battalion were infected with malaria and 427 have been 
evacuated for wounds and malaria. 

Our medical evacuations for all causes: 
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"Regardless of these handicaps, the courage and morale of 
the battalion remained high, and on the last day of this tour 
of duty the 529 officers and men left of our original 956 
were engaged on 11 projects, all of which were progressing 
satisfactorily." 

It was at Guadalcanal that the Seabees came to be known 
as the "Can Do boys" of the service. The record of the 26th 
indicates how the appellation was won. 



i 
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*\ . . no obstacle was ever too great for the Seabees." 

Brigadier General Henry L. Larsen, usmc 



Chapter IV 
The "Other Story" of Wake Island 

Since the Seabees perform so vital and elementary a func- 
tion in the war-making machinery, how can they be a new 
organization? Who filled the role of Seabees in all the past 
years and past wars before Pearl Harbor? How do they differ 
from the Army engineers? These are questions which invari- 
ably occur to the civilian when he is first confronted with 
this worldwide organization which was not even in existence 
on December 7, 1941. 

To understand the answers requires some knowledge of 
the organization of the Navy, as well as some perception of 
the nature of this war. Too often when we think of the Navy 
we think only of ships or dive-bombers or Marines; yet a 
modern fleet without great, far-flung bases— without piers, 
drydocks, airdromes, vast storage and repair facilities— is like 
an automobile without filling stations. The mobility of both 
the air and surface elements of a fleet is directly related to 
the number and location of the bases. Moreover, as the char- 
acter of naval warfare becomes more complex, as the com- 
ponents become larger, more varied, and more numerous, 
so must the bases become larger and more complex. 

From the beginning of our naval history we have required 
construction and maintenance of shore facilities; but from 
the Revolution to Pearl Harbor, at yards both within the 
country and outside it, all work of any magnitude was done 
by civilian labor under private contract; the routine work 
was done by the civilian yard crews. At Brooklyn Navy Yard, 
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at Mare Island or at Pearl Harbor, the men who built docks, 
warehouses, radio stations and hospitals— even the men who 
drydocked and repaired the ships— were civilians. 

To plan its shore developments, to handle relations with 
private contractors, and to supervise the yard crews in main- 
tenance and repair of the stations, the Navy had created its 
Civil Engineer Corps in 1842. Normally, thereafter, a few 
officers were chosen periodically for the CEC from the grad- 
uating class at the Naval Academy. The men chosen were 
sent to a first-rate engineering school— usually Rensselaer 
Polytechnic Institute— for a three-year course in civil engi- 
neering, and upon graduation they became officers of the 
CEC. As such, they were not command officers— command 
was reserved strictly for officers of the line— but staff officers, 
concerned with planning and contracting for whatever shore 
installations were authorized by Congress and ordered by 
the Secretary of the Navy. 

Prior to 1892 we had no bases outside the continental 
limits of the United States. On their few adventures outside 
continental waters, our warships had utilized friendly ports 
and the coaling stations maintained for merchantmen. The 
British fleet was master of the seas; and since Britain was 
generally friendly, our own fleet had concerned itself with 
North America. In line with our foreign policy expressed in 
the Monroe Doctrine, our Navy was not an offensive weapon; 
it was our "first line of defense! 9 In 1879 CEC officers sur- 
veyed a site at Pago Pago, Samoa, and in 1892 our first small 
but avowed foreign base was opened there. 

With the Spanish War we extended our commitments 
from Puerto Rico to the Philippines. Unfortunately, we did 
not extend our naval establishment proportionately, but 
Congress did authorize a few foreign developments. Work 
was started at Pearl Harbor in 1901; at Puerto Rico in 1902; 
at Olangapo in the Philippines in 1902; at Guantanamo Bay, 
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Cuba, in 1903. Dutch Harbor, Alaska, became a naval coal- 
ing station in 1902. 

During the first World War there was some expansion of 
the shore Navy, but most of it was in the continental bases. 
Only $189,000,000 was spent by the Bureau of Yards & 
Docks 1 for shore installations, and most of this went to ex- 
pand the East Coast Navy yards. Much of the remainder 
went for aviation facilities, communication systems, and hos- 
pitals which CEC officers and civilian workers built in 
France, England and Ireland. After the war this construction 
reverted to our allies. Our Pacific positions received small 
attention: storage was increased at Guam, Pearl Harbor, 
Pago Pago and Cavite; and an ammunition depot was built 
at Olangapo. Considerable work was done at Coco Solo in 
the Canal Zone. 

In retrospect, our naval enterprise in World War I was 
small potatoes. Except for the U-boats, the Allied fleets held 
unchallenged control of the Atlantic. The airplane was a 
trivial factor in naval operations. The Pacific was as quiet as 
a millpond, and our warships and transports berthed in Eu- 
rope at spacious, well-fitted docks which were never threat- 
ened by the enemy. 

At the end of the last war the CEC, like all other branches 
of the Navy, felt the pinch of pacifism. During a period 
when we were scuttling our warships in a vain sacrificial 
gesture before the world, we certainly were not improving 
our shore establishments. By 1930 the CEC had only 126 
officers to handle its entire planning and administrative pro- 
gram, from Puerto Rico to Olangapo. From 1918 to 1938— 

1 The Navy conducts its business through eight bureaus. The Bureau of 
Yards & Docks receives the appropriations for most of the shore establish- 
ments and makes all contracts for shore developments. The Seabees and all 
officers of the Civil Engineer Corps operate under the direction of the 
Bureau of Yards & Docks. Admiral Moreell, chief of the Civil Engineers, is 
also chief of the Bureau of Yards & Docks. 
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twenty fateful years in which Japan was rushing fortification 
of her mandated islands and the whole character of warfare 
was changing— development of our naval shore facilities was 
at a virtual standstill. A little work was started at Cavite and 
at Cold Bay, Alaska, in 1929; and some development of 
Johnston and Sand Islands, southwest of Hawaii, was begun 
in 1934. But for the most part the CEC marked time within 
its financial straitjacket. 

No man in service was more restive under the restraint of 
pacifism than Vice Admiral Ben Moreell, present chief of 
Civil Engineers. Youngest vice admiral in the Navy and the 
first non-Annapolis man to attain such rank, he is as bellicose 
as any catskinner in the Seabees. A product of St. Louis 
and an honor graduate of Washington University, he joined 
the CEC in the first World War; then embarked on a twenty- 
year campaign to build up our defenses in the Pacific. "Let's 
get in or get out" became his delenda est Carthago; and by 
1928 he had become a special pleader for more emphasis on 
naval aviation. 

In 1938, after Munich and after Japanese intentions in the 
Pacific had become obvious to many, our Government began 
to take the hobbles off the Navy. The CEC, still working 
through private contractors with civilian labor, began to ex- 
pand fuel, flight and housing facilities at our overseas bases. 
The German march into Poland accelerated the process 
somewhat, but the fact remains that on June 22, 1940, when 
France fell, the United States Navy, ashore and afloat, was 
an antiquated, defensive organization incapable of making 
modern war at any distance from our own shores. 

Puerto Rico was still our most "advanced base" in the 
Atlantic. In the Pacific we had Pearl Harbor, and we can al- 
most stop there. The tenuous line through Midway, Wake 
and Guam to Cavite was too long and too thin and too weak 
to be called a line of defense. Congress refused to authorize 
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the fortification of Guam. The airfields in the Philippines 
were cow pastures. 

The new American Navy dates from the destroyer deal 
with Britain. By that deal we began to build the two roads 
to victory in the Atlantic: the Argentia-Iceland-Londonderry 
road through the North Atlantic, and the Miami-Trinidad- 
Natal- Ascension-Freetown road through the South Atlantic. 
Simultaneously, we began building three 4 roads" across the 
Pacific: the Sitka-Kodiak-Dutch Harbor- Adak-Attu road, 
the Pearl Harbor-Midway- Wake-Guam-Cavite road, and the 
Pearl Harbor -Palmyra -Canton -Samoa- Fiji -Espiritu Santo - 
Noumea road to Australia, the Solomons and the Indies. 

In the final analysis this war, like most of history's wars, 
boils down to a fight for roads. The roads this time are the 
longest in history; indeed, they are as long as they can possi- 
bly be on a globe no larger than ours. Before America can 
bring her decisive industrial might to bear against her 
enemies, five roads must have been completed: the two 
roads to Germany, the three roads to Tokyo. These roads 
must be broad, because of the weight and variety of the 
weapons and supplies which must flow over them. They 
must be safe from successful attack. 

The problem of Admiral Moreell and the Civil Engineer 
Corps in 1940 was to accelerate construction of these five 
roads. Varying amounts of work had been done on each 
road; but all five roads had to be converted into super- 
highways in the shortest possible time. The Army and our 
British allies would help; but the job was a Navy job. 

Except for its incomparable magnitude, this road-building 
job had many of the aspects of the construction of the Union 
Pacific Railroad. The modern military roads had to be driven 
through steaming jungles, over ice-capped mountains, and 
through territory held by the enemy. The men building the 
roads would have to be prepared to throw aside their tools 
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and pick up their rifles at the sound of a siren. Construction 
plans would have to be integrated with combat plans. 

It is most interesting to note that as late as 1940, when the 
Bureau of Yards and Docks began in earnest the task of 
driving these roads to completion, we were still employing 
the system of private contract and civilian labor. We were 
using and proposed to continue using the private contractor 
and his civilian labor, not only to build our continental facili- 
ties, but also to build our most advanced bases. The organiza- 
tion of the Navy permitted no other system. The CEC officers 
were staff officers only; they could not command Navy per- 
sonnel. It had been this way from the beginning; it would 
continue to be this way. 

Swiftly and methodically, the CEC began negotiating 
cost-plus-fixed-fee contracts with combinations of private 
contractors. The contractors began their big push to recruit 
workmen for the overseas jobs. Attracted by the high wages, 
thousands of men embarked for Newfoundland, Iceland and 
the British Isles; for the West Indies; for Sitka, Kodiak and 
Dutch Harbor; for Pearl Hatbor and the several near-by 
Hawaiian islands; for Midway, Wake and Cavite; for Palmyra 
and Samoa. 

Admiral Moreell and the Navy command watched the 
civilians embark with misgivings. Even in peacetime the use 
of civilians for advance base work has its handicaps. The 
men are not part of a military organization; they are not sub- 
ject to military discipline. If a man for any reason doesn't 
want to work, he risks no more than loss of pay and job. Dis- 
content, quite understandably, increases in proportion to the 
length of time away from home. 

And what if suddenly we were drawn into the war? The 
bombing plane has made this war different from all previous 
wars. Base construction is not only vulnerable to attack; it is 
the center of attack— the primary objective of the opposing 
forces. 
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The day after Christmas, 1940, twelve hundred civilians 
embarked from Pearl Harbor for Wake Island, Led by red- 
headed, Irish Dan Teeters, 42-year-old construction engi- 
neer for Pacific Naval Air Bases, a contracting combine, 
these men were going to build an airfield, a sub base, a tank 
farm, gun emplacements, docks and housing on Wake. They 
were going to convert Wake into a strong section of the road 
to Tokyo. Families lined the pier as the ship sailed; the com- 
pany had promised that the men would be back by Christ- 
mas Day, 1941. 

What would happen to these men if the Japs attacked 
suddenly at Wake? 

On December 6, 1941, approximately 70,000 civilians were 
working on projects outside the United States. They were 
building the two Atlantic and the three Pacific "roads." At 
Argentia, Newfoundland, 5158 persons were at work on the 
base, 1809 of whom were Americans and the remainder na- 
tives. In Iceland, 369 Americans and 105 Icelanders were 
building the Navy tank farm; the Army was doing the major 
work at this base. At Londonderry, North Ireland, 5664 per- 
sons were employed— 1167 Americans and 4497 British and 
Irish. 

In the West Indies: 6420 were in the San Juan, Puerto 
Rico, area; 1560 were at Ensenada Honda, Puerto Rico; 
1725 were at Vieques, Puerto Rico; 1887 were at St. Thomas, 
Virgin Islands; 466 were at Antigua and 1048 at St. Lucia, 
British West Indies. Other comparable numbers were at 
Trinidad, Jamaica, the Canal Zone and the Galapagos Islands. 
The majority of these were natives. 

On the north Pacific road: 895 were at Sitka; 2396 were 
at Kodiak; 1076 were at Dutch Harbor. Virtually all of these 
were Americans. 

On the central Pacific road: 7000 were in the environs of 
Pearl Harbor; 1931 were at Midway; 1149 were at Wake; 71 
were at Guam; 3412 were at Cavite; 207 were working on 
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the Melinta Tunnel on Corregidor. Except at Cavite most 
of these were Americans. 

On the long road through the South Pacific— this road was 
scarcely begun— 351 were at Palmyra; 462 were at Johnston; 
and 1297 were at Samoa. All of these were Americans. 

On December 6 these people were doing war work for a 
nation at peace with the world. But on December 7 their 
status had changed; they had become fair game for the 
bombs and shells of Germany, Italy and Japan. How did 
they react to the news from Pearl Harbor? Well, before we 
judge them too harshly, lets consider what happened to the 
men at Wake, Guam and Cavite. What happened to those 
men might have happened to all the rest. 

The story of the men on Wake is told best by Mrs. Dan 
Teeters, the tall, blonde, affable wife of the superintendent. 
With her husband, she was aboard the ship which left Pearl 
Harbor on December 26, 1940. For eleven months she was 
the only woman on Wake— with 350 Marines and 1150 con- 
struction men. She left the island by Pan-American clipper 
on November 18, 1941, after being ordered out by the Navy 
because of the increasing danger. 

"Dan had handpicked the men to go to Wake/' Mrs. 
Teeters told me in Washington. "They were an extremely 
capable group of men. Some of them were young fellows 
still going to college. They had run out of money, so they 
were working a year on the island to save enough to finish 
their education. Others were older men who were laying 
up savings for their families and for their old age. When we 
arrived at Wake we built a temporary tent camp where we 
lived until the very nice permanent camp was completed. 
Later, the Marines came in and took over the tent camp. 
Dan and I had a cottage where we lived comfortably in 
spite of the heat. 

'There was never any trouble about morale. It was a dry 
camp— no liquor and no women were allowed on the island. 
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Dan had a three-cell jail built, but I was the only prisoner 
it ever had- Some of the men locked me in as a joke one 
Sunday afternoon. We had no police, and the men just 
worked all the time and went to the movies at night. They 
were given one day off every two weeks. There are no mos- 
quitoes at Wake— all the water is salt water— so the men 
wore shorts and sun helmets, and their bodies became the 
color of mahogany. They worked very hard, and we were far 
ahead of schedule on both the sub base and the air base. 

"However, along in October and November you could feel 
the men becoming a little restless and uneasy. For one thing, 
they were nearing the end of their year. They wanted to go 
home, of course. Then, mysterious things were happening. 
Planes would drone over the island during the night, and no 
one would know whose planes they were. Dan and Jimmy 
Devereux (Major James P. S. Devereux, USMC, Chevy 
Chase, Md., commanding the Marine contingent) told the 
men that the planes were our planes using Wake as an ob- 
jective in maneuvers. But the men didn't believe that story. 
No doubt it was the Japs coming up from the Marshalls. 
Ships would pass far offshore, and they would refuse to reply 
to radio requests for their identity. The men saw the ships; 
they knew that Wake was five hundred miles from any ship- 
ping lane; so you couldn't blame them for being uneasy. 

"The main reason for this uneasiness was that the men 
felt so exposed. Anticipating an attack isn't so bad if you 
have some protected place, like a forest, into which you can 
retreat and gather your strength. But out there on Wake the 
men were like frogs on a flat rock. Camouflage was ineffec- 
tive. Everything was on top of the ground. The construction 
men were unarmed; if they attempted any resistance and 
were captured, they could be legally shot as guerrillas. 

"The men regarded me as a sort of barometer. They fig- 
ured that as long as I was allowed to stay on the island 
things couldn't be so bad. So for this reason I used to take a 
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walk nearly every afternoon so the men could see me. Along 
in November the Navy began warning Dan that I'd have to 
leave, but I tried to stay because I knew that the men would 
become more uneasy when I left. 

"Finally, Jimmy came over to the house and said that this 
time I would have to go. He had an order from Pearl Harbor 
for me to leave on the next plane; and you know that we 
don't argue when we hear that word 'order/ I left on the 
afternoon of November 18, and 111 never forget how some of 
the men looked when they saw me walking down to board 
the plane. I think that they realized then that they were in 
for it. 

"I was in Honolulu when the attack came, and of course I 
was scared stiff for Dan and Jimmy and all the men. I hoped 
that the Navy could rescue them, and apparently Dan and 
Jimmy believed almost up to the last moment that a ship was 
coming in. Steve Bancroft, the Pan-Air pilot, brought me a 
letter from Dan on December 21. Dan told me that the first 
bomb had knocked our little house into a million pieces. He 
said that he was sitting in a dugout, and that almost every- 
thing had been destroyed, but that he felt sure that the Navy 
was coming in to take the men out. That was the last word I 
had until the Japs broadcast a recording of Dans voice: he 
reported that he was safe and in good health. 

"Did Dan and the construction men fight the Japs? The 
movies insisted that they did, but they did not Perhaps some 
of them helped pass ammunition up for the Marines, but, 
after all, the men had nothing to fight with. They could do 
little else but lie in their slit trenches while the Japs bombed 
and shelled them. When all the fuel and installations had 
been destroyed, and all hope of reenforcement had to be 
abandoned, then there was nothing else to do but surrender. 
When no help came, I think that both the Marines and the 
construction men felt that they had been let down. 

"According to all the records that I have been able to 
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gather since the surrender, 35 of the construction men were 
killed during the attack and 15 Marines. The Japs kept all 
the prisoners at Wake for about two weeks, then shipped 
them to prison camps at Shanghai. Instead of regarding the 
construction men as civilian internees, the Japs chose to re- 
gard them as prisoners of war. When Dan and the men 
reached Shanghai, the Japs wanted to parade them through 
the streets; but Dan raised so much hell about it that they 
dropped the idea. That Dan really beats those Japs down; I 
imagine they'll be glad to be rid of him when the war is over. 
He appealed to the Germans and Italians in Shanghai to 
help him prevent the parade, and the Germans helped, since 
they weren't too happy about all the anti-white man jubila- 
tion. 

"The Japs reported the names of 850 of the men within a 
few months after their capture. Then, almost two years later, 
they reported 205 more. The deaths of 35 have been verified; 
about 70 are still unreported. We— the contractors, the fam- 
ilies of the men, the Navy, and the State Department— have 
made every effort to get the Japs to repatriate the construc- 
tion men, but apparently there is little hope. The Japs insist 
that they are prisoners of war. 

"We have no reason to think that the men have not re- 
ceived fairly decent treatment. The Red Cross has been able 
to deliver a number of package shipments, and the neutral 
reports that have trickled through say that there is a general 
lack of medicines and sufficiently warm clothing, but there 
have been no atrocities such as those reported in the Philip- 
pines. 

"In March, 1943, Dan, along with several British and 
American officers, escaped from the Woosung prison, but 
they ran into too much hard luck. A heavy fog came in, so 
they hid in a barn for several hours waiting for the fog to lift. 
A Chinese farmer betrayed them to the Japs, and they were 
recaptured. Dan was tried before a civil court and sentenced 
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to ten years imprisonment. He is now at Ward Row Gaol in 
Shanghai. He's terribly impatient, of course, but a dentist 
who has been repatriated assured me that when he fixed 
Dan's teeth at the jail he seemed to be in good health/' 

Mrs. Teeters, whose home is in Los Angeles, spends much 
of her time in Washington where she serves as an energetic 
advocate for the Pacific Naval Air Bases Benefit Association 
—a sort of business and social organization of the families of 
all the construction men who are Jap prisoners. At the out- 
set, the contracting companies established a fund to help 
these families in their peculiar emergency. The families are 
kept informed of all efforts being made to repatriate and to 
help the men. Letters are pooled, and a printed digest of 
excerpts is mailed to all people concerned. 

Even though the optimism in the letters may be suspect, 
the excerpts give a running account of construction men in 
prison. Here are a few excerpts arranged in categories: 

ATTACK ON WAKE-"Siege was terrible' -"Son shot in 
heel first day of battle, second day shot in shoulder and ab- 
domen, died evening of second day, and was buried in com- 
mon grave along with (censored) other casualties"— "Lost 
eyeglasses and all personal effects at Wake"— "The three of 
us came through the fracas without a scratch"— "I lost every- 
thing but my shoes on the island"— "They sure took us by 
surprise; I was just going to barracks to wash for lunch"— 
"We were taken into custody on December 23 and kept 
there under guard until January 12; then they brought us 
to China." 

ARRIVED SHANGHAI— "Took us twelve days from 
Wake on the boat"— "Wonderful trip to Shanghai"— "We 
were in bad condition when we landed, but I am gaining 
weight"— "Arrived China January 24." 

CLIMATE AND WEATHER-"Uncomfortable coming 
from tropics to Shanghai climate in January"— "Although 
the winter was cold we all came through in very good 
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shape"— "Have sure seen a change in weather after being 
in the tropics; snow and sleet didn't go very well with 
tennis shoes and shorts"— "Country is now green and 
pretty"— "Weather about the same as New York"— "Weather 
about the same as Asotin, Wash."— 'The weather here is 
about like Fresno"— "The sunshine is not unlike that at 
home, only the altitude is much lower than Wyoming"— 
"The weather is much like Vancouver." 

LOCATION OF CAMP-"Hoping to get to see Shanghai, 
but all I have seen is the towers from a distance"— "We can 
see Chinese of all ages working in the fields; their methods 
are crude"— <c We are living in a very fertile and beautiful 
country"— "Our camp covers about twenty-five acres"— 
"Our internment camp was formerly a Japanese cavalry 
camp." 

BARRACKS— "Our living quarters are good buildings" 
— "We live in wooden barracks"— "We are living in a large 
military barracks"— "We have materials to make the camp 
comfortable"— "Screens and mosquito netting"— "We have 
garden seed and flowers." 

CAMP GOVERNMENT— "I am in charge of thirty-seven 
men, which keeps me busy"— "I am a mess sergeant for the 
barracks"— "There is a leader for each barracks and we have 
to look after the welfare and conduct of the men"— "I am 
in charge of thirty-eight men." 

RECREATION— "Confined within a limited spacef do 
have a few pleasures"— "Baseball and volley ball popular 
in the evening"— "Japanese military band entertains occa- 
sionally"— "I have formed a Glee Club and we give con- 
certs in the barracks"— "Have been playing quite a bit of 
bridge"— "I am catcher on our barracks team"— The Jap- 
anese have given us two band concerts with Japanese and 
American music"— "Ten cigarettes (Chinese) two or three 
times a week." 

WORK— "Camp being reconstructed and internees are 
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in charge of work"— "Building baseball field"— "Big garden 
and raising variety of vegetables"— "Planting eight acres of 
vegetables for our own consumption"— "We have a little 
farming to do and believe me we have a helluva time get- 
ting some of these lazy men out for that"— "Dad and I have 
been doing carpenter work for the last two months"— "We 
work six days a week"— "I keep busy repairing eyeglasses"— 
"I spend all spare time repairing watches"— "I'm raising 
chickens for the Japanese"— "The Japanese have started a 
chicken farm and put me in charge of it; I now have 300 
hens"— "My work is electrical; I am one of the few elec- 
tricians in camp"— "I have tailored a new summer uniform 
for a Japanese boy here' in camp"— "I've just upholstered 
the furniture for the Japanese camp director"— "We work 
on our vegetable garden just outside the electric fence"— 
"Our tomatoes, onions, beans and cabbage are looking 
nice"— "The men fifty and over keep the barracks clean " 

FOOD— "Lots to eat"— "Simple but sufficient"— "Rice and 
stew twice and bread and stew once"— "I sure have learned 
to like rice, ha! ha!"— "We are getting ample food, but it is 
not like we are used to"— "We are being fed three times a 
day; we get bread once a day, and with this we get tea and 
sometimes coffee and sugar"— "Food nothing extra but suffi- 
cient"— "How I dream of mother's cooking"— "Tea all three 
meals"— "I help cook for the rest of the boys"— "We have 
had coffee three or four times, which is a treat"— "On Em- 
perors birthday all were given, per man, one-half pound of 
margarine, two apples and twenty cigarettes; Long Live 
the Son of Heaven!" 

MEDICAL CARE— "Our doctors work with Japanese 
camp physicians"— "We have a hospital, three American 
doctors and one excellent Japanese Army doctor"— "The 
Japanese doctor and our doctor look after us"— "Have medi- 
cal attention and are under our own Marine doctors care" 
—"A fairly decent hospital and two Marine doctors and one 
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Japanese doctor'— "The Japanese furnish us with tooth 
paste and brushes"— "Medical facilities much improved"— 
"All our water is boiled before we drink it" 

STUDIES— "I'm studying Spanish"— "In evening , classes 
are held in history, math and several languages"— Tm 
studying the Japanese language"— "We are studying Chinese 
at present but not making much progress; pretty tough"— 
"We have a class in plumbing"— "Im teaching body-build- 
ing to a bunch of English, Wake and Tientsen Marines." 

RELIGION-"Permitted to hold church services"- 
"Mother Mary is with me every hour"— "I'm praying every 
day"— "I say the Rosary every morning and prayers every 
night"— "The Japanese have let us keep our Bibles and have 
church." 

CLOTHING— "The Japanese Army has furnished us uni- 
forms to wear"— "The Japanese issued us clothes, shoes and 
personal equipment"— "We were given blankets on our ar- 
rival; later we got warm clothing." 

REQUESTS-"Send all Bull Durham you can"-"Sure 
would like some Copenhagen"— "Send some Kodak pic- 
tures"— "Send me two rolls of cotton and ten packs of Feen- 
a-mint"— "Send some salt; salt is scarcer in China than 
gold"— "Smoking tobacco and cigarette papers wanted"— 
"Send a couple of cartons of Bull Durham"— "Smoking 
problem is fierce"— "Send me five bucks; I can use it in the 
canteen"— "Send me some peanut brittle; Im dying for 
some." 

GENERAL— "Please excuse me for not writing"— "Would 
have written sooner but something has interfered with the 
boat schedule"— "We had French toast this morning with 
pheasant eggs, lots of salt"— "I hadn't expected to come to 
China, but when the opportunity presented itself so per- 
sistently I just couldn't resist"— "Ready to settle down and 
stop roaming"— "It feels like playing on the wrong team, 
but wait until the ninth inning"— "I am visiting the Orient 
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with all expenses paid"— "All I have is the Bible granddad 
gave me and the book, How to Win Friends"— "I hope the 
war won't last as long as I think it will"— "Mom, I dream of 
those chocolate and butterscotch pies; also of Dorothy 
Lamour." 

The seventy-one construction men at Guam, which was 
not fortified, were taken into Jap custody with only one 
tragic incident. One man, John Kluegel, of Honolulu, ap- 
parently figuring the forces had given up, rushed nervously 
out to surrender. A Jap soldier, also nervous, prompdy 
bayoneted Kluegel to death. The rest were taken to Kobe, 
Japan, where all reports indicate they have had all the 
necessities and a few comforts. 

Even now little is known of the fate of the 3619 civilian 
workers at Cavite and Corregidor. Only a small percentage 
of these were Americans from the States; most of them 
were Filipinos and white men who were permanent resi- 
dents of the islands. Presumably, the Filipinos were not in- 
terned, and the white men were taken to Santo Tomas, a 
name which connotes abuse and atrocity. 

Of the CEC officers at Cavite three escaped. Lieutenant 
Daniel R. Dorsey (CEC, USNR, Wilmington, Del.) super- 
vised the destruction of the tank farm and all oil installa- 
tions on Mindanao before making a dramatic escape by 
fishing boat. Captain James D. Wilson ( CEC, USN, Buntyn, 
Tenn.), in charge of all engineering, and Lieutenant Lewis 
G. Phillips (CEC, USNR, Washington, D. C.) also escaped, 
but the rest of the officers were taken prisoner. These in- 
clude Lieutenant James R. Davis (CEC, USN, Altadena, 
Cal.); Lieutenant Cecil J. Espy (CEC, USN, Bonners 
Ferry, Idaho); Lieutenant Benjamin D. Goodier (CEC, 
USNR, Denver, Col.); Lieutenant George H. Greenwood 
(CEC, USNR, Stockton, CaL); Lieutenant-Commander 
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Charles B. Snead (CEC, USNR, Sausalito, Cal.); Lieu- 
tenant-Commander Jerry A. Steward (CEC, USNR, Street- 
man, Tex.); and Ensign William R. Yankey (CEC, USNR, 
Springfield, Ky.). 

Three CEC officers were captured at Guam: Lieutenant 
(jg) Jack W. Schwartz (CEC, USNR, Los Angeles, Cal.); 
Ensign Francis J. Carney (CEC, USNR, Newport, R. L); 
and Ensign Frank Wolfsheimer (CEC, USNR, Washing- 
ton, D. C). 

Four officers were captured at Wake: Lieutenant-Com- 
mander Elmer B. Greey (CEC, USNR, Princeton, N. J.); 
Lieutenant (jg) James B. Robinson (CEC, USNR, Rock- 
ville, Md.); Ensign Robert C. Walish (CEC, USNR, Milwau- 
kee, Wis.); and Ensign Belmont N. Williams (CEC, USNR, 
Schenectady, N. Y.). 

It is difficult to exaggerate the complexity of the legal 
and human problems which arose out of these hundreds 
of civilians being captured by the enemy and considered 
as prisoners of war. The men were employees of private 
contractors; as such, they were protected by workmen's 
compensation laws; but the Navy was under no legal re- 
sponsibility either for their welfare or for their wages. 
Moreover, laws governing expenditures by the Navy ex- 
pressly prohibited the Navy's paying the families of these 
men. 

The contractors were in just as difficult a position. They 
were not obligated to continue paying the men, since the 
contract had been "breached by a third party." And even 
if the contractors were willing and able to continue pay- 
ment, the cost-plus-fixed-fee Government contract made 
this difficult, if not impossible. 

In this unprecedented emergency Admiral Moreell 
stepped in and instructed the contractors to pay each fam- 
ily $100 for the month of January, 1942. He then retained 
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an insurance company to investigate the small army of de- 
pendents who had suddenly come to life, and laid the 
matter before the President. Meantime, he authorized an- 
other $100 payment for February. 

The President initiated action whereby the Government 
assumed responsibility for the men and their dependents. 
The Federal Security Administrator set up a schedule of 
benefits, and the sum of $5,000,000 was taken from one of 
the President s funds to pay these benefits. Payments were 
made under this plan up to January 1, 1943. 

In December, 1942, Congress passed an Act whereby 
such men who are captured or missing in a war zone would 
be considered totally disabled and entitled to the equivalent 
of disability benefits under the Longshoreman's Act. In De- 
cember, 1943, benefit payments under the Longshoreman's 
Act were liberalized and increased. The men were to be 
treated as though they had been civil service employees; 
their families were to be paid 70 per cent of the comparable 
civil service wage scale at Pearl Harbor, and the other 30 per 
cent was to be held for the prisoners return. The maximum 
death benefit under this act is $7500, but as long as the 
man remains alive and out of this country, full disability 
benefits will continue to be paid, even though the total far 
exceeds the $7500. 

One unreported employee's mother writes long, boiling 
letters each month criticizing the conduct of the war, offer- 
ing suggestions as to strategy, and asking why-the-hell the 
Navy doesn't "threaten the Japs more fiercely .* 

A movement is under way, however, to properly award 
one prisoners wife for her unexampled patience and philo- 
sophical attitude in time of war. Recently she addressed her 
first letter to the Navy Department. 

"Sirs," she said: "Not having heard from my husband in 
two years, I am beginning to feel that he must be detained 
somewhere." 
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How did the civilian workers at bases which were not at- 
tacked by the enemy react to the news from Pearl Harbor? 
They reacted variously, as might be expected. Some of 
them gripped their tools harder, stuck to their jobs. At a 
few bases, many requested immediate transportation home. 
The general reaction confirmed what the CEC had long 
feared: the civilian- worker plan for advance bases was out- 
moded; it was not for this war. 

In the darkest hours of our history we were condemned 
to mark time while a whole new organization for overseas 
construction was built. Thousands of civilians had to be 
evacuated from strategic areas, and they had to be re- 
placed by skilled construction men who were armed, 
trained and equipped members of a military unit. 

The Jap attack caught us short in many categories. Our 
shortage of first-class warships and planes has been widely 
discussed and is generally understood. What needs ex- 
planation is that the Japs caught us not only short of bases; 
they also caught us without an organization with which to 
build bases! 

Our war in the Pacific and, to a lesser extent, our war in 
the Atlantic had to mark time while we dismantled the pri- 
vate-contract-civilian-labor system for advance-base con- 
struction; while we enlisted construction men and built the 
Seabee organization; and while we substituted Seabees for 
civilians. When you understand what this meant in time, 
shipping and expense, you will understand why so many 
long, bitter months passed before an offensive blow could 
be struck in the Pacific. 

To substitute Seabees for civilians in the shortest possi- 
ble time was the task assumed by Admiral Moreell and the 
Civil Engineer Corps in December, 1941. 
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. . Nothing has impressed me like the work of the Sea- 
bees." 

Raymond Clapper 



Chapter V 
The Seabees Are Born 

Six weeks before Pearl Harbor the civilian labor situation 
in Iceland had deteriorated to a point where something had 
to be done. It became impossible to persuade American 
workmen to stay there. Sky-high wages and bonuses were 
not enough. The weather was depressing, and the Iceland- 
ers were less than cordial. 

To meet this minor emergency Admiral Moreell obtained 
authorization for five companies of 99 men each (495 men) 
to be enlisted in the Navy for construction duty in Iceland. 
There was no place to train these men as a construction unit, 
so they began reporting to the regular Naval Training Sta- 
tion at Newport, R. I. But they never reached Iceland. The 
blow at Pearl Harbor wrecked the civilian-worker system in 
both oceans and brought such frantic demands from the 
Pacific that Iceland had to be forgotten. 

There was an imperative call for 300 construction men 
to leave for the South Pacific at once! The Navy met this 
demand by taking 197 men who had been enlisted for duty 
in Iceland, adding 103 Navy general service recruits, and 
rushing them to a waiting convoy. Heavy equipment for 
these men was loaded on trucks at Quonset Point, R. L, 
and the police-escorted trucks raced for the waiting ships. 
So important was this expedition that the men were di- 
vided among ships in the convoy so that one sinking would 
not be too disastrous. 
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The destination? Bora Bora, a small island in the Society 
group about 140 miles from Tahiti. Remember, this was 
January, 1942, a month after the attack at Pearl Harbor and 
long before the fall of either Singapore or Bataan. Why, 
then, were we rushing a construction expedition to a remote 
island that was 3000 miles from MacArthur's men in the 
Philippines? 

Here's the explanation. On the night of December 7, 
1941, the assumption was that Japan would overrun the 
Philippines and the Indies. Our Navy, for lack of bases, 
would have to fall back, back, and back, like a boxer trying 
to regain balance after a heavy, unexpected blow. Where 
the Navy would regain its balance would depend upon its 
bases. In the Central Pacific, Pearl Harbor might be counted 
upon to hold. But in the South Pacific we had only the thin 
line extending through Palmyra to Samoa. If we were to 
stop the Japs in the South Pacific, we had to select spots at 
which we could concentrate sufficient strength before the 
Japs overran them. 

The Navy planners began to draw lines on maps. If you 
draw a straight line around the earth from the Panama 
Canal to the Coral Sea, the line will pass through the So- 
ciety Islands. So in December, 1941, Bora Bora had been 
selected as the spot to build a tank farm to store the fuel 
that was to power the ships and the planes which were to 
fight the Battle of the Coral Sea. That's why the first con- 
struction detachment ever to wear the uniform of the 
United States Navy was being rushed to Bora Bora in the 
first weeks of 1942. 

The men christened themselves "Bobcats." Most of the 
Navy general service contingent were youngsters with little 
skill or experience. They squawked loudly about having 
been shanghaied for construction work, though later some 
of them transferred to the Seabees. The construction vol- 
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unteers, however, were older men, highly skilled, many of 
them veterans of the first World War. 

This convoy arrived at Bora Bora on February 17. There 
were no piers, so the Bobcats assembled a pontoon barge 
and began unloading seaplanes, defensive guns, and equip- 
ment for the tank farm. Rain fell steadily; food was strictly 
out of the can; the men suffered severely from dysentery, 
and some of them came down with elephantiasis; it was 
eight weeks before the first mail arrived from home. 

But the Bobcats stuck to the job. They emplaced heavy 
guns. They built a seaplane ramp. They installed and 
camouflaged the vast storage tanks, then filled the tanks 
from fat tankers. They cleared an airstrip for the Army. 
And when our ships gathered for the Battle of the Coral 
Sea, May 4-8, Bora Bora was ready. 

Meanwhile, in December, 1941, the Navy rushed its plans 
for a military construction organization. Organizational 
problems were multifold; training facilities had to be found 
and built; mountains of supplies and equipment had to be 
accumulated; and, above all, skilled men— the kind who 
could not be drafted— had to be recruited. On December 
28 the Seabees 1 were officially born when the first naval 
construction regiment (3000 men) was authorized. New 
authorizations came faster than the men could be assembled: 
10,000; 20,000; 50,000; 100,000; 250,000! 

To iron out all organizational red tape, Admiral Moreell 
relied upon Captain John R. Perry (CEC, USN, Waco, 
Tex.), a tall, red-headed Texan who specializes in damning 
torpedoes and driving full speed ahead. The first hitch de- 
veloped over officers. To obtain officers, the CEC proposed 
simply to expand itself; to seek out construction engineers, 
commission them according to their civilian attainments, 

1 The name is an obvious play on the initials CB, for construction bat- 
talion. The Seabee insignia was drawn by Frank Iafrate, Carpenter's Mate 
.first, Providence, R. I. from suggestions submitted by several CEC officers. 
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and put them in command of the Seabees. But command 
had always been the prerogative of line officers of the Navy. 
The CEC had never commanded; why should it now? Re- 
luctantly, the Navy agreed to the innovation, and the CEC 
began commissioning civilian engineers for the Seabees in 
ranks up to lieutenant-commander. 

The second organization snarl was over "rates" for Sea- 
bees. Navy system called for every man to enter the Navy 
as an apprentice seaman; for promotion to come only after 
he had proved himself in uniform. Normally, this is an ex- 
cellent plan, but the times were abnormal. Men wanted for 
the Seabees were skilled, experienced men; most of them 
had families; the draft wouldn't reach them for years. They 
would volunteer, but only if they had support for their 
wives and children. 

Captain Perry asked the Bureau of Naval Personnel for 
permission to enlist men for the Seabees in rates up to and 
including chief petty officer. This would mean a sliding 
scale of pay and allowances for Seabees from $50 to more 
than $200 a month. Naturally, the "regular" Navy men- 
men who had worked in the Navy for sixteen years to be- 
come chief petty officers— would resent thousands of newly 
created Seabee rates. Captain Perry pointed out, however, 
that the Navy recognized civilian attainment in commis- 
sioning officers, and he contended that this same practice 
should prevail in enlisting men. 

These two major concessions by the Navy— the granting 
of command to CEC officers and the approval for rates- 
on-enlistment for men— made the Seabee organization pos- 
sible. The CEC expanded itself from the 126 officers of the 
'SO's to more than 8000 officers, most of whom are assigned 
to the Seabees. The men were enlisted at an average rate of 
petty officer second class— average pay an 1 allowances $140 
a month— making the Seabees one of the highest paid or- 
ganizations in the service. 
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In short, the Navy made it possible for the cream of the 
construction industry to join the Navy en masse. The civilian 
engineers became officers; the foremen became chief petty 
officers; the carpenters, machinists, earthmovers, etc., be- 
came rates in the ranks. The Navy did more than make an 
affiance with the construction industry; it simply absorbed a 
large portion of the industry with amazingly successful 
results. 

In this process of absorption the Navy enjoyed the co- 
operation of both management and the labor unions- The 
construction companies were asked to release all the engi- 
neers who could be spared, and most of them responded 
quickly. The labor unions moved more cautiously. The lead- 
ers of the powerful building trades unions were concerned 
over the possibility that a Seabee organization might be used 
for Navy construction within the country's continental limits. 
If the Navy built a construction organization of its own, 
would the Navy use its organization to break possible strikes 
on Navy projects within the country? 

Repeatedly, some of the union leaders asked Admiral 
Moreell for a guarantee that Seabees would not be used on 
continental projects. The admiral refused to give such a 
guarantee. He did, however, assure the unions that the Sea- 
bee organization was being built primarily for advance base 
work; that the CEC expected to continue building all con- 
tinental facilities by private contract and civilian labor. Un- 
less unforeseen emergencies developed, the Secretary of the 
Navy told the unions, the Seabees would do only such work 
within the country as was connected with their training. On 
this assurance he asked the unions for their cooperation in 
the recruiting drives, and most of the unions lent their aid. 
The Building Trades Council of the American Federation of 
Labor was particularly helpful. 

Approximately 80 per cent of all men in the Seabees are 
union members. 
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It is impossible to exaggerate the terrible urgency for Sea- 
bee battalions in the spring of 1942. In all other branches of 
the service, we at least had a vestigal organization. But the 
Seabees— the skilled men who had to help lead the way 
across the Pacific— had to be organized from scratch, trained, 
equipped and transported; and because they had to go first, 
our war had to wait upon them. Long before we were at- 
tacked we had begun training other outfits, but we waited 
until after we were attacked to begin organizing the outfit 
which had to clear the way. 

Where were the Seabees to be trained? In the training 
crisis the National Youth Administration, headed by Aubrey 
Williams, came to the rescue and thereby earned the eternal 
gratitude of the Navy. The NYA had small camps scattered 
throughout the country, and it was at these camps that many 
of the Seabees were concentrated for their medical shots, 
outfitting and brief conditioning. The various NYA camps 
took men in groups of 200 to 300, and these groups were as- 
sembled into battalions at the advance base depots. 

The Seabees were not really trained during the first 
months; they were just assembled, given their medical shots 
and equipped with whatever was at hand. There was no time 
for training. The First and Second Battalions embarked from 
the West Coast for the South Pacific early in February, 1942. 
The Third Battalion went to the Fijis; the Fourth to Dutch 
Harbor; the Fifth to Samoa. The Seabees had No. 1 priority 
on shipping— volunteer firemen being rushed to the fire. 

Twenty-five battalions had been shipped overseas before 
the CEC could stabilize on an eight-week assembly and 
training period! There were desperate shortages of ordnance, 
construction equipment and clothing, so the battalions had 
to be shipped out with "supplies and equipment to follow." 
On arrival at their jungle islands, the men had to barter, steal 
and improvise while they waited and hoped for all the stuff 
that was "to follow." 
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On January 17, 1942, ground was broken near Norfolk for 
Camp Allen, which was to take care of one regiment. This 
camp was put in commission on March 13, when 2000 men 
arrived there for training. Captain John G. Ware, USN, 
(Ret.) was the commanding officer, and the late Captain 
Harry A. Bolles (CEC, USN, Seattle, Wash.) was executive 
officer. The NYA camps, however, continued to be used until 
May, 1942, when Camp Bradford was opened. Camp Brad- 
ford was ten miles from Camp Allen, but the two were oper- 
ated as one training center. 

It took months to lick the training problem. Camp Endi- 
cott, R. L, with a capacity of 11,000 men, was commissioned 
August 11, 1942; and Camp Peary, Va., with a capacity of 
40,000 men, was opened in November, 1942. These were fol- 
lowed by the commissioning of Camp Lee-Stephenson, 
Quoddy Village, Me.; the opening of the Recuperation Cen- 
ter at Camp Parks, Cal.; and the development of the Ad- 
vance Base Depots at Port Hueneme, Cal.; Davisville, R. L; 
and Gulfport, Miss. 

In the fall of 1942, about the time that the creation of the 
construction battalions slowed down to an orderly process, 
the Navy ordered the CEC to begin creating stevedore bat- 
talions of Seabees. A serious bottleneck had developed in the 
South Pacific. Ships could not be unloaded as fast as they 
arrived, and at one time eighty-three freighters were riding 
at anchor in the South Pacific waiting to be unloaded. Un- 
loading difficulties were multiplied by the fact that we had 
no cargo docks north of Australia, and all cargo had to be 
handled first onto lighters, from the lighters to trucks, and 
thence to storage areas. 

Also, it? seems fair to say that civilian merchant seamen 
were no more enthusiastic about working under bombs than 
civilian construction crews had been. Much was said at home 
about merchant crews refusing to unload cargo at Guadal- 
canal. Perhaps these charges were too severe, but it was 
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found that Seabees— even Seabees from the construction bat- 
talions—could unload a ship faster than as civilian crews. If 
Seabees with no stevedore experience could do so well, then 
why not enlist and train Seabees as stevedores and form 
them into stevedore battalions? 

These stevedore battalions were designated as "Special" 
Seabee battalions, and the First Special was organized hast- 
ily and sent to Guadalcanal. Each Special battalion was or- 
ganized around the nucleus of experienced stevedores, and 
the inexperienced men were given brief training on a dry- 
land model of a Liberty ship at Camp Peary. Thirty steve- 
dore battalions have been organized. 

A later development was the Construction Battalion Main- 
tenance Unit. These units vary in size from 60 to 250 officers 
and men, and are designed to replace construction battalions 
after construction has been completed and the war has 
moved on, leaving only maintenance and operations tasks 
in its wake. For instance, at Guadalcanal or Sitka or Iceland 
there is now no need for full construction battalions. The 
installations have been built; the war has moved on; so Sea- 
bee maintenance units are keeping the lights burning and 
the fuel flowing from tankers to tank farms to bombing planes. 

By 1943, with the pressure slacking off in both the Atlantic 
and the Pacific, the training period for Seabee battalions was 
gradually lengthened to three months. Battalions returning 
from overseas were given the military training which they 
skipped in the dark days. The Seabees began looking like a 
military organization as well as acting like one. On broad 
training grounds at the big camps, Marine Corps instructors 
taught the Seabees all the tricks of beach landings and jungle 
warfare. Tough bulldozer operators to whom fighting is an 
occupational sport were taught judo and bayonet tactics. 

In a global war the Seabees have built their traditions 
along with their roads. 
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• . the Seabees are proving themselves one of our most 
important military units in this life-and-death struggle 
throughout the world." 

Captain Edward V. Rickenbacker 



Chapter VI 
Between Pearl Harbor and Guadalcanal 



Thus far I have detailed the evolution of the Seabees; I 
have told of their role in the drama at Guadalcanal; I have 
described the construction battle for Munda which was our 
first push north from Guadalcanal. In subsequent chapters I 
shall tell of Seabee adventures in the rest of the world; then 
I shall return to the Pacific to discuss the drives that "built 
the ring around RabauL" Here, however, I want to go back 
to the summer of 1942 and relate how Seabee efforts in the 
South Pacific helped to make possible our landing at Guadal- 
canal. 

No one can tell this story better than Sam Mathis ( Lieu- 
tenant-Commander Samuel J. Mathis, CEC, USNR, Black- 
ville, S. C.), a youthful, soft- voiced engineering dynamo who 
had as big a part in stopping the Japs as any man in an 
American uniform. On May 4, 1942, the day on which the 
Japs landed at Guadalcanal and the day on which the Battle 
of the Coral Sea began, Mathis landed with a detachment of 
the First Seabee Battalion at Efate 1 in the New Hebrides 
Islands. 

"It was a picture-book May morning when we reached the 

1 Efate is a roughly circular island about 35 miles in diameter. It is the 
southernmost island of any size in the New Hebrides, a joint British-French 
protectorate with a normal population of 400 whites and 2000 fuzzy- 
wuzzies. Vila is its only village; copra its commercial product. It lies about 
700 airline miles from Henderson Field; about 300 miles north of Noumea, 
New Caledonia. Pronounced E-foddy. 
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harbor at Vila," Mathis related. "The blue water, green 
foliage and red-topped buildings reminded you of a techni- 
color movie. The Army had moved into New Caledonia 300 
miles to the south; the Japs were moving into Guadalcanal 
700 miles to the north; and we were moving into the New 
Hebrides to try to open up airstrips from which we could 
start bombing the Japs. 

'The war down there was just a race between the Japs 
and the Americans. If the Japs could put Henderson Field 
into operation before we could start bombing them from the 
New Hebrides, then the Japs would run us out. If we got 
our planes over Henderson Field before the Japs could com- 
plete it, then maybe we could pave the way for a landing. 

"I went ashore with Lieutenant Harry N. Wallin, Jr. ( CEC, 
USN, Seattle, Wash. ) , who was our officer in charge, and we 
met Colonel Fassit of the Fourth Defense Marines, a detach- 
ment of which had landed on Efate a few days before. 
There was also a Marine aviation squadron there commanded 
by Joe Bauer (Lieutenant Colonel Harold W. Bauer, 
Coronado, Cal.), but the squadron didn't have any planes. 
There were a few Army Engineers under Lieutenant Elliott, 
and our problem was to scrape up enough equipment among 
us to build an airfield. 

"The Marines and Engineers had cleared about 1500 feet 
of runway, and they were damn glad to see the Seabees com- 
ing. We moved 506 officers and men ashore, took charge of 
the airstrip and began setting up our camp. But our equip- 
ment was still very meager, even after we had pooled re- 
sources with the Army and Marines. Our total construction 
equipment included one crane, ten trucks, two motor patrol 
graders, one pull-type grader, one D-8 bulldozer, two HD-14 
bulldozers, four little D-4 'dozers, and one Gallion scarifier. 
One of the graders belonged to the Army, two of the bull- 
dozers belonged to the Marines, and the rest was Seabee 
stuff. 
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"It was funny to look out there on that field and see them 
working. We had natives, soldiers, Marines, Marine pilots 
and Seabees all working together. The Seabees were running 
the machines, and the rest of them were doing the unskilled 
work. The big job was to keep that equipment from breaking 
down. Chief Farnham (Orville L. Famham, Chief Carpen- 
ter's Mate, Jennings Lodge, Ore. ) was in charge of our main- 
tenance, and he was an old-time Irish construction man who 
knew every bolt and screw by its first name. He really kept 
that job going. 

"May 28 was our first red-letter day. On that day twenty 
planes arrived for Joe Bauer's squadron, and we opened up 
the first strip. Nothing makes men feel so good as when 
those first planes go into the air. It's just like opening an um- 
brella when you get caught in a drizzling rain. 

"Meantime, the detachment had some other projects un- 
der way. We had to open up a seaplane base so a squadron 
of PBY's could start bombing Guadalcanal. We had walked 
all over that blamed island, and had selected a spot about 
seventeen miles from Vila for the seaplane base. This spot 
was called Havannah Harbor. There wasn't any road to the 
place, but we could make the seventeen miles in a day by 
pushing a jeep. That's how rough it was. Lieutenant Thomas 
J. Redican (CEC, USNR, Freeport, 111.) took a detachment 
of men and moved over there and started building the base. 
They built a ramp out of wire mesh, and it's a good thing 
they had that ramp ready, because the first PBY to come in 
there hit a coral head and busted her bottom clear out. 

"We had to get gasoline and bombs over to Havannah 
Harbor for the PBY's, so we'd hook a tractor up to a bunch 
of bomb trailers and start out. Usually it took about three days 
for the tractor to make the trip. But on June 1 those PBTs 
started dropping bombs on the Japs at Guadalcanal. 

"Colonel Stevenson (USMC) and I walked all over the 
island looking for gun emplacement sites and for another air- 
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field site. The whole island was mountainous jungle, but 
there was one spot up on the north side that was the most 
perfect site for an airfield I ever saw- I couldn't believe it 
when I first saw it. It was a spot about the size of a bomber 
strip right in the middle of jungle, yet there was no jungle 
on it. It was an area of hot sulphur springs, and somehow 
the trees wouldn't grow on it. We converted it into a bomber 
strip with comparatively no effort at all. Nature was against 
us most of the time, but she sure played on our team there. 

"Another project that we were rushing just as fast as the 
airstrips was a base hospital. This may seem strange to civil- 
ians, but we couldn't start a land offensive against the Japs 
until we had the hospital ready. Bill Clampet (Lieutenant 
Wm. T. Clampet, CEC, USNR, Brooklyn, N. Y.) and his 
detachment built the hospital. It had a 600-bed capacity, but 
at one time it had more than 900 patients. The Seabees who 
built that hospital were really proud of their work, and they 
had a right to be. Chief Carpenter's Mate George O. Book- 
out (Norfolk, Va.) and Chief Carpenter's Mate Liston L. 
Mallard (Kingston, N. C.) were in charge of the construc- 
tion; Chief Electrician's Mate Harold L. Chapman (Clare- 
mont, N. H. ) put in the plumbing; and Chief Electrician's 
Mate William D. Scott ( Macon, Ga. ) installed all the elec- 
trical appliances. That work went on twenty-four hours a 
day; the men suffered some from dysentery; but they felt 
rewarded when they saw those wounded Marines streaming 
into the hospital from Guadalcanal. 

"All through June the PBY's kept bombing Guadalcanal 
from Havannah Harbor, but it was a 1400-mile round trip, 
and we knew we were going to have to have an airfield 
closer to Guadalcanal before we could bomb the Japs effec- 
tively. So on June 28 the base skipper, myself and a British 
Intelligence officer named Josslyn set out to explore the 
islands north of Efate in an effort to find an airfield site as 
close as possible to Guadalcanal. We flew up to Espiritu 
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Santo, the northernmost tip of the New Hebrides, then we 
took a native fishing boat and went up as far as Santa Cruz 
inspecting islands. We went ashore on several islands, talked 
to a few natives, but we could find no possible airfield sites. 
Those islands are nothing but mountains sticking up out of 
the water and covered with jungle. 

"Finally we gave up and came on back to Espiritu Santo. 
It's about 200 miles north of Efate and about 500 miles from 
Henderson Field. We had wanted to get closer to Henderson 
Field, but it was impossible, so we selected a site at Espiritu 
Santo. Admiral McCain ( Vice- Admiral John S. McCain, 
USN, Carrollton, Miss.) came up and told us the field at 
Espiritu Santo had to be ready on July 28. 

"Joe Bauer and I laid out the airstrip. Then we went badk 
to Vila and started loading that night. We put the equip- 
ment on the ship, and Wallin selected thirty-five Seabee 
equipment operators to go along. We had one Marine AA 
battery to protect us, and a company of colored Army in- 
fantry to do the unskilled work. 

"We arrived at Espiritu Santo on the afternoon of July 8. 
There wasn't a damn thing there but jungle. We began un- 
loading and clearing. When we had unloaded our ship it 
went back for a load of gasoline and bombs. We set up flood- 
lights and worked around the clock. I had twelve Seabees 
who operated nine big pieces of equipment twenty-four 
hours a day for a month. You can figure out for yourself how 
much sleep they got. On a typical day— say July 21— here is 
who we had working on the field: 295 Army infantrymen, 
90 Marines, 32 Seabees and 50 natives. The Seabees were 
running the equipment; the rest were clearing by hand. We 
had six tractors, two scrapers, one grease truck, one gas 
wagon,\three weapons carriers and one 50-kw. light gen- 
erator. That's every last man and piece of equipment we had 
at Espiritu Santo— just 500 miles from the Japs. 

"We cleared and surfaced 6000 feet of runway, but we 
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didn't cover the runway with Marston mat. We didn't have 
any mat. We just graded and rolled the coral. On July 28 we 
made our deadline. The first squadron of fighters came in. 
Then on July 29 the big boys came in— one squadron of 
B-lTs. We fueled them from drums, and on July 30 they 
gave the Japs the first big pasting. We had to work around 
the clock right on, getting the fuel supply lines set up. In 
fact, during the next seven days we did little else than lug 
bombs and gasoline. 4 

"By August second or third it seemed as if the whole Air 
Force and Marine Corps was pouring into our camp. Our 
little thirty-five-man galley went on a twenty-four-hour 
schedule of its own, feeding those air squadrons. On August 
7 the Marines began landing at Henderson Field, and our 
field at Espiritu Santo became the vital link between our 
fields at Noumea and Efate and Henderson Field. 

'The men who did this work deserve a lot of credit from 
the folks back home. You didn't see their pictures in the 
newspapers, because there was nothing glamorous or excit- 
ing about what they did. But I watched them work, and I 
have never felt such cold determination among a group of 
men. You felt that there was nothing in Gods world they 
couldn't do if they decided to do it. 

"I can't say too much for Chief Farnham. He went with 
me to Espiritu Santo, and it was he who kept the machinery 
rolling. Buckwalter (Melvin C. Buckwalter, Chief Car- 
penters Mate, Laurens, Iowa), Prescott (Jack A. Prescott, 
Chief Shipfitter, Grand Meadows, Minn. ) , McCarthy ( Harold 
C. McCarthy, Chief Machinist's Mate, Mason City, Wash.), 
and the Kreger brothers ( Paul, Chief Machinists Mate, and 
Fred, First Class Machinist's Mate, of Portland, Ore. ) were 
all the kind of construction men who know how to do every- 
thing but quit. When you have men like them on your side, 
you feel you caji't lose. 

"Chief William K. Owens, Sr. (Chief Carpenters Mate, 
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Springfield, 111.), was an old chap, past fifty, who had eight 
children. But he was an old-school construction man. He had 
charge of building storehouses, so to save his time he camped 
in the woods near his work. He must have averaged eighteen 
hours a day for weeks. 

"Chief Nathan Hopper (Chief Shipfitter, Coal Bluff, Ind.) 
at the tank farm; Chief Charles W. Compton (Chief Car- 
penters Mate, Latrobe, Pa. ) at the waterfront; Chief Joseph 
A. Giovanni (Chief Carpenters Mate, Jeanette, Pa.), who 
built the housing near the hospital; Chief Ben O. Gibbs 
(Chief Storekeeper, Webster Grove, Mo.), who handled our 
storage area— all of these men worked tirelessly and heroi- 
cally to do the job. 

"No man has more admiration for the courage of American 
flyers than I: the day Joe Bauer was shot down was the dark- 
est day of the war for me. But when I think of American 
courage and guts, 111 always remember that sandy-haired 
Irishman, Chief Farnham, and how he kept those tractors 
and graders Tolling night and day so that we could meet the 
deadline for the bombers going to Guadalcanal. 

"And in case the Marine correspondents overlook him, I 
want to pay my respects to one more man. He was an old 
sergeant-major named Woolley. He flew a Marine seaplane 
by the seat of his pants. He knew little about navigation, but 
he could fly anywhere and always came back. At Efate and 
Espiritu Santo we had no spare parts for our machines. So 
Woolley would fly down to Noumea, get a planeload of 
parts from the Army and Marines down there, and bring 
them back to us. 

"But his most amazing performance was when he rescued 
one of our boys from a lonely island. When we went on the 
exploring trip up in the Santa Cruz Islands, we left four or 
five boys up in there to do some further exploring. I also had 
gone ashore at one uninhabited spot, and, completely by 
chance, I had left a drum of gasoline somewhere on that 
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Jungle island. Well, several weeks after the trip, we got word 
from one of those boys that he was sick with blackwater 
fever. How the hell were we going to reach him quickly? 

"We called Woolley and told him the story. We described 
approximately how the island looked where the sick boy was. 
Woolley took off. Somehow— God knows how— he found the 
island and the sick boy. But that's only the beginning. He 
ran out of gas up there, and, believe it or not, without even 
knowing that we had left the gasoline drum up there, he 
found that gasoline and came back safe. And 111 swear that 
the sick man and the gas drum were not even on the same 
island!" 

Before the South Pacific war could move northward from 
Guadalcanal in 1943, many Seabee battalions had labored to 
make the ' road" strong and safe from Pearl Harbor to the 
Solomons. Detachments of the Fifth and 76th Battalions 
worked at Palmyra; detachments of the Fifth and 10th 
worked at Johnston and Canton Islands. In the Samoan 
Islands we built a whole new world. The Second Battalion 
began work at both British and American Samoa only a few 
days after the First Battalion had landed at Efate. In both 
the Fiji and Ellice groups, vast construction projects were 
completed. A detachment of the Third Battalion developed 
Nandi in the Fijis, while the 58th and another detachment 
of the Third developed Vunda Point. Funafuti in the Ellice 
group was converted into a base by detachments of the First 
and Third; Nanomea was developed by the 16th; Nukupetau 
by another detachment of the 16th; Upolu by a detachment 
of the Second. Noumea, the great base in New Caledonia, 
was created by the 78th, 53rd, 19th, 11th and 20th Bat- 
talions. 

The Sixth and Seventh Battalions arrived at Espiritu Santo 
in August, 1942. The Sixth, of course, proceeded at once to 
Guadalcanal, where it fought the battle of Henderson Field; 
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while the Seventh remained at Espiritu Santo to continue 
the work begun by Commander Mathis' sturdy pioneers. The 
36th, 40th, 44th and 57th Battalions later poured into Espiritu 
Santo to expand it into a powerful base. 

Each of these battalions has its own variation of the jungle- 
island story. All of them were disappointed at not meeting 
the Japs; all of them continue to hope that their next assign- 
ment will be up where the bombs are falling. Every Seabee 
among them sorrowfully reported that he found nothing re- 
motely resembling Dorothy Lamour; that drinking whiskey 
was painfully scarce; and that he preferred sawdust to an- 
other helping of Spam. 

Virtually every one of these battalions had to unload its 
equipment onto pontoon barges, then drive the barges into 
strange beaches. Camps had to be cleared; weather had to 
be fought; disease had to be accepted with fortitude. Long 
waits for mail were the rule, not the exception. Yet morale 
continued wonderfully high among the men because (1) 
they were older construction men, accustomed to making 
homes for themselves under difficult, lonely conditions; and 
(2) they had volunteered to do a job on which they expected 
hardship. 

A letter from Irvin E. Olson (Chief Carpenter s Mate, 60th 
Battalion, Waukegan, 111.), written from Woodlark Island, 
illustrates a common experience and attitude: 

"Our home is a tent on an island in the South Pacific. It is a 
coral island with about 6 to 12 inches of clay covering the coral, 
and there is dense jungle growth. There are coral reefs out 
around the island which protrude a bit above the water, also 
some which are submerged, making it dangerous for boats. There 
are high cliffs and beautiful beaches that have the finest, softest 
white sand. The water is just perfect for swimming, and we cer- 
tainly do take advantage of that— almost every morning about 
six o'clock. Ther6 are hundreds of coconut palms, as before the 
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war they were cultivated by a plantation owner who had im- 
ported some natives from Java to do the work. But on our arrival 
the island was in a sad state of affairs. Some of the natives still 
live on the island, and the males are giving us a hand in clearing 
the underbrush. 

"These natives are not Negroes, but of a dark, honey-brown 
color, and have long, bushy hair in which some of them wear 
bamboo combs. They are very small people, but they can do 
heavy work. It is surprising how they shoulder heavy logs and, 
too, they stay right at it all day long, every now and then singing 
songs and giving out queer-sounding yells. They eat coconuts, 
roots, and a sort of wild cabbage, which they wash down with 
green coconut juice. Their teeth are coal black, that is, those who 
have teeth. They are very friendly and cooperative. 

"We are living in regular army tents pitched in the jungles. 
Most of the fellows live back in the tall trees, but a few live here 
and a few there— just any place that is halfway cleared and close 
to the work. An entirely new camp is now being built— tents with 
wood floors up off the ground a few feet to keep out the damp- 
ness. When the camp is completed I am sure it will be a lot drier 
and a lot further away from the ants and lizards. As I have been 
writing this, my two tent mates, Jump (Chief Carpenters Mate 
Hayes O. Jump, Glendale, Ky.) and Huff (Chief Carpenters 
Mate Harley W. Huff, Cedar Rapids, Iowa) came in. Jump was 
slipping into his house moccasins with his bare feet and let out 
a blood-curdling yell. He had put his foot into a moccasin that a 
lizard was using for a bed. At the same time, while Huff and I 
were laughing, a big black bug, almost as big as a fruit-jar cap, 
started crawling over Huff s collar onto his neck, and he let out 
a yell and brushed it off onto Jump, who jumped through the 
side of the tent. Gosh, what a circus 1 

"At present we live in one of a group of ten tents, among 
which are a blacksmith shop, a machine shop and two tool tents. 
We sure have a swell bunch of fellows in our little village, about 
twenty in all. We call our town Betzville in honor of the only 
officer 2 who lives with us. Our little street is paved with coral, 

2 Ensign Regis Joseph Beta, CEC, USNR, Allison Park, Pa. 
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graded and rolled hard. We call it Jump's Boulevard. We also 
have an alley that we call Huffs Alley— it leads to the latrine. 
Quite a town, don't you think? Since we have the shops in our 
midst which need electric power and lights, we also have electric 
lights in our tents. Ritzy! 

"The days are long, but there is always plenty of work to do. 
Lots of work day and night. Seabees at workl And they are the 
finest bunch of workers I've ever seen in one group. All trades 
and classes pulling in the same direction to complete our job in 
record time, and we really are breaking all previous records for 
the type of work we are doing. Our C. O. can well be proud of 
the 60th Battalion, and the 60th likes him. We have learned 
that he is a regular fellow. Many of the officers stand in line with 
the boys at chow and await their turn. All militarism has .been 
dropped, and things really are humming here. It's so much better 
for morale to be actually doing a job— a sensible job that the 
fellows realize the need for— instead of answering musters, sitting 
watches, saluting, drilling, etc. This experience makes you realize 
that there are a lot of damn good Americans who will do a hell of 
a lot of work if only given the opportunity. And if a fight comes 
along, these fellows can be depended on to the last man of us. 
We have a swell battalion, both officers and men. 

"It's terribly damp here. It rains— rather it pours— two or thre# 
times every day, and it never misses a night. Our clothes, even 
though in our trunks, are mildewing and shoes are molding. The 
stamps that I have are mostly stuck fast to other papers, and the 
airmail envelopes are glued tightly together, so that I have to put 
them into hot water to get them open. And you should smell my 
moldy mattress! But we like it and get along swell, even though 
it does rain. Let it rain— who cares? Tojo can't aim very well in a 
rainstorm. 

"Luckily, this is one of the few islands not infested with 
mosquitoes. But ants, lizards, snakes, bugs and flies are trouble- 
some—in that order. 

Tve noticed a lot of great large white parrots with topknots. 
I'd like to catch one, a baby one, and bring it home. They are 
the prettiest things, flying around wild. They say the natives 
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know how to catch them, so perhaps I can get them to bring me 
one for a few bars of candy or a pack of cigarets. I'm not sure I 
would be allowed to bring it home, but it won't hurt to try" 

Frederick LaTour, Photographers Mate second, Pasadena, 
CaL, of the Fourth Detachment, Second Battalion, was in 
the first detachment to land at Funafuti in the Ellice Islands. 
He reported: "We charged ashore, covered by B-17's, but the 
Japs had gone. We were given thirty-two hours to unload our 
gear and supplies, then the ship dashed off during an alert 
and carried most of our food. We lived on Vienna sausage 
and hardtack for five weeks. 

'The island of Funafuti is seven miles long and 500 feet 
wide on the average. It is a coral island with no elevations 
more than a few feet above sea level. There is no fresh water 
and scant vegetation. The natives are handsome and show a 
Caucasian strain, having intermarried with the O'Brien fam- 
ily. They have a high sense of morality. The Seabees brought 
the first wheels ever to touch the island. Civilization is just 
beginning to spoil the natives. Before we came there was no 
money; and the natives used bright cloth and woven mats as 
currency." 

LaTour described one of the many types of diving done 
by the Seabees in the South Pacific. 

"At Funafuti," he said, "we had a lot of underwater work 
to do in connection with building the seaplane base. I helped 
with the diving when I wasn't busy on progress photographs. 
We used the shallow-diving mask for all work no deeper than 
thirty feet. Our first job was to clean the 'niggerheads' out 
of the entire operations area in the bay. These niggerheads' 
are mushroom-like coral deposits on the ocean floor, and they 
have to be blown out so they won't obstruct planes. They 
are anywhere from ten to twenty feet tall, so we'd go down 
and place four or five cases of dynamite, and the blasts 
would crush the niggerheads' so that they'd settle. 
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"All we had to worry about was sharks. One day I was 
down placing dynamite, I was naked except for my shallow- 
diving mask and a thin Manila line around my waist. Some- 
times I would stay down an hour and place twenty-five or 
thirty cases. Suddenly the boys in the whaleboat gave two 
yanks on my line— the signal to come up. Ordinarily, I would 
take four or five minutes to come up, but something told me 
to go fast this time. I jerked off my helmet and the water 
smacked hell out of my eardrums, but I went shooting up 
to the surface. 

"Right behind me were two sharks, one about eighteen 
and the other about twelve feet long. The fellows pulled me 
in the boat just a split second before the sharks could grab 
me. The sharks had been attracted by my bubbles— the bub- 
bles fascinate them— and had I come up with my helmet on, 
they would have got me sure. None of our boys got hurt by 
the sharks, but many of the natives have hands and legs off 
as the result of shark battles." 

It was to Funafuti that Captain Rickenbacker was brought 
after being picked up by a Navy patrol plane. 

Dee Harden, of Arlington, Va., Chief Carpenter's Mate 
with the Bobcat Detachment at Bora Bora, wrote letters to 
his wife each week. Here are some excerpts over an eighteen- 
month period. 

July 26 y 1942 

"Just finished my laundry. Can you imagine using Lux 
soap for dungarees? I was lucky enough to have three bars, 
but it was some job trying to wash mud and grease out of 
dungarees with a beauty soap. However, when that is all 
you have you just make the most of it and gripe. I wish those 
dietitians had to eat that canned stuff they give us. Perhaps 
they wouldn't think it was so good. A ship put in here 
recently and we had some real eggs, not powdered. Also, we 
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liad our first fresh meat— roast beef, fresh potatoes and ap- 
ples. Of course, we only had one meal, but we were damn 
glad to get that much. We know that we are hard up for 
ships, and as long as we get something, we are lucky and 
thankful." ^ 

August 2, 1942 

"Everyone feels in high spirits tonight. We just had word 
we were going home for a rest very soon. It seems too good 
to be true/' (It was. The Bobcats, attached to the 22nd Ma- 
rines, are at Eniwetok in the Marshalls as this is written. ) 

November 30, 1942 

"This is a good day to write. It's Sunday and raining cats 
and dogs. I went to church at seven, then ate breakfast and 
did some washing. We really haven't too much to complain 
about except the complete lack of liberty. We haven't had a 
chance to get away from any of this since we landed ten 
months ago. I guess we aren't so bad off, if only those damn 
rumors about going home didn't get started. Again we have 
been promised that we will be sent home, and we are again 
building up high hopes. It was a lonely Thanksgiving, but 
the meal was good. Turkey, smoked ham, sweet potatoes, 
cold slaw, pickles, dressing, hot rolls, pudding and ice cream. 
Each one of us received candy and cigarettes from some 
Carpenters' Local in Baltimore. I have a necklace for you, 
but will keep it and hope I can deliver it in person soon." 

December 15, 1942 

"Have been reading some of that publicity stuff about the 
Seabees being the glamour boys of the Navy. We sure ridi- 
cule such nonsense down here. Perhaps that gag stuff is ex- 
pected, but it makes us sit back and wonder if the people 
back home know what it is all about. It's too bad a bomb 
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can't be dropped in the front yard of all those flag wavers 
who just sit pretty and look cute. Make no mistake about it, 
there is no romance, glamour or glory to any of this rotten 
mess. We are facing naked facts, and the wonder of it all is 
how managed to survive the first two months of this hell, 
much less a year of it. We do, however, have the personal 
satisfaction of knowing that we are doing a mighty big job 
down here and making it a damn good one. But I do get 
burned up at what I hear over the radio and reaji in the 
newspapers." 

December 25, 1942 

"Well, it s Xmas Day and nothing to do. Am writing in the 
Victory Hut. There was so much racket in our own hut that 
I couldn't think, so I came down here to write you. It's rain- 
ing again. I got out at six and went to church at seven, then 
just killed time until twelve. Had our chow and it was about 
the same as Thanksgiving. I would have preferred to work 
today because the time passes so much quicker, and this 
Xmas would have been over before I had time to think too 
much about it. There was quite a celebration at the Movie 
Hut last night. We didn't have Taps until twelve. I would 
celebrate, too, if I had anything to celebrate, but I don't like 
these hangovers down here. Besides, it's too much trouble to 
get anything to drink. If a person can only keep going and 
keep his mind occupied, he can get by all right." 

January I, 1943 

"It's New Year's, and I didn't think about it until we had 
chicken for chow. We are getting more fresh vegetables and 
fresh meat lately. We did have such terrible food for such a 
long time, and so many times we had to work awfully hard 
on empty stomachs because we couldn't eat the food. I don't 
think I'll ever be able to look Spam or Vienna sausage in the 
face again, but thank God, most of that's over now." 
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March 9, 1943 

"We have a lot of chronic bronchitis down here, due to 
being so close to sea level. The ground outside our hut is 
about eight feet above sea level, so it's a good thing it is al- 
ways calm. Last week we boarded up the ends of the huts 
and nailed everything down expecting a hurricane, but we 
only got the tail end of it. We sure were lucky because I 
would hate to see all this work ruined now. Have some beau- 
tiful shells for you. We gather the shells and bury them un- 
der the hut and let the ants eat the insides out, and then we 
wash them out. The natives take these small shells and use 
them for buttons. When they are matched they make very 
unique buttons. Perhaps I can do something with the ones I 
have for you." 

April 15, 1943 

"Am now in the camouflage division and like it very much. 
It's surprising how easily the shrubs and vines grow. We just 
hack them off and stick the branches in the ground and they 
keep on growing. This certainly is a beautiful place. The 
combination of colored flying fish, coral, clouds, the sea, and 
the sun shining down in a rainbow of colors makes the pic- 
tures you see in the movies look dull. It's too bad we must be 
here in wartime and spoil so much of the natural beauty/' 

May 12, 1943 

"Here is another page for our Memory Book. Some of us 
went to a near-by island to watch the Fire Dance. The na- 
tives had a large pit about four feet deep filled with burning 
logs and covered with rocks. About eight o'clock the so-called 
dance started. About ten couples took part in it with a leader. 
Each person held a torch. The leader took a large bunch of 
palm leaves, and after a lot of gibberish which they call talk- 
ing with their gods, he began making motions like a person 
dodging traffic. Then he beat the stones with the palm leaves 
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and walked across the hot stones. All the natives went into a 
chant, and one of the girls performed some sort of hula 
dance, and the ten couples walked back and forth across the 
hot stones. All the natives jumped up and started dancing 
across the hot stones. The next thing we knew a lot of sol- 
diers and sailors were in the circle just yelling like Comanches 
and dancing to beat hell. We got the hell out of thef e." 

May SO, 1943 

"Am still shark fishing for recreation. We have had con- 
siderable luck. The damn sharks bent all my hooks, but I 
finally made one that could be used for an anchor in the 
Potomac. Last Sunday we caught four big sharks. Three of 
us went out after chow last night and caught fourteen fish 
about ten inches long, and then we had a fish fry. It sure 
tasted good/' 

June 12, 1943 

"You asked about the natives and all the money they take 
in. There are two or three Chinese stores, and they carry a 
small line of canned goods, straw hats, belts, kerosene lamps 
and lanterns. I saw some small cans of paint with a label 
marked 'Glidden Company, Cleveland/ One Chink has 
started a bakery and makes good bread but not enough of it. 
Another Chink has a Model-A Ford and takes the natives for 
a ride for fifty cents per person. I have seen some of these 
natives with five-gallon cans stuffed full of folding money, 
and they don't know what to do with it. They will give $300 
for a wrist watch. We are growing a garden in a small way, 
but it must be boarded up or the crabs would eat it right 
down to the ground. These damn crabs crawl sideways and 
go like a bat out of hell. They even climb the coconut trees." 

June 25, 1943 

"Three of us have spent our Sundays painting the chapel. 
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It belongs to the natives, and the local missionary priest, 
Father Venance, was so pleased about it that he insisted on 
giving us some beads and trinkets. This missionary has so 
little to work on and lives so poorly that we didn't want to 
take anything from him, but he was so insistent that we 
took the trinkets as a remembrance- Im saving them for 
you." 

July 15, 1943 

"Finally got my chief s rating, so now I don't have to buck 
the chow line anymore. I have only a makeshift uniform. 
The cap I wear has quite a history. I traded eight cans of 
beer for it, since beer will buy things that money won't 
down here. Went to church services in a launch last Sunday. 
Father Venance is the only chaplain on the island now. He 
has been studying his English since we have been on the 
island. There was a time when we couldn't understand him, 
but now he can bawl hell out of us and make us understand." 

August 12, 1943 

"If you were disappointed because we didn't get back, 
just think how it was on us to have to watch that boat come 
in and then shove off without us. It just about tore the hearts 
out of every one of us down here. Just think, a year ago we 
thought we'd be going home within a few days! I am en- 
closing $200 in bets made by Scates, Bayne and Walsh. 8 If 
Germany is still in the war by the end of the year, send the 
money to Scates's mother; but if not, split it between Bayne 
and Walsh." 

October J, 1943 

"Well, we are on the move again, but in the wrong direc- 
tion! We must be damned important people, or perhaps it's 

3 Kenneth Scates, Painter first; Robert Bayne, Machinist's Mate first; and 
Bernard Walsh, Gunner's Mate second, all of Washington, D. C. 
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the other way around. We sure get pushed around- After 
being with the Army all those months, we are now with the 
Marines. The natives wear skirts here. The birds start sing- 
ing about 4:30 in the morning and you should hear the ' 
racket. Much rain has fallen lately, and we have a tough 
time trying to keep our clothes dry. Anything with leather on it 
molds over night, then rots immediately. We must clean our 
rifles at least every other day." 

December 25, 1943 

"Well, here is another Christmas. It's my third Christmas 
away from home and you. Remember how I enlisted so 
quickly after Pearl Harbor? And then I didn't get to come 
home before we shoved off. I got the pipe you sent me. This 
morning I got up early, put on my clean suit and went to 
church. Now I am smoking my new pipe and trying not to 
think too much. You just can't think about the nice things at 
home and the things you are missing and still be in the right 
frame of mind to fight the Japs. I just put all those thoughts 
in the corner of my mind and close the door on it. If I'm 
lucky and come out of this alive, then when it's all over I'll 
just open the door on my thoughts— but not before. Sounds 
simple, doesn't it, but it's a lot harder to put into practice. 
There are plenty of things that I never mention that are 
enough to drive anyone crazy if he doesn't manage to look 
at it right. Believe me, we Bobcats are the greatest morale 
busters in the entire Pacific. Every place we go we run up 
against Seabees and others who have been out here any- 
where from six months to a year, and they all have bright 
visions of going home *by Christmas' or at least in the next 
sixty or ninety days. And then we come along and tell them 
we've been here two years with still no relief in sight. 

"When we come around they all shut up like clams now. 
One of the chiefs was telling me that his gang was always 
raising hell and talking of all the celebrating they would be 
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doing back in the States in a few short weeks. But now that 
they have seen us they are as meek as lambs and ready to 
break down and cry. Well, I guess if our gang can't take it, 
no one can. I've always had a high regard for the Marines, 
but our boys will match them man for man. 

"Perhaps it's our ability to get things done when the chips 
are down that has got us where we are now. I don't know if 
you'd consider that good or bad. We have our own opinion. 
I thought I'd be able to send you a surprise wire for Christ- 
mas, but they wouldn't let me do it. Well, 111 have to be get- 
ting on with the war. This can't last forever— or can it?" 
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. • It had been a constant source of wonder to me how 
one unit— the Seabees— could possess so many skills and 
accomplish such a huge amount and variety of work/* 
Major General A. M. Patch, usa 
Commanding General, the Seventh Army 



Chapter VII 
The Magic Box of the Seabees 

When military historians analyze all the complex machinery 
with which this war was won, they may decide that a simple 
steel box contributed as much to the victory as either radar 
or the Sperry bombsight. This box is the Navy pontoon, a 
five-by-seven-by-five-foot cube of sheet steel which, multi- 
plied and handled like toy building blocks, can become a 
landing barge, a pier, a causeway or a floating drydock right 
under the enemy's startled eyes. How it was developed by 
the Civil Engineer Corps and how the Seabees used it to 
make possible our victories in the Mediterranean is another 
thrilling story of American ingenuity. 

This magic box was the horseshoe nail which made possi- 
ble our landings in Sicily and at Salerno and Anzio. The 
Germans never expected us to land where and when we did 
in southern Sicily. They figured one physical factor would 
stop us: shallow water off the beaches. Where water deepens 
at a normal rate, our LST s can drive their ramps clear to 
the beach, and our machines can rumble ashore with no loss 
of time. But the beach situation along much of southern 
Sicily is abnormal. Five hundred feet from the shore around 
Licata, Sicily, the LSTs would ground on the gently sloping 
bottom, yet the water would still be six feet deep at their 
ramps. We'd have a perilous ship-to-shore problem; so, as- 
suming that we'd never risk such a situation under their 
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bombs, the Germans prepared to meet our attack farther 
north. 

Shortly after our landing in North Africa, Allied experts 
began wrestling with the problem. How could we get tanks, 
bulldozers and trucks within "wading distance" of that 
beach? Two hundred feet from the shore the water became 
shallow enough for the vehicles to "wade" on matting. 1 But 
that still left 300 feet of too deep water in front of our ramps, 
a distance that would have to be bridged with not more than 
a thirty-minute delay. How could this be done? 

The Army Engineers began experimenting with their 
famous steel treadways, laid across rubber doughnuts. In the 
Navy the problem was referred to Captain John N. Lay cock, 
a soft-voiced, circumspect Yankee from Massachusetts who 
smokes ten-cent corncob pipes and makes war plans for the 
CEC. Designer of the Navy pontoon and all its tricky gear, 
Captain Laycock had already performed feats of pontoon 
magic. He had discovered ways to fasten the steel boxes to- 
gether in several useful combinations; and he knew how to 
keep these pontoon assemblies rigid and capable of sustain- 
ing great weight in a heavy sea. But there were limits to the 
length and size of these pontoon assemblies. 

"To make a steel causeway wide enough for tanks and 
trucks," Captain Laycock explained, "we would have to 
fasten two pontoons together to get a width of a little more 
than 14 feet. ( Remember each pontoon is a cube five feet by 
seven feet by five feet deep.) Then we could extend the 
length of the causeway by adding two-pontoon sections un- 
til we reached the maximum safe length. Of course, the 
longer the structure became the more flexible it became, and 
the more likely to break up under stress. We believed that 
about 105 feet was about our maximum length for a two- 
pontoon-wide causeway. To make the causeways longer 

1 Thirty inches of water is about the maximum depth at which our 
vehicles can be operated safely. 
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would mean going into our factor of safety. A 300-foot cause- 
way seemed out of the question. However, we began experi- 
menting with longer causeways; and we found that 175-foot 
structures were flexible, but they could withstand consider- 
able stress. 

"Then we hit upon the slide-rule idea. If a 300-foot struc- 
ture was too long and too flexible to withstand surf action, 
why not use two 175-foot assemblies, overlap them and make 
their combined length adjustable? We set the Seabees to 
practicing with such an arrangement, and then we arranged 
a dual demonstration." 

That demonstration determined our tactics in Sicily. In- 
deed, it determined our LST landing tactics for this war. 
Somewhere along Narragansett Bay two LST's, carrying dis- 
tinguished British and American observers, approached a 
beach at full speed. Aboard one of the LSTs were the Army 
Engineers, ready to go into action with their treadways and 
rubber doughnuts. Aboard the other LST were the Seabees, 
and they were towing their two 175-foot pontoon assemblies 
with men riding the pontoons. The two 175-foot sections 
were being towed alongside the LST, and the sections were 
in the slide-rule position: they rode side by side, fastened to- 
gether, with one section slightly in advance of the other. 

Suddenly, 500 feet from the shore, both ships grounded 
and action flared. The Engineers dropped their front ramp, 
began throwing their doughnuts over the side and pushing 
their treadways out of the open bow— just as the Engineers 
cross a fresh-water stream. But the Seabees were doing 
tricks. As the Seabee LST began to ground, the men on the 
pontoon causeways had cut them loose and allowed them to 
drive on toward the beach without losing momentum. The 
forward end of the leading causeway section was run into 
two-foot water and grounded; then the Seabees pulled a 
second trick. The stern end of the trailing pontoon section 
had a line on it from the LST, and by quickly unlocking the 
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two pontoon sections and hauling this line, the Seabees 
lengthened their pontoon "slide rule" until the second string 
was pulled back to the LST ramp and made fast. Where the 
two 175-foot sections overlapped, they were quickly clamped 
together again. 

In just seven minutes after the Seabee LST had grounded, 
a huge anti-tank gun charged out of the bow doors, crossed 
the fourteen-foot-wide steel causeway, "waded" the shallow 
water and reached the beach! 

"Army and Navy officers seldom gasp," said Captain Lay- 
cock, "but we all gasped at that demonstration. We knew 
that we had a surprise for the Germans." 

That was March 18, 1943. Within twenty-four hours a 
trainload of pontoons pulled out of Davisville, R. I. Great 
piles of these gray steel boxes accumulated along the North 
African Coast. The Seabees had another hurry-up job on 
their hands— the job of guaranteeing that wherever our 
LSTs ground, our men, tanks and trucks can reach shore 
quickly. The Pontoon Detachments, made up of picked offi- 
cers and men, were created and trained. In North Africa, as 
well as along our own Eastern seaboard, these detachments 
practiced day and night. Endlessly, they rehearsed the trick 
of driving the heavy pontoon assemblies ashore— a locomo- 
tive shunting cars into a siding. 

Ninety-six 175-foot pontoon causeways were assembled in 
North Africa— a total of 5760 pontoons. 2 For transportation 
to the landing scene Rear Admiral Richard L. Conolly, com- 
manding American landing craft in Africa, thought that the 
pontoon causeway should be slung on the sides of the LSTs 
rather than towed, and this method was tried. It enabled the 
convoy to move faster. Then, on the July night when the 

2 Each 175-foot causeway is two pontoons wide by thirty pontoons long. 
Each pontoon is 5 feet wide by 7 feet long. The connecting gear takes up 
about 9 inches between each pontoon. Thus the causeway is 14 feet 9 inches 
wide; and the length is 5 feet times 30 pontoons, or 150 feet, plus the 
9-inch interval between each pontoon, making approximately 175 feet. 
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great armada set sail for Sicily, the pontoon causeways went 
first. Some of them were being towed by tugs; others were 
carried by the LSTs in the new side-carry manner. 

Next morning German pilots looked down on the southern 
beaches and rubbed their eyes. What couldn't happen was 
happening. Standing 500 feet out in the water, the fat 
American craft were disgorging vehicles by the hundreds! 
As fast as one LST was unloaded, the Seabees would un- 
fasten the causeway and swing it around to a waiting ship. 
Over these smooth steel causeways the Pontoon Detachment 
unloaded a total of 11,500 vehicles. 

When General Sir Bernard Law Montgomery stepped 
from his landing boat, a photographer grabbed the picture. 
"A picture for history the photographer said, "General 
Montgomery setting foot on Sicily." But Admiral Lord Louis 
Mountbatten corrected him. "The general is not setting foot 
on Sicily at the moment/' Mountbatten pointed out. "He is 
setting foot on one of these miraculous American pontoons." 

After the Sicilian invasion the Seabees labored to improve 
their causeway technique. The towing method was dis- 
carded for the side-carry method. This side carry is accom- 
plished by welding interlocking brackets on the ship and 
along one edge of the causeway. Then the ship is made to 
list sharply toward the causeway by flooding the ship's tanks 
on that side; the brackets are interlocked; the causeway is 
leaned on its edge against the LST and secured; then the 
water is expelled from the tanks, and the ship rights herself, 
lifting the causeway clear. The same process is repeated on 
the other side of the ship, and she has picked up her two 
causeway sections and is ready to disgorge her cargo on even 
the flattest of beaches. 

Besides allowing the convoy to move faster, the side-carry 
technique exposes a smaller area of causeway to enemy 
bombs. When being towed the causeway sections offer a 
twenty-nine-foot-wide target flat in the water, but when 
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being carried on edge they offer only five-foot dimensions of 
the two sections. 

Each LST carrying causeways has a Seabee pontoon 
platoon of two officers and thirty-four men. When the LST 
arrives three or four miles off the invasion beach, Seabees 
with axes stand along the decks and, at a signal, they cut 
the cables holding the causeway sections, and the causeways 
hit the water with a great splash. The Seabees then open the 
bow doors, lower the ramp, and 'let the duck out": an am- 
phibious tractor drives out into the water. Using the "duck" 
for towing purposes, the Seabees then maneuver the two 
sections into the slide-rule position along one side of the 
LST, and the ship starts its run toward the beach. One officer 
and twenty-four Seabees are lying belly-down on the cause- 
ways as the LST makes its run. The LST grounds at full speed, 
and the causeways, with a terrific way on, cut loose at 
exactly the proper second, stream on to the beach to be 
rigged with almost no loss of time. It s the slickest trick of 
the war. 

The men who ride these plunging causeways through a 
heavy surf, with bombs, shells and mines exploding around 
them, claim that they are the toughest of all the Seabees. 
Unarmed and with no cover, they are as exposed as frogs on 
a flat rock. At Salerno and Anzio the Germans were expect- 
ing the causeways, so we suffered casualties from counter- 
measures. By concentrating on the causeways, German bom- 
bardiers were able to break some of them. But despite heavy 
casualties, the Seabees unloaded over 150 LST's at Salerno 
and did even better at Anzio— as will be detailed in the fol- 
lowing chapter. 

The causeway has vastly complicated the German defense 
problem. Before we developed it, there were long reaches of 
flat coast line which the Germans could leave unprotected. 
Nature alone would keep away anything stronger than pa- 
trols, and the Germans could concentrate at the favorable 
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beaches. But with the causeway we can land and supply 
whole armies over the flattest of beaches. 

Yet the causeway is the magic pontoon in only one of its 
resultant forms. Assemble the pontoons in a second combina- 
tion, add an outboard propulsion unit, and you get a self- 
propelled barge. Use a third pattern and you get a floating 
drydock. A fourth pattern gives you a seaplane ramp; a fifth, 
a pier; a sixth, a buoy. New useful combinations are still 
being discovered, and each combination is contributing to 
victory as I shall explain subsequently. 

In their first Pacific role the pontoon causeways played a 
brave part in the victory at Kwajalein in the Marshalls. 
There, as at most atolls, the landing problem was the coral 
shelf which surrounds the islets. Water depth on these 
shelves varies with the tides, and uncharted coral "heads" 
along the shelves are a further hazard for the charging LSTs. 
No one can be certain just where the big landing craft will 
grind to a halt, but the adjustable causeways insure us against 
delay, whatever happens. 

A flanking maneuver at Kwajalein islet saved the life of 
many an Attu veteran of the Army's Seventh Division. Before 
the Seventh assaulted Kwajalein itself, heavy howitzers were 
landed first on Carlson islet, which lies two miles off the north- 
west end of Kwajalein. This landing was accomplished early 
on D-Day when Lieutenant-Commander Jack McGaraghan 
( CEC, USNR, Eureka, Cal. ) and his Seabee detachment laid 
a causeway against Carlson. With the causeway and am- 
phibious tractors to supply the guns, artillerymen began 
blasting the Jap positions on Kwajalein and were able to pro- 
vide close cover for the assault troops. 

After positions had been secured on Kwajalein, the Sea- 
bees went into the lagoon, laid four causeways against the 
islet, and unloaded the heavy equipment for repairing the 
airstrip. One of the LSTs hung on a coral head so far out in 
the lagoon that it could be unloaded only by a ferry tech- 
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nique. Using a 175-foot string as the ferry over 500 feet of 
water, the Seabees would haul the string back to the LST 
ramp with a winch, load it with vehicles, then haul the string 
clear on the beach with a bulldozer. This method, as old as 
the back-country river ferry, was still good enough to unload 
the LST in two hours. 

As early as 1936 the Civil Engineer Corps had foreseen that 
a Pacific conflict would demand great quantities of new de- 
vices for beach operations. Land bases would be the decisive 
element. This meant the handling of unprecedented amounts 
of supplies over all sorts of beaches. It meant myriads of 
small, specialized craft; floating piers; self-propelled barges; 
floating bases for cranes; and portable, floating dry docks to 
service all these light craft. It meant the development of a 
whole new science of beach operations. 

It was not until 1940, however, that Captain Laycock in- 
jected the revolutionary note into this beach thinking. Since 
floating piers, drydocks, causeways and barges would be 
needed in such numbers, why not devise one section which 
could be prefabricated and made the basic part of all this 
beach equipment? 

The inevitable reaction was that it couldn't be done. To 
be strong, rigid and capable of sustaining great weight, a 
barge had to be a unit— a welded, riveted unit. How could a 
sectional barge be made rigid? True, the Germans had built 
small sectional barges, but the sections— called catamarans- 
were ponderous affairs with many objectionable features. 
The catamaran was not for us. 

But suppose this single unit— this magic box— could be 
devised? And, more important, suppose a way could be dis- 
covered by which the rigidity of one box could be imparted 
to a combination of boxes? It was a problem to challenge the 
most agile engineering brains in the country. If such a box 
could be designed, then America's problem of making war 
at great distance would be simplified. No longer would we 
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have to build barges and drydocks at home and then tow 
them across oceans. Instead, we could ship the components 
of the magic box to our advance bases; assemble the boxes; 
then barges, piers, drydocks and causeways could spring 
full-blown almost within rifle shot of the enemy. 

For months during 1940 the CEC sought to interest pri- 
vate manufacturers in the idea. In December, 1940, Cap- 
tain Laycock devoted part of his leave to a trip to Pittsburgh 
to implore a barge manufacturer to begin experiment. But 
the country was not at war; we were still fighting imaginary 
battles; so negotiations moved slowly. 

Captain Laycock's answer was to come back to Washing- 
ton and begin collecting cigar boxes. For weeks he had every 
concessionaire in the Navy Building saving empty cigar 
boxes for him. He arranged these boxes in many combina- 
tions, and with them he worked out his method by which 
many boxes can be bolted together and the resulting struc- 
ture can be almost as strong as if it were one piece. 

By February, 1941, Captain Laycock had put his basic 
unit— the pontoon— on paper. Its top dimensions were five 
feet by seven feet, and it was five feet deep. Built of sheet 
steel, it weighed approximately 2600 pounds. The magic 
"jewelry'— the self-tightening, interlocking bolts and straps 
which connected the boxes— weighed another 100 pounds 
per pontoon. Three structures to be built from the boxes 
were designed: a 50-ton barge, a 100-ton dry dock, and a sea- 
plane ramp. A contract for these experimental structures was 
signed with the Pittsburgh-Des Moines Steel Company on 
February 18, 1941. 

Simultaneously, Murray & Tregurtha, boatbuilders, of 
North Quincy, Mass., began building an outboard propul- 
sion unit; and the first of these units was ready to be tested, 
along with the other structures, late in the spring of 1941. 
The tests, held on the Ohio River at Pittsburgh, were com- 
pletely successful. The British were so delighted that they 
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placed an immediate order for 3000 pontoons at $700 each. 

Since then the manufacture of the pontoon and its jewelry 
has become a major industry. Seventy-five firms are now 
building many thousand pontoons a month. During 1944 
about 240,000 tons of high-priority sheet steel will go into 
pontoons; and despite steady reductions in unit cost, the 
Navy will pay $100,000,000 for pontoon gear. The jewelry, 
which at first had to be machined, is now stamped out in 
mass production. Assembly of the pontoons and the pontoon 
structures is a huge military enterprise conducted by the 
Seabees across the seas. 

The first dramatic test for the pontoons was at Ascension 
Island. This little dot in the South Atlantic, situated halfway 
between the Brazilian and African humps, has been one of 
the worlds most valuable pieces of real estate to the Ameri- 
can war effort. For three years it was hidden behind a thick 
screen of censorship, but the censors have now admitted the 
revelation that an airstrip on Ascension made possible our 
flow of air commerce to Africa, the Middle East and India. 
What is revealed here is that it was the pontoon which made 
possible the "conquest" of Ascension. 

Ascension was defended by neither Germans nor Japs, but 
by Nature rampant. In a forbidding atmosphere of strong 
trade winds, the South Atlantic meets the North Atlantic at 
Ascension; and, even in normal weather, waves beat eleven 
feet high against its rocky beach. To land heavy equipment 
on Ascension would take the best of American seamanship. 

Since it was to be an Army project, a sturdy detachment of 
Engineers practiced with the Seabees and learned to handle 
pontoons. Then, on a wild March morning in 1942, the Engi- 
neers stormed Ascension. It was a rough show. They dropped 
a pontoon barge over a freighters side, and the barge 
promptly tore a hole in the ship, so fierce was the wave 
action. 

With superhuman effort, the Engineers finally lashed a 
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bulldozer to the barge, then headed for the beach. It was 
the fifty-ton barge, which is three pontoons wide by seven 
long. If those twenty-one pontoons could hold together at 
Ascension, they could hold together anywhere. After a ter- 
rific battering, the Engineers finally rammed the barge so 
hard against the rocky reef that the bulldozer broke its lash- 
ings and was virtually catapulted onto the beach. 

In the days that followed the Engineers fought the sea 
savagely. They rigged a small crane on a log pier, then strug- 
gled to bring the barges near enough the pier so that the 
equipment could be lifted to the beach. It was impossible to 
moor the barges alongside the pier. Every barge trip was a 
battle. The waves would hurl the barges against the ships, 
the pontoons would be crushed, but the sectional pattern 
kept the barges afloat. The barges enabled the Engineers to 
conquer Ascension; but, even now, with all our improve- 
ments there, landing supplies at Ascension is a tough job of 
seamanship. 

The PT boats swelled the demand for pontoons. Like all 
these craft which operate near and off beaches, the PTs must 
be picked up often for repairs to their rudders and screws. 
With the Japs racing through the islands, some method for 
fast drydocking had to be evolved quickly. The pontoons 
provided a ready-made answer. 

The pontoon box is fitted with pipes so that water can be 
let into the box, and later the water can be forced out with 
compressed air. To assemble the drydock the Seabees put 
forty-eight pontoons together in the barge pattern; then 
added upright pontoons to stabilize the barge while it was 
submerged. The PT boat approached the barge; water was 
let into the pontoons; the barge sank to the necessary depth, 
stabilized by the upright pontoons; the PT pulled in between 
the uprights; water was forced out of the pontoons with com- 
pressed air; and— presto!— the PT rose out of the water, sit- 
ting comfortably in its cradle, ready for repairs! 
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The trick is even more amazing than the causeways. Dry- 
docking ships has always required skilled men and complex 
equipment. But, with the pontoons, the Navy now carries 
the drydocks along with it, and no particular skill is required. 
Our pontoon docks can repair any of our landing craft, up 
to and including the LST. 

In still another form the pontoons rescued the PTs during 
the terrible emergency in the South Pacific. With giant 
cranes the PTs were loaded on freighters in this country; 
but in the spring of 1942 there was not a crane at any of our 
bases in the South Pacific capable of lifting the PTs off the 
freighters. 

It was one of those moments when one idea can turn the 
tide of battle. Working night and day, CEC officers designed 
a pontoon barge from which an enormous cantilever crane 
could operate. They loaded the pontoons and crane on a fast 
freighter at an Atlantic port, and sent the freighter scurrying 
to the South Pacific. Then an awesome mistake was discov- 
ered. In rushing the blueprints for the crane, one young en- 
gineer had misread a dimension; and when the crane hoisted 
the PT, the hook would not be high enough to lift the boat 
clear. 

Captain Lay cock hastily explored the new problem. He 
examined the slings for lifting the boats and found that he 
could shorten them enough to compensate for the error, and 
the PT would clear the freighters rail. A night plane took 
off for Panama with blueprints for the new slings. Navy ma- 
chine shops had the shorter slings ready to toss aboard the 
freighter when it eased into Gatun Locks, Movies, detailing 
how to assemble the barge and the crane, were flown to a 
Seabee battalion; and when the first PTs arrived off Noumea, 
New Caledonia, the high-hipped cantilever crane walked out 
to the freighter, reached up on her deck, hoisted the PT's, 
and deposited them safely in the water. 

These were the PTs which helped win Guadalcanal. 
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In barge form the pontoons are being used in vast num- 
bers in the Pacific, as well as in the Mediterranean and 
around the British Isles. In the Pacific islands the war can 
almost be called a "barge war." The American public knows 
from our Pacific communiques that the Japs use hundreds 
of barges and that we have sunk hundreds of them. What is not 
so well known is that our forces, too, use hundreds of barges, 
and the pontoon gives us all the advantages in this type of 
competition. 

We do not have to manufacture our barges at home and 
ship them overseas. We do not even have to complete the 
manufacture of the pontoons. We only have to stamp out 
the sheet steel sides of the pontoons at home; then we ship 
the knocked-down parts of the pontoons to advance bases, 
where the Seabees complete the manufacture of the pon- 
toons, then assemble the pontoons into barges. It's barges- 
while-you-wait at our advance bases in both the Pacific and 
the Atlantic! 

We sink the Jap barges easily, yet we ourselves find it al- 
most impossible to sink our pontoon barges with either 
bombs or gunfire. I have told how seven Seabees lost their 
lives when the Japs bombed a barge which was taking fuel 
from a destroyer at Guadalcanal. The incident occurred at 
night, and the flaming barge was aiding the Jap attack. 
The gas drums would shoot a hundred feet in the air, explode 
in a blaze of pyrotechnics, and light up the whole harbor. 
In an effort to put out the fire, Marine gunners began blast- 
ing at the barge with five-inch pieces. But it was no use. We 
couldn't sink our own barge. Next day the Seabees simply 
patched a few pontoons, and the barge was good as new. It 
is still in use at Guadalcanal. 

The Seabees who handle the pontoons are convinced that 
they can build anything with them. And after you visit Joe's 
Hamburger Stand in the South Pacific you are inclined to 
agree with them. Located just off an airstrip in the Russell 
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Islands, Joes serves up the most delicious hamburgers and 
hot cakes in that section of the world. And Joe's culinary 
secret is hidden in two pieces of improvised cooking equip- 
ment. One is his bake oven— a battered pontoon with a door 
cut in its side, shelves installed and a gasoline burner under 
it. The other is his grill— a battered pontoon with a fire roar- 
ing inside it and hamburgers and hot cakes frying on its top 
surface. 3 

'Proprietor of Joe's Hamburger Stand is 27-year-old Joe Hayden, of 
Middleboro, Mass., Chief Commissary Steward of the 33rd Seabee Battalion. 
A caterer in private life, Joe found a herd of catde on his island, persuaded 
the Navy to buy the catde and set up a slaughterhouse. He built his mess 
hall for Seabees, but the pilots overran it. He grinds 400 pounds of beef a 
day on a hand grinder, and manages by barter to obtain fruit juices, fresh 
potatoes and an occasional crate of eggs. All food is served free. 
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. . The country has every reason to be proud of the 
Seabees." 

Major George Fielding Eliot 



Chapter VIII 
Seabees at Salerno and in Sicily 

Think of the beach around the bay at Salerno as a twelve- 
mile arc. As you enter the bay, the town of Salerno is at the 
end of the arc on your left or north side. Moving your vision 
clockwise around the arc from Salerno, you see hills rolling 
back to become mountains; then on the southern half of the 
arc you see gently rolling, scrubby country, with an old stone 
tower breaking the landscape. 

For purposes of the British-American landing at Salerno, 
the twelve-mile arc was divided into halves. The British were 
to land on North Beach; the Americans were to land on 
South Beach. North Beach was divided into two sections- 
Red and Green. It was known that the 16th Panzer Division 
was emplaced in the hills overlooking North Beach. It was 
thought that two Italian divisions were guarding South 
Beach; and since the Italians had surrendered, it was hoped 
that our operations on South Beach could move rapidly and 
that forces landed on South Beach could come very quickly 
to the assistance of our forces landing on North Beach. 

Here was the landing plan: The vast invasion fleet, com- 
posed of everything from tiny LCVP's to heavy cruisers, 
would begin entering the bay shortly after midnight on Sep- 
tember 9, 1943. At 0330 a detachment of Commandos and 
Raiders would begin landing in small craft on North Beach. 
Simultaneously, units of the. 36th (Texas) Division would 
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begin landing on South Beach. Mine sweepers would push 
in behind the small landing craft so that the big LSTs could 
come in and begin unloading as quickly thereafter as pos- 
sible. 

Among all our specialized landing craft, the LST is the 
ship that carries the punch. It's the big two-deck, 330-foot 
ship that disgorges heavy tanks, big guns and truck-and- 
trailer loads of ammunition and supplies. The small craft 
can put men ashore— men with grenades, flame-throwers and 
bangalore torpedoes to knock out pillboxes and barbed wire; 
men to clear the mines and other obstructions on the beaches 
—but we can't really sock until the LSTs can charge in, open 
their cavernous mouths and start vomiting the heavy stuff. 
Our troops on a beach can't advance very far against a pre- 
pared enemy until the LSTs can land. 

All of the LSTs at Salerno were American and most were 
operated by the United States Navy. The British were 
landing the Eighth Army far to the south. But the LSTs at 
Salerno which were to land at North Beach carried the 46th 
British Division, and those which were to land at South 
Beach carried the 36th American Division (formerly Texas 
National Guard ) . 

The first six LSTs which were to land at North Beach and 
the first four LSTs which were to land at South Beach— these 
ten ships were carrying the pontoon causeways as the in- 
vasion fleet entered the bay. Aboard each of these ships was 
a platoon (two officers and thirty-four men) of Seabees to 
handle the causeways and rush the unloading. The causeway 
sections were the 175-foot sections described in the previous 
chapter. Each section weighed approximately ninety tons; 
and as each ship carried a causeway section slung on either 
side of it, this meant that each ship carried 160 tons of cause- 
way. Also, as equipment for its Seabee platoon, each LST 
carried one "duck" and one bulldozer loaded on the forward 

124 



Digitized by Google 



Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN 



Seabees at Salerno and in Sicily 

end of its tank deck 1 so that they could be first off the ship. 

The first LST to go in to North Beach was Number 386, 
carrying Platoon U C of the 1006th C. B. Causeway Detach- 
ment led by Lieutenant Willis H. Mitchell (CEC, USNR, 
Long Beach, Cal.) and Warrant Officer Richard A. Look 
(CEC, USNR, Iron Mountain, Mich.) Lt. Comdr. W. A. 
Burke, Jr. (CEC, USNR, Stamford, Conn.) officer-in-charge 
of the 1006th was aboard the same LST. Lt. Comdr, Burke 
tells the story of the landing. 

"Our LST, together with several score others, made up a 
Task Force, carrying the 46th British Division. The convoy 
consisted of about over fifty ships and craft, with the 15- 
inch gun British Monitor Abercrombie. 

"Around 1600 on 'D minus V we sighted the Island of 
Capri off the Italian Coast. A hostile plane swooped down 
along the right flank of the convoy and dropped bombs far 

1 The bottom deck of an LST is called the tank deck. All unloading must 
be off the tank deck. The top deck is called the weather deck. All loading 
and unloading is done through the bow doors which open on the tank deck. 
Thus, all vehicles on the tank deck are unloaded first; then elevators lower 
vehicles from the weather deck to the tank deck, whence thpy speed through 
the bow doors onto the causeway and to the beach. Loading, the process 
is reversed. There is no boom on an LST, so the ship cannot unload at a 
pier; she must unload through her bow either directly onto the beach or 
onto a causeway connection. 

For a causeway landing, the LST must be driven aground at full speed. 
Naval officers who have spent their lives learning how not to run ships 
aground find it difficult not to slacken speed as the LST charges in. But she 
must come in fast, at right angles to die beach, in order to make herself 
steady for the unloading. Before she grounds, the ship drops a "retracting 
anchor." Then, the moment the ship grounds, she begins taking water in her 
bow tanks to help hold her fast on the bottom. The line to the retracting 
anchor is kept taut to help hold the ship at right angles to the beach. As the 
ship discharges cargo and becomes lighter, more and more water is taken 
into her bow tanks to keep the weight constant and hold the ship on the 
bottom. 

When the cargo has been discharged, the ship expels water from her 
tanks, rises off the bottom, and uses her retracting anchor to pull her- 
self free. If causeways are being used, as soon as one LST is unloaded she 
retracts, and the causeway is swung around and adjusted and attached to a 
waiting LST. 

The LST is the heavy bomber of amphibious warfare. 
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ahead, getting a YT in the distance. It sent up a tremendous 
pillar of dark smoke. About 2000 the British Radio an- 
nounced the unconditional surrender of the Italian govern- 
ment. Some of the boys were pretty optimistic and thought 
that the war was over and that next day's landing would be 
done under a flag of truce. Their optimism was rudely shat- 
tered an hour and a half later when we underwent a severe 
bombing attack from the Luftwaffe. 

"On 'D' Day, 9 September 1943, we were up at 0200 to 
prepare the causeways for launching. British destroyers were 
shelling Red and Green Beaches and adjacent strong points. 
About 0320, in pitch darkness, the rocket craft let go their 
barrage. As we lay to in the calm water of the bay some four 
to five miles off the beach, it was a fascinating sight to 
watch, through field glasses, the terrific discharge of the 
rocket batteries. They were fired in bunches, enveloping 
their craft in brilliant sheets of flame, then soaring high up, 
over and down toward the beach where thunderous explo- 
sions took place. 

"At 0330— H' Hour— the first waves of the assault Rangers 
and Commandos landed in their small craft, to be followed 
by waves of LCVP, LCIs and LCTs. The theory was that a 
few hundred assault troops should seize the beachhead and 
squelch enemy resistance prior to the main assault landing 
of the LST's which would follow at about sunrise. Sometime 
around 0430, shortly before dawn, four German artillery 
shells fell in the water close to the causeway. Shrapnel frag- 
ments fell over the causeways and pounded against the sides 
of the LST. Twenty-two of our men and Warrant Officer 
Dick Look were on the causeway, fully exposed to fire, but 
fortunately no one was hit. 

"At 0525 our ship, with causeways rigged for momentum 
beaching' was ordered into Green Beach. We were following 
the course of the YM mine sweepers when, about a mile off 
shore a large size Italian mine which had been swept to the 
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surface, but not exploded, loomed in the path of the ship. 
The forward lookout saw the ominous round shape and a 
frantic effort was made to veer the ship to port, but not 
enoughs The curved end of the inboard causeway hit and 
rode up over the mine which bounced along under the bot- 
tom for about 70 feet before going off against the side of the 
ship. At the time of the explosion I was sitting on some sand 
buckets in front of the pilot house. My first blinding impres- 
sion was of a terrific explosion forward. Thinking we had 
been hit by an aerial bomb, I threw myself to the deck to 
avoid shrapnel and fragments. There was a blinding flame, 
water towered up, objects were hurled aloft, then a blast of 
air and a deluge of water and oil fell on us. Luckily fire did 
not break out, although how the numerous gasoline tanks of 
our cargo escaped being ignited will always be a mystery. 
The explosion ripped into troop quarters killing and seriously 
injuring a number of British soldiers; 

The ship was still under way, but the causeways were gone 
and rapidly drifting astern. In the dim light it was possible 
to see a pontoon or two drifting free, but we did not at first 
realize that those shadows piled up on the forward weather 
deck were pontoons blown from the sea. Fortunately a couple 
of small craft were in the vicinity which went to the as- 
sistance of the Seabees aboard the wrecked causeways. We 
found out later that there was sufficient warning of the ex- 
plosion for the men to run to the extreme aft end of the 
causeway where, although they were violently stunned by 
the terrific detonation, only two were killed; a big, strapping 
farm boy from Iowa named Jim Achterhoff, and a chap 
named Jones 2 who had married the day he came into the 
Navy. Dick Look's eardrums were punctured and several 
others were seriously wounded. 

"We did not know whether the ship would stay afloat long 

2 James L. Achterhoff, Seaman first, of Rock Valley, Iowa, and William T. 
Jones, Carpenter's Mate third, of S. Boston, Mass. 
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enough to reach the beach as she was listing badly. We 
grounded about 0600, without our causeways, some 250 feet 
off the shore line with about 11 feet of water at the bow 
ramp. It was immediately apparent that the beach had not 
yet been taken. Batteries of 88s and mortars had the range 
of the beach and kept up the shelling all through 'D' Day. 
When the extent of the mine damage was finally ascertained, 
and it was found that the ship would remain afloat, it was 
decided to retract and attempt to put our combat cargo 
ashore over one of the other sets of causeways or via LCTs. 

"When we were about a half mile off the beach, a British 
destroyer laid down a smoke screen which protected us from 
further fire from the shore and enabled us to anchor in the 
transport area between the Flag Ship Biscayne and the Moni- 
tor Abercrombie, transferring our cargo to LCTs." 

The second LST to be readied for the run to North Beach 
was the one on which Lieutenant Harry Stevens, Jr. ( CEC, 
USNR, Salem, 111.), was officer-in-charge of causeways. The 
other Seabee officer was Ensign M. T. Jacobs (CEC, USNR, 
Hopkins ville, Ky.). Jacobs, modest, ruddy-cheeked, a former 
engineer for the Tennessee Valley Authority, told the story. 

"At H-Hour— 0330— our LST had moved in to within three 
miles of the Red section of North Beach," he explained. 'We 
were carrying men of a Hampshire regiment of the 46th 
British Division. On the tank deck we had six Shermans, with 
a lot of half-tracks, Bren gun carriers, and ducks. The weather 
deck was loaded with half-tracks and supply trucks. It was a 
clear night with a million stars but no moon. 

"The 16th Panzers were ready for us. When the small craft 
began hitting the beach, the Panzers opened up with every- 
thing they had. Big guns, 88's and machine guns. Our war- 
ships including the cruisers Savannah, Boise and Philadelphia, 
were with the Southern Attack Force off Paestum, and they 
returned the fire. The Savannah had pulled in to within a 
few hundred feet of our LST, and she was blasting with 
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everything she had. German bombers started coming over, 
so even the guns on the LST s started firing. God, it was hot! 
And right at that moment we got the order to prepare to 
launch causeways. 

"The Hampshires were about as interested in watching us 
launch the causeways as in watching all the gunfire. We 
have those causeways secured by many cables and turn- 
buckles; and when we prepare to launch, the first thing we 
have to do is remove all the cables except three. Chop- 
ping blocks are rigged under the three remaining cables, 
and three men stand by with axes waiting for the signal to 
launch. Can you cut a steel cable with an axe? Sure, when 
the cable is as taut as those cables are. 

"At 0415 we dropped the first causeway, and fifteen min- 
utes later we dropped the second one. All this time we had 
to shout like hell to one another. The Germans had set one 
of our tugs afire, so we had a sort of half-light from it. After 
we drop the causeways, the senior officer and ten men stay on 
the weather deck of the LST to handle the lines, while the 
junior officer and twenty-four men get down on the cause- 
ways to rig them for the run to the beach. 

"We opened the bow doors and let out our duck. We had 
asked for an hour to rig the causeways, but we had rush 
orders. Those 175-foot sections are plenty heavy in the water. 
As junior officer, I had to direct the rigging and ride the 
causeways. We hitched the duck to one section and began 
maneuvering it toward the other side of the ship. Shells were 
popping all around us, but while you are rigging you are so 
busy you don't mind it so much. It's when you start in to the 
beach and have nothing to do but hold on and pray— that's 
when you really get scared. 

"At 0530 we had finished rigging the causeways into the 
slide-rule formation alongside the port side of the ship. Mine 
sweepers had been working in front of us, so we started our 
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run for the beach. I was lying up at the forward end of the 
causeway, and had plenty of time to look around and see 
what was going on. 

"All twenty-five of us who were lying on the causeways 
were dressed in two-piece coveralls, helmets and life jackets. 
We had canteens and 45's on our belts; no other arms. You 
don't need anybody to tell you to he flat on that causeway, 
because you feel like the most exposed man in the whole 
harbor. And that's just what you are. You look at a Stillson 
wrench lying in front of you, and it looks big enough for you 
to crawl under it. Honestly, you get the idea that that wrench 
gives you some protection. 

"Off to my left as we were going in, I could see another 
LST with her set of causeways. That was Lieutenant Com- 
mander Burke, our officer-in-charge, with Mitchell and Look. 3 
Firing and bombing were going on incessantly. When we 
were about a mile off the beach, the causeways ridden by 
Look and his men hit a loose mine, and there was one 
helluvan explosion. We could see it in the half-light from 
where we were riding. Their duck, which was running along- 
side the causeways, was swamped and sunk. The LST, with 
her bottom stove in, continued but was unable to effect a 
landing. 

"Look and most of his twenty-four men were blown off the 
causeways by that explosion. It was several days before all 
of them were located, since they were picked up by various 

3 The causeway platoon on the second LST was led by Lieutenant 
Willis H. Mitchell (CEC, USNR, Long Beach, Cal.) and Warrant Officer 
Richard A. Look (CEC, USNR, Iron Mountain, Mich.). Three other pla- 
toons handling causeways were also headed toward Red Beach at this same 
time. No. 3 was led by Lieutenant (jg) George H. Shanahan (CEC, USNR, 
Alton, 111.) and Lieutenant ( jg) W. C. Ginner (CEC, USNR, Berkeley, Cal.). 
No. 4 was led by Lieutenant Alexander M. Zak (CEC, USNR, Franklin, 
N. H.) and Lieutenant (jg) Fred W. Gensch (CEC, USNR, Elizabeth- 
town, Ky.). No. 5 was led by Lieutenant (jg) James J. McGrath (CEC, 
USNR, Newport, Ark.) and Warrant Officer Allen K. Butterfield (CEC, 
USNR, Quincy, Mass.). 
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craft. After we saw that explosion, me and my fellows lay 
on our causeways and prayed for that minesweeper that was 
going in front of us. 

"About 0620— just before sunup— we hit the beach full 
speed. We cut the causeways loose, but our luck was hold- 
ing. The beach condition was such that our LST slid right 
on up to the water's edge, and we didn't need the causeways 
for her. All we had to do was throw a few sandbags under 
her ramp and spread the mat. We were held up about ten 
minutes while the British engineers grabbled land mines, but 
the Seabees used that ten minutes to good advantage. We 
had long-handled shovels on the causeways with which to 
fill sandbags, so we grabbed those shovels and dug slit 
trenches. Shells were bursting all around us. 

"The first vehicle to come off, of course, was our bull- 
dozer. Probably the first American vehicle to land on the 
continent of Europe was a Seabee bulldozer driven by Ray- 
mond J. Calhoun, Machinist's Mate first, of Troy, N. Y. Cal- 
houn came down that ramp, rolled up the beach about fifty 
feet through the mine markers, then cut to the left right be- 
hind a small tractor which had been landed in a small craft 
by the Commandos. Just at that second the British tractor hit 
a mine and was blown to hell, killing the driver. Calhoun was 
blown straight back, head-over-heels, off his bulldozer, and 
it was a miracle that he didn't break his neck. 

"We began unloading our LST and had her unloaded by 
0800. We had the causeways standing by, with the duck 
hitched to the floating end and the bulldozer hitched to the 
beach end, ready to hook up to any LST that hung short of 
the beach. But three more LST's came in, and all of them 
made it clear to the shore line. That was the best beach we'll 
ever see for LST operations. 

"The Hampshires had pushed on in and were tangling 
with the 16th Panzers. Shellfire from 88's was still bothering 
us on the beach. About 1000 I witnessed the goriest sight of 
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the war for me. Seven or eight Hampshires decided that 
they'd brew up a spot of tea on the beach. They built a fire 
and had the water boiling when one of them called to me: 
" 'Say, chappie, come and have a spot o' tea/ 
"I started walking toward them and was within fifty feet 
of them when a land mine went off right under that fire. 
The explosion knocked me flat, and when I got up every 
damn one of those Hampshires was dead and mangled. 

"Three of our causeway platoons had reached Red Beach 
by 0700. Only Mitchell's platoon, which had hit the mine, 
had been turned back. The LST that McGrath and Butter- 
field 4 came in with was hit eleven times on the run-in, and 
one shell hit her elevators so that nothing could be unloaded 
off of her weather deck. They unloaded her tank deck; then 
she retracted. 

"Late that afternoon our men established a bivouac about 
300 yards from where we had landed. We stayed there on 
the beach for ten days during which the bombing, shelling 
and fighting continued almost constantly. The crisis was on 
the fifth and sixth days, when it appeared that perhaps we 
were going to have to pull a Dunkirk, but those Britishers 
finally turned the tide. We Seabees had no further casualties 
on the beach, but we had some close calls. 

"Red Woodmancy (Charles W. Woodmancy, Carpenters 
Mate second, Mirror Lake, N. H.), who had won the Legion 
of Merit in Sicily, refused to dig himself a slit trench. He 
boasted that he could sleep through any barrage the Ger- 
mans could lay down. He had set up a cot with a mosquito 
netting over it. One night he slept through an air raid, and 
next morning he found that a bomb fragment had come in- 
side his mosquito netting and broken the frame of his cot 
without waking him up. 

4 This was the fifth causeway platoon heading for Red Beach. It was led 
by Lieutenant (jg) James J. McGrath (CEC, USNR, Newport, Ark.) and 
Warrant Officer Allen K. Butterfield (CEC, USNR, Quincy, Mass.) 
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"We had all sorts of fellows in our gang. Bob Russell (Rob- 
ert G. Russell, Shipfitter second, Lynn, Mass.) was a Boston 
blueblood. He was close to fifty; he had finished in the same 
Harvard class as Governor Saltonstall. He was cynical as 
hell; kept us amused with card tricks; and had been awarded 
the Purple Heart after he had been wounded in a torpedoing 
before Sicily. Russell walked up on the beach and looked at 
young Achterhoff s body which we had found and laid out. 

" There's life for you/ he commented. 4 A fine young ldd 
like that gets knocked off on the run-in. Yet a worthless old 
squirt like me— hell, the Germans can torpedo me, bomb me, 
shell me and grenade me in two goddam wars and they can't 
kill me for hell. Justice, huh!' " 

Lieutenant George H. Shanahan (CEC, USNR, Alton, 
Illinois) and Lieutenant (jg) W. C. Ginner (CEC, USNR, 
Berkeley, Cal.) were in charge of Platoon "H." Their LST 
anchored off Red Beach Wednesday night, 8 September. At 
0430 the next morning the causeways were dropped and 
rigged and ready for the run-in. Lieutenant Shanahan re- 
ported: 

"Flames from German planes had lighted up the sky like 
daylight so it was easy to see to work although we were a 
little uneasy. On the way in we received word that the cause- 
ways were not needed and the men were brought back 
aboard. Our ship was hit eight times by German 88's from 
shore batteries and seven of our men were injured. When 
the ship beached we cast off the causeways, anchored them, 
and unloaded all our gear and equipment. 

"We spent the next few days helping to clear traffic and 
build some roadways. An air raid or two a day kept us on our 
toes. One evening about twilight I went over to Lieutenant 
Zak's bunk and we were talking when the air raid siren 
sounded. A few 88's whined over us. Zak and I hit his fox 
hole at the same time and we were really wedged in. After 
a short time something hit the ground about five feet away 
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with a thud. Zak and I hugged the ground a little closer and 
waited for the explosion. Nothing happened. After an eternity 
had passed, Lieutenant Ginner stuck his head out of his fox 
hole and said: *J esus > it's a bomb!' We got away from there 
quick. Later we found out that it was an empty metal con- 
tainer which carries about a dozen personnel bombs/' 

Platoon "E" was led by Lieutenant Alexander M. Zak 
(CEC, USNR, Frankling, N. H.) and Lieutenant (jg) Fred 
W. Gensch (CEC, USNR, Elizabethtown, Ky.). Lieutenant 
Zak's story follows: 

"We started our run for the beach at 0655 and were pro- 
ceeding at a good speed when German 88's began to fly all 
around us. Ten men were on the causeway to handle the 
deck lines. An 88 shell burst on the causeway and caught 
three of the men. A second shell got three more. The 88's fol- 
lowed us all the way in but didn't hit us again. Getting the 
wounded off the causeway was the next problem. We low- 
ered a wire basket stretcher and removed one man. Murphy, 5 
our platoon chief on the causeway, was seriously wounded in 
the chest by shell fragments but he waved the corpsmen 
away, insisting that some of the other wounded be taken off 
first. He died a few days later after being evacuated by a 
British hospital ship. 

"Machine gun bullets were bouncing all around us. There 
was absolutely no protection for the men on the causeway 
except to lie flat on the deck. We finally beached in six foot 
of water about 30 feet from shore. With the aid of an aban- 
doned bulldozer on the beach we were able to maneuver the 
causeway almost parallel to the beach, yet near enough to 
the LST so that its ramp rested on the causeway. A couple 
of hours later we had completed the unloading of our equip- 
ment." 

Lieutenant (jg) H. R. Wallace (CEC, USNR, St. Louis, 

6 Willard F. Murphy, Chief Machinist's Mate, Albany, N. Y. 
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Mo.) and Warrant Officer R. H. Cantey (CEC, USNR, 
* Canton, S. C.) were in charge of causeways for the first 
LST to land on the Green section of North Beach. Wallace 
and Cantey are a good-humored, wise-cracking team; they 
share a warm respect for the British Hampshires, whom they 
helped to land. 

"We launched our causeways just before daylight," Wallace 
explained, "and we began our first run toward Green Beach 
about 0730. But we were turned back. The fire was too heavy. 
The Royal Stud Farm was located on our beach. The land 
rolled upward in terrace back from the beach. There was an 
old concrete silo which the Germans used for observation. 
The 16th Panzers had emplaced their tanks and 88s behind 
a stone wall and all through those terraces. 

"The advance platoons of the Hampshires had landed in 
small boats before daylight, and they were up there in those 
pastures fighting the tanks with rifles and grenades. We had 
to get in there with some heavy stuff to help them. But it 
was 1230 before we finally got up to the beach. It took us 
three runs to make it/* 

"And those three runs were not as easy as they sound/* 
Cantey put in. "Me and twenty-four men were lying on those 
causeways for six hours in broad daylight. And bombs and 
shells were dropping around us the whole time. On the first 
run-in a tug was hit within a hundred feet of us, and the tug 
ran on in and hit a mine. On the second run-in some of our 
boys jumped off in the water and trailed themselves behind 
the causeways to try to get some cover. 

"When we got to the beach, all we could do was dig slit 
trenches in front of that stone wall and get in them. The 
Hampshires had pushed on up in the pastures, trying to 
knock out the tanks, but there was a dead Hampshire every 
ten feet. Some mistake had been made, and we weren't sup- 
posed to have landed there, so all we could do was hang on 
and wait. That night about 2300 the Hampshires got orders 

135 



Digitized byGoOgle 



Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN 



CAN DOI 



to fall back to the beach, so that our cruisers could lay down 
a barrage on the tank positions. The barrage started about 
0130 and lasted an hour. 

"The cruisers knocked out a lot of tanks, and next day we 
were able to unload. The Hampshires punched in about 400 
yards. During the night a German shell came through the 
wall and passed about six inches over Frank Wilson. 6 Wilson 
looked at the hole and wasn't scared a bit— then. But the next 
morning he started shaking, and I'll be damned if he didn't 
shake for ten days. 

"After we had unloaded our LST," Wallace added, "there 
was little else for us to do but wait. No more LST's would 
come in to Green Beach because the going was so hot. It 
was touch-and-go there for six days. The Hampshires just 
had to tangle with those tanks with grenades and Molotov 
cocktails. We helped the Hampshires with their supplies and 
with their dead. They had a thousand men killed there 
around the Stud Farm. 

'The strangest thing about that fight was the way those 
blooded cattle and horses died. The cattle were pure white, 
and I think they were just scared to death. I saw scores of 
them, bloated, with all four feet sticking straight in the air, 
but there wasn't a mark on them. Concussion from naval 
shells may have killed some of them, but the rest must have 
died from sheer fear. We buried them with the bulldozer. 
"Unkenholtz 7 was an even bigger problem than he had 

8 Frank S. Wilson, Chief Machinist's Mate, Arlington, Mass. 

7 Albert F. Unkenholtz, Chief Carpenter's Mate, Brooklyn, N. Y., awarded 
the Legion of Merit for gallantry on the Sicilian beaches. An LST loaded 
with ammunition and gasoline was bombed and fired. "With complete dis- 
regard for their own safety" Unkenholtz and three other Seabees made for 
the LST in an amphibious truck— a "duck"— and, by making repeated trips, 
rescued ninety American soldiers from the burning ship. The other three 
Seabees in the rescue party were Charles W. Woodmancy ( previously identi- 
fied); rhomas L. Coakley, coxswain, Madison, N. J.; and William K. Parrish, 
Seaman second, Richmond, Va. 
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been in Sicily, He had helped build New York subways and 
was brave as a pack of wildcats. But he looked more German 
than any German I ever saw. So, no matter how heavy the 
shelling got, I had to order him to wear his chiefs cap in- 
stead of his helmet. Let him put on a helmet and he looked so 
much like a German paratrooper that the Hampshires would 
have shot him sure. To make matters worse, he was always 
sneaking up to the front, since his chief ambition was to 
capture one of his cousins. He has six first cousins in the 
German Army. 

"About the eighth day, when the Hampshires were able 
to push on in, we got in on some choice souvenir-hunting. 
If we could get to those German tanks before they burned 
up, we could get radios, wrist watches and American 45 s. 
All the tank crews in the 16th Panzers seemed to have Eng- 
lish tommy guns, American 45's and English 'compo* rations. 
That 'compo' ration is the best in the world, and the Ger- 
mans captured enough of them at Tobruk to feed the 16th 
Panzers for a year. 

"On the tenth day the situation had eased to where we 
could join the other Seabee platoons on Red Beach." 

As previously explained, the entire operation on South 
Beach was an American show. Units of the 36th American 
Division had begun landing on South Beach about 0330, 
the same time as the British began landing on North Beach. 
But the 36th met unexpected resistance. The two Italian di- 
visions which had been guarding that sector had been re- 
placed by two crack German divisions. Except that the Ger- 
mans had fewer tanks, the resistance on South Beach was 
just as fierce as that on North Beach. 

Senior Civil Engineer Corps officer in charge of causeways 
for the South Beach landing was Lieutenant C. H. "Buck" 
Buchanan (CEC, USNR, Washington, D. C). His deck 
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officer on causeways was Warrant Officer Francis L. Collins 8 
(CEC, USNR, Fall River, Mass.). 

"Our LST was loaded with a tank detachment of the 36th 
Division," Buchanan recalled. "About 0400 we had moved 
into the bay to a position about three miles off the Blue sec- 
tion of South Beach. We had our traditional battle break- 
fast, which is supposed to be beefsteak and fried eggs, but 
which is never anything but Spam and powdered eggs. We 
could see the shells bursting over on the beach, and we knew 
the Texas boys needed their tanks; but we didn't get orders 
to launch causeways until 0630. x 

"Our platoon always drops both causeways at the same 
time. It makes a bigger splash, which entertains the soldiers. 
We were rigged and ready to run for the beach at 0715, but 
we couldn't get in. The artillery fire was too heavy. We put 
out our smoke pots for cover and inched in, but the mine- 
sweepers were having a bad time trying to clear us a channel. 
Collins was determined to stand up on the causeways, and I 
finally had to order him down. 

"When we passed LST 309, Collins was standing up, so 
one of the boys on 309 yelled: 'Say, Collins, pay me that five 
bucks before you go in. If I don't get it now, I never will!' 
The boys had been on the causeways for six hours when we 
finally squared off behind two minesweepers and began the 
run for the beach. The fire was hot; one shell swept our cap- 
tain's cabin clean off; but we pushed in to within 300 feet of 
the water's edge where we grounded hard. We had manip- 
ulated the causeways perfectly, however, for they ran clear 
on up on dry land, and we were connected and unloading 
ten minutes later. 

8 The other Seabee platoons landing on South Beach were led by Lieu- 
tenant (jg) Cecil L. Moyes (CEC, USNR, Mountainair, N. M.) and War- 
rant Officer Robert M. Farrell (CEC, USNR, Chicago, 111.); Lieutenant 
Carl Milford Olson (CEC, USNR, St. Paul, Minn.) and Warrant Officer 
George G. Bethune (CEC, USNR, Raleigh, N. C); and Ensign Eric K. 
Sanders (CEC, USNR, Yarmouth, Me.) and Warrant Officer Kenneth J. 
Logan (CEC, USNR, Davenport, Iowa). 
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"Our beachhead was about twenty-five yards deep at that 
time. We unloaded the tanks and they went charging on up 
past our front to attack the German strong points. Old Gen- 
eral Lange was sure glad to see us. He had tears in his eyes 
when I met him. 1 just knew you boys would come inr he 
said. He seemed so glad to see us that I loaned him my jeep. 

"Our causeways acted as a magnet for LST's, so we did 
nothing but unload ships for the next twenty-four hours. 
We did dig some slit trenches, but we dug them too deep, 
and we found them full of salt water the first time we jumped 
into them. Olson's platoon was working around on Green 
Beach, and Sanders' platoon was working on Red Beach. 

"At exactly 1010 the next morning— D-Day plus one— I 
heard a heavy shell explode up in Olson's direction. I looked 
at my watch because I had a feeling that that shell had 
killed some of our men. I ran up there and found that Olson's 
whole platoon had been shattered by the bomb burst. Olson, 
Shuttlesworth and Huss 9 were dead, and several others were 
badly injured. Since all of the LSTs on South Beach had to 
be unloaded over causeways, I reorganized the platoon and 
we went back to work. In spite of the bomb hit, that platoon 
unloaded ten ships that day. 

"Sanders' platoon suffered a bomb hit on the same day. 
Two men were killed 10 and several injured, but the platoon 
worked steadily rolling the stuff ashore. We unloaded a total 
of 190 LST's over the causeways on South Beach before we 
were able to move into Naples harbor and begin using piers 
and Liberty ships. 

9 Lieutenant Olson was known as one of the best steel designers in the 
Middle West. He had worked several years with the Illinois State Highway 
Department. He had served in the last war with distinction as an enlisted 
man in the Navy; he had designed the "Olson ramp," and many other indis- 
pensable items of causeway equipment. The two men killed with Lieutenant 
Olson were Charlie O. Shuttlesworth, Chief Shipfitter, Atlanta, Tex., and 
Robert E. Huss, Electrician's Mate first, Lancaster, Pa. 

10 The two men killed were George Andreotes, Seaman first, Watertown, 
Mass., and Charles D. Burchell, coxswain, Trenton, N. J. 
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"The 1006th Pontoon Detachment of twenty-eight officers 
and 300 men suffered 23 per cent casualties. One officer and 
seven men were killed, and nine officers and fifty-seven men 
were awarded the Purple Heart/* 

The adventures of the 1006th Detachment began on the 
night of June 21, 1943, when a convoy carrying pontoons 
was attacked off the Algerian coast. The convoy was churn- 
ing through a calm sea when, without warning, torpedoes 
crashed into the two LST s. Both ships were piled high with 
pontoon gear. The Germans apparently had realized the im- 
portance of pontoon gear to our planned operations, and 
they were trying to prevent its future use as planned. 

Warrant Officer George Bethune and a group of Seabees 
from both the 1006th Detachment and the 70th Battalion 
were standing near the stern of one of the LSTs on the ship's 
weather deck. 

"The torpedo struck right under the stern," he reported. 
'We caught it full force. The next thing I knew I was in the 
water. My ankle was numb, and there was a terrific pain in 
my back. I heard a man screaming, so I swam about fifty 
yards over to him. He was about to drown, so I slipped out 
of my life jacket and put it under him. I am a very strong 
swimmer, having kicked around in North Carolina streams 
all my life. 

"I notice^ another man floundering in the water. I swam 
to him, pulled him over to the first man, and tied them both 
to my life jacket. Then I swam to an LCT and directed the 
craft to the two men. We hauled them out, but one of them 
died of his ipjuries." 11 

11 Bethune was in the water a full forty minutes, swimming with both 
coveralls and shoes on. His feat of rescuing the two men was remarkable in 
the light of his own injuries. His back had been twisted so severely that two 
of his ribs were wrenched from his backbone, and one of his ankles was 
fractured. He was awarded both the Legion of Merit and the Purple Heart. 
The man whose life he saved was Robert J. Hughes, Electrician's Mate 
third, Atlantic Highlands, N. J. 
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Six Seabees were killed by the torpedoes. They were 
Walter J. Burroughs, Carpenters Mate second, Corfu, N. Y.; 
Algert J. Goba, Seaman first, Norwood, Mass.; Ross L. Toler, 
Electricians Mate second, Pittsburgh, Pa.; Armandzor P. 
Vanasse, Seaman first, East Hampton, Mass.; Thomas M. 
Vargoshe, Carpenters Mate first, Bridgeport, Conn.; and 
Charlie R. Walton, Watertender second, Memphis, Tenn. 

Many more Seabees would have died from injuries had it 
not been for the heroic work of Lieutenant Irving Silverman 
(Medical Corps, USNR, Worcester, Mass.). Doctor Silver- 
man was the only medical officer in the convoy when the 
torpedo struck. Most of the hospital corpsmen on the LST 
were among the wounded. Working steadily for more than 
twenty-four hours, much of the time in complete darkness 
with only a flashlight to guide him, Doctor Silverman han- 
dled 72 cases, administered plasma, and performed 11 op- 
erations. He then supervised the transfer of the 56 most 
badly wounded men to a rescue vessel. 12 

Officers who watched Doctor Silverman's performance are 
certain that he saved at least twenty lives. He was cited for 
the Legion of Merit. 

12 The most seriously wounded Seabees in this torpedoing were: Wil- 
liam G. Bain, Fireman first, Chicago, 111.; Voight W. Baker, Seaman first, 
Detroit, Mich.; Orval E. Bangs, Storekeeper third, St. Louis, Mo.; Frank S. 
Bennett, Electrician's Mate third, Rahway, N. J.; Nelson J. Breton, Jr., Sea- 
man first, Winchendon, Mass.; Salvatore Cobiseno, Seaman first, San Fran- 
cisco, Cal.; Michael E. DuBicki, Metalsmith second, Glen Cove, N. Y.; 
Henry J. Forhan, Electrician's Mate second, Worcester, Mass.; Philip Green- 
blatt, Carpenter's Mate third, Brooklyn, N. Y.; James J, Gumbus, Carpenter's 
Mate second, New Cumberland, Penn.; Leon A. Haczynski, Carpenter's 
Mate second, Valley Falls, R. L; Robert J. Hughes, Electrician's Mate third, 
New Brunswick, N. J.; Frederick G. Kezer, Carpenter's Mate third, New- 
buryport, Mass.; Adam Leblanc, Shipfitter second, Port Arthur, Tex.; George 
M. Matko, Seaman first, Coal Port, Pa.; Paul McLaughlin, Boatswain's Mate 
first, Bridgeport, Conn.;*JBerrian P. Posener, Chief Boatswain's Mate, Great 
Neck, N. Y.; Edwin A. Rowan, Carpenter's Mate first, Dallas, Tex.; John M. 
Schneider, Seaman first, Atlantic City, N. J.; William A. Sherman, Ship- 
fitter third, Schuylerville, N. Y.; Barney Weiner, Carpenter's Mate first, 
Brookline, Mass. 

Some of these men were from the 70th Battalion; others w r ere from the 
1006th Detachment. 
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The 1006th handled all the causeways and LST unloading 
in the American portion of the Sicilian operation. The cause- 
way platoons worked under tremendous difficulties caused 
by both the flat beach condition and the high winds. When 
the invasion fleet arrived off the Sicilian coast at 0200 on 
July 10, 1943, a five-foot surf was running around both Gela 
and Licata. The Germans were confident that we would not 
attempt to land; and, indeed, the decision as to whether to 
land or not hung in the balance several hours. 

Buck Buchanan's experience on the flagship— LST 389— is 
noteworthy, if not truly typical. 

"That damn 389 is a hard-luck ship/' Buchanan said. "When 
she was leaving her U. S. port she got tangled up in the mine 
field and was stranded there for three days while somebody 
figured a way to get her out. Going in to Sicily everything 
went wrong. First, we had to open the bow doors and let 
down the ramp in order to let the duck out. The high waves 
picked up the ramp and dropped it so hard that the ramp 
chains broke. We couldn't close the bow doors. We headed 
into the storm with the bow doors open and took so much 
water that the whole goddam tank deck was too feet deep 
in water. 

"We had no way to pump the water off the tank deck, so 
we shifted ballast and threw a whole wall of water over 
every man on the tank deck. Then we broke the elevator 
winch, and thus had no winch for our haul-back line on the 
causeways. When we finally laid the causeways against the 
beach, we had to man the haul-back line with soldiers. We 
finally got to the beach about 1800 on D-Day, then had to 
retract and run back out, leaving Collins and the men ashore, 
all of them wet as hell and with nothing to eat. We tried to 
send dry clothes in to them, but somebody had set the small 
boat adrift. Collins and his boys stole some Italian uniforms to 
keep warm, and we took them for Italian prisoners when we 
ran back in the next morning. After that we got going and 

142 



Digitized by Google 



Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN 



Seabees at Salerno and in Sicily 

unloaded a lot of ships, but the first twenty-four hours was 
disheartening as hell." 

All the leading LST's, which had to cany the causeways, 
had trouble lowering their ramps in the high waves. The 
moment the ponderous ramp was lowered into the water to 
let out an amphibious truck, the fierce waves would toss 
the ramp up, then drop it, breaking the retaining chains. 
Then the bow doors couldn't be closed, and if the ship at- 
tempted to make way against the sea, the tank deck was 
flooded. Some of the LST's solved this problem by backing 
in to the beach; others were taken in tow by LCT's. 

"We had some crazy experiences on that beach at Sicily," 
Mr. Canty recalled. "One LST came up to our causeway with 
a load of Arab donkeys on its weather deck. The dogfaces 13 
had painted chevrons on the donkeys, making top sergeants 
out of most of them. We had to bring those donkeys down 
the elevators and walk them across the causeways. 

"Another LST had a load of African Spahis aboard. The 
damn Spahis came across the causeways riding their horses, 
wearing their red caps, waving their sabers, and yelling like 
hell. 

"The Italian prisoners were both funny and helpful. Un- 
loading ammunition, we would use amphibious trucks, which 
don't need the causeways. They can just run right out in the 
water to an LST, climb inside her, then run out with a load 
of ammunition and deliver it to the troops in the field. These 
ducks would take a load of ammunition to the troops and 
bring back a load of Italian prisoners, riding on top of the 
duck. 

"Apparently the Italians had never seen a duck. When the 
duck on which they were riding would head suddenly out 
into the water, all the Italians would jump up and cross 
themselves; then sit down, stoically expecting the worst. 

"The Seabees are the middlemen of the souvenir business. 

13 The Navy's invariable name for all Army personnel. 
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The paratroops and assault troops go in and get first pick- 
ings; then they bring the loot down to the beach and sell it 
to the Seabees; then the Seabees sell it to the ships' crews. 
Italian carbines and German Iron Crosses brought the high- 
est prices in Sicily. 

"One of the best deals we made, however, was in trading 
a pig to an LST crew for three dozen eggs and some qanned 
goods. O'Neill and Goempel 14 came leading the squealing 
pig back one night. They were going to butcher it, but they 
decided that the weather wasn't quite right. The pig kept 
squealing, so next day they traded it to the LST skipper. A 
week later that LST pulled up to the causeway again, and 
we could hear that pig squealing. The skipper gave us an- 
other three dozen eggs to take the pig off his hands. We then 
had ham and eggs for four days." 

During twenty-three days of round-the-clock work in 
Sicily, the Seabees unloaded 10,000 vehicles from LSTs over 
the causeways. 

14 This pair was the Mutt-and-Jeff comedy team of the 1006th. O'Neill 
(Chief Boatswain's Mate William J. O'Neill, Cape May Court House, N. J.) 
is six feet two; Goempel (Jacob G. Goempel, Carpenter's Mate second) is 
five three. Goempel wears a No. 3 shoe, so small that the Navy couldn't fit 
him and he had to wear sneakers on his first liberty. He claims the smallest 
foot of the 'second World War. 
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. . . The Navy will remember this war by its Seabees." 

Vice-Admiral W. L. Calhoun, usn 



Chapter IX 
We Build Two Atlantic Roads 

The Seabees who have toiled along the North and South 
Atlantic roads may deserve more credit for their work than 
their fellows who happened to be assigned to the more active 
war zones. Most men who have to go to war prefer active 
war theaters; they'll choose bombs to boredom every time. 
It's easy for Americans to perform prodigious feats of con- 
struction under fire; what isn't so easy is to stick to the long, 
difficult job when the weather is muggy, the food is lousy, 
the equipment doesn't arrive, and the only enemies for you 
to fight are the insects. 

When this war is finished I hope someone will devise a 
medal with a lot of gold on it: a medal suitable for those 
members of the Army and Navy who "fought" the war in the 
lonely, uncomfortable places of the world; who never heard 
a shot fired; who never saw a cameraman or a newspaper- 
man; who never once marched in a parade; who cussed and 
groused and griped; but who, somehow, were able to gen- 
erate enough motivation within themselves to get the job 
done. A lot of Seabees who worked at places like Freetown, 
West Africa, or the Galapagos Islands will qualify for this 
medal. 

In August, 1942, forty Seabees arrived at Kissy Flats, near 
Freetown. They called themselves the "Dirty Forty," and 
they were the forerunners of the 65th Battalion, the first 
Seabee battalion to serve on the other side of the Atlantic. 
The temperature was 140 degrees. Ten-foot-long snakes were 
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as plentiful as earthworms around a pigpen. Some docks had 
to be built. The Dirty Forty had been rushed in to take over; 
to repair the rusting machinery; to get the job going again. 
New equipment was "on the way/' but the Dirty Forty had 
no fancy illusions as to when it might arrive. There were a lot 
of submarines between them and America. 

♦Give a Seabee a pair of pliers and a roll of baling wire, and 
there is almost nothing he can't do with it. The Dirty Forty 
repaired some steam shovels and started tearing up the face 
of Africa. To keep the natives from standing around in the 
way, they put the natives to work hewing gumwood piles. 
The piles were fifty to eighty feet long. The harbor bottom 
was of hard volcanic lava, so hard that the piles had to be 
iron-capped before they could be driven. 

The old pile-driver at Freetown was powered by steam 
and designed to work from the shore. The Dirty Forty con- 
verted it from steam to compressed air power. They mounted 
it on a barge. When one of its motors expired, the Seabees 
took a truck engine, rigged it up with a chain drive taken 
from a decrepit steam roller, and had that pile-driver driv- 
ing like hell out in the middle of the harbor. 

The British were amazed. Forty Americans had turned 
Freetown upside down. They had all the ancient machinery 
coughing away; natives were scampering around with un- 
dreamed-of energy; and a few of the natives were even op- 
erating machines. 

The Dirty Forty and the other detachments which arrived 
to help make up the 65th Battalion worked around the clock 
seven days a week. For recreation the men fished and ex- 
plored with the natives. The West African natives are funnier 
and more interesting than the natives in the South Pacific. 

The men of the 65th found native undertakers a constant 
source of amusement. Competition among them is as fierce 
as among their American counterparts. One ingenious fellow 
enjoyed a temporary business boom when he installed a bar 
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in his "parlors," but a competitor retaliated— apparently with 
American connivance— by offering free American cigarettes 
with each of his funerals. 

Cigarettes prove powerful incentives to native effort. And 
the makers of Kools may have this advertising tip free from 
the Seabees. One day a member of the Dirty Forty handed 
• a native a Kool, the cigarette with menthol in it. The native 
took a puff, rolled his eyes as though he had been bewitched, 
then grinned: "Good! GoodI Make you feel good!" That night 
the tom-toms were beating, telling the news of the new 
cigarette, and next day 500 natives were clamoring for work 
and the new cigarette. Many pilings were hewed that week 
for Kools. 

David M. Belasco, Shipfitter third, Redwood City, Cal., 
joined a native tribe. Instead of a tattoo on his chest, he 
wears an acid brand put there by a native girl. All the men 
were offered wives for ten dollars; but one of the men was 
offered a special bargain. 

One old chief tried to sell a daughter for eight dollars. 
When refused, he offered his son's wife; and when she was 
turned down he tried like hell to sell his own wife! 

The operations in North Africa were a British and United 
States Army show, but three Seabee battalions built the in- 
stallations for our Navy. These battalions were the 54th, led 
by Commander Wallace L. Rinehart (CEC, USNR, Webster 
Groves, Mo.); the 70th, led by Commander Arthur J. Ben- 
line (CEC, USNR, Bronx, N. Y.); and the 120th, led by 
Commander George A. Rezac (CEC, USNR, Hiwassee Dam, 
N. C. ) . The 54th landed at Arzew, Algeria, with the invasion 
convoy, while the 70th landed at Casablanca. The 120th later 
moved into Arzew. 

The 54th is distinguished by the four Fieger brothers. 
These brothers, Canadian-born of Russian extraction, are all 
of Los Angeles and all are shipfitters. They form a family 
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gun crew for the battalion, manning twin .50-caliber anti- 
aircraft guns. They are Francis J. Fieger, 19; Lawrence A. 
Fieger, 24; Anthony L. Fieger, 27; and John A. Fieger, Jr., 28. 

The 120th has made an earth-shaking discovery which 
may cause a mass migration to Africa when the war is over. 
It seems that there is a combination of wind and sun at 
Arzew which restores life to dead scalps and causes luxuriant 
growths of new hair. 

"European princes suffering from baldness in youth," 
writes a 120th correspondent, "came to the blue sea to the 
south where the balmy sea breezes and medicant sunshine 
restored life to the dead cells and produced new hair. The 
sun here is also supposed to diminish and eventually erase 
all trace of freckles. With regard to the latter we have no 
positive proof, but with regard to the former it is a known 
fact that some of the Seabees of this battalion were as bald 
as any billiard ball when they came to Africa and they are 
now sporting a new crop of hair. Others have noticed that 
they have more hair, while still others have remarked on 
rapid hair growth." 

This report, circulated widely among the Seabees, has 
brought an insistent demand that all bald Seabees be placed 
in one battalion, and that the "Bald Battalion" be assigned 
one year's duty at Arzew. 

On the North Atlantic highway the 17th, 64th and 69th 
Battalions have built the base at Argentia, Newfoundland; 
the Ninth and 28th Battalions are responsible for the vast 
Navy installations in Iceland. 

In the Caribbean and South Atlantic, the 31st and 49th 
Battalions drew the assignment to Bermuda, but there was 
work to do even in that technicolored area. Damaged ships 
had to be repaired; cargo had to be restowed in vessels 
buffeted by heavy weather; and always there is the job of 
more fuel storage, more wharves, more drydocks. 

The 30th, 80th and 83rd Battalions built the extensive 

148 



Digitized by Google 



Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN 



We Build Two Atlantic Roads 

base at Trinidad, while the 1012th Detachment drew the 
lonely assignment on the Galapagos Islands, which belong 
to Ecuador and which guard the Pacific approaches to the 
Panama Canal. The 1012th did previous chores in the Canal 
Zone, Nicaragua and Honduras. 
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*\ . . Without the Seabees the Navy would just be lost 
in this war." 

Vice-Admiral Thomas C. Kinkaid, usn 



Chapter X 
"The Northern Highway to Victory" 

To comprehend the magnitude of American war enter- 
prise in the Pacific; to understand how this war is as much a 
war of highways as were the wars of the Romans, one needs 
to travel in slow stages the 2000-mile arc from Seattle to 
Attu. When you have studied this military highroad, you 
can realize how vast a construction job we have undertaken. 
No other nation in history has or could have performed such 
feats. Only a nation with our industrial might and with our 
men who know how to use our machines could have projected 
its industrial strength so far, so powerfully, and in so many 
directions. 

The road to Attu is only one of five great roads we are 
building— two others are in the Pacific and two in the At- 
lantic. Yet I think the road to Attu is the most impressive 
one of all, because most of it was built across islands which 
were bare and practically uninhabited before our roadbuild- 
ers arrived. In the Atlantic the islands were inhabited and 
partially developed. The same was true to a lesser degree in 
the Central and South Pacific. But the Aleutians were noth- 
ing but bare, tundra-covered, volcanic mountaintops jutting 
up out of a thousand fathoms of ice water. They supported 
no animal life; there wasn't a tree or a shrub west of Dutch 
Harbor. 

The Aleutian Islands are a prehistoric connecting link be- 
tween two land masses which modern man was willing to 
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ignore as worthless until the Japs launched their war against 
us. 

Methodically, I traveled the Seattle-Attu road in the sum- 
mer of 1943. A traveling companion during much of the trip 
was Father Bernard Hubbard, the "Glacier Priest," whose 
twenty years of devotion to Alaska and the Aleutians have 
paid rich dividends to both our Army and Navy. Aboard ship 
Father Hubbard spent his morning lecturing to the men and 
his afternoons lecturing to the officers, enthusiastically shar- 
ing his knowledge of the country which he knows so well. 

The first stop after leaving Seattle is Sitka, where Seabee 
stevedores swarm over the ship to unload mail and supplies. 
Sitka looks like Jack London's Alaska: high, snow-capped 
mountains and dense forests, totem poles and a weather- 
beaten Russian church. The war came to Sitka long ago and 
brought the new docks, great warehouses, hangars and run- 
ways; then the war moved on, leaving only maintenance 
crews, patrol pilots and sentinels. The 22nd Battalion and a 
detachment of the 45th did the Navy work at Sitka. 

Four hundred miles to the north and west, at Kodiak, you 
reach an island which, unbelievably, was once an "advance 
base." We had hardly begun its development when the Japs 
struck. Radio Tokyo announced its capture by Jap troops in 
November, 1942. But the Seabees had arrived with their 
portable sawmills; with all the mighty machines with which 
America was built; and they converted it into a sea and air 
fortress many times as strong as Singapore ever was. 

I sat in a petty officers' club, drank beer and swapped 
yarns with Buck Buckholts, of Flushing, N. Y.; with P. J. 
Blanchard, of Spokane, Wash.; and with Lloyd Allen, of 
Hanford, Cal.— all chief petty officers of the 43rd Battalion. 

Around midnight Lloyd Allen, who owns a farm and a 
restaurant down in the San Joaquin Valley and is thus a chief 
commissary steward, took us up on a hill to his mess hall 
where his cooks were rolling biscuit and baking cakes for 
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the next day. He performed some magic with hamburger 
and onions, and we drank more beer and ate and looked out 
over the great base. 

"I guess the war seems farther from here than it does from 
home?" he asked. I nodded. San Francisco and New York 
had blackouts; Kodiak didn't. 

The array of battalions which worked at Kodiak measures 
its magnitude. The 12th Battalion pioneered there; then 
came part of the 23rd, the 38th, the 41st, the 43rd, and the 
45th. That many Seabee battalions can move a lot of dirt, 
and in this war victory seems to favor the side which can 
move the most dirt. 

Four hundred miles west of Kodiak is Dutch Harbor. 
Dutch Harbor is farther west than Pearl Harbor. Long after 
the Pearl Harbor disaster, Dutch Harbor was our most ad- 
vanced base in the Pacific. Jap bombers attacked it once but 
never returned. The Fourth Seabee Battalion was rushed in 
there in the spring of 1942— the same time that the First, Sec- 
ond and Third were being rushed to the South Pacific. The 
Fourth was reenforced at Dutch by the Eighth, the 12th, the 
13th, the 21st, a detachment of the 23rd, the 51st, and the 
52nd. Some of these battalions later moved westward, but all 
of them helped to give Dutch its mighty guns, its acres of 
tank farm, its catacombs of torpedoes and bombs, its run- 
ways, hangars, warehouses and miles of barracks. 

West of Dutch is Umnak, with airstrips and barracks, and 
west of Umnak is Adak. Both Boulder Dam and the Pyra- 
mids could have been built with the labor that was ex- 
pended on Adak. It's a large island, once completely bare 
and uninhabited. Then the Army Engineers and the Seabees 
arrived. Hundreds of trucks now roar over its highways. 
Many thousands of men now live in its barracks, Quonset 
huts, Pacific huts and "winterized" tents. There is regular 
bus service between its various service communities. There 
are steam baths, ball parks, beer halls, capacious theaters, a 
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hundred great warehouses, several big piers. Its hills are 
crammed with torpedoes, bombs and shells; small-arms am- 
munition dump9 are everywhere. There are Army hospitals, 
Navy hospitals, a cemetery, newspapers, and a radio broad- 
casting station which sends out the constant reminder that 
"this is the Northern Highway to Victory 

The 32nd Battalion pioneered at Adak. Then came the 
12th, pushing on from Dutch; detachments of the 23rd, 21st 
and 45th; and the 22nd, 38th, 42nd, 52nd, and Fifth Specials 
(Stevedores). To provide acres of smooth surface for their 
warehouses, one battalion simply moved a range of hills into 
the sea. 

West— always the movement is westward— of Adak is 
Amchitka and a repetition of the story. Once bare tundra; 
then the Engineers and the Seabees; now docks, warehouses, 
roads, tank farms, huts and the finest airstrip in the Aleu- 
tians. Detachments of the 23rd and 42nd Battalions did the 
Navy work at Amchitka. West of Amchitka is Kiska, then 
Attu; and already Attu is another Adak. Detachments of the 
12th and 23rd Battalions landed with the Army at Attu; they 
were followed by the 22nd. 

The Jap islands jutting out toward the Aleutians are the 
Kuriles; and Paramushiro, the advance Jap base in the 
Kuriles, is 700 miles from Attu. It's 1200 miles from Para- 
mushiro to Tokyo. 

Notice those giant steps: Seattle to Sitka to Kodiak to 
Dutch Harbor to Adak to Amchitka to Attu to Paramushiro, 
These are steps which the Japs planned to take in reverse. 
They had expected to bomb our great shipyards and aircraft 
plants at Seattle and Portland from bases in Alaska. We 
tinned their own plans against them because we could 
move and build faster than they could. 

But notice those steps again. It took us two years to build 
that road. True, the weather opposition was .fierce; but there 
was little Jap opposition. The nearer we get to Tokyo, the 
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tougher the going will be; the longer the distances will be- 
come; and this spells time and more time. Those steps ex- 
plain the nature of our war with Japan. Always we must 
clear new road of the enemy; then we must construct our 
bases; then, and only then, can we wind up and sock again. 

It's the long, slow process of projecting our industrial 
might. Completed, these military roads are wide, strong and 
well protected. P-38's can leave a California factory one day 
and be in action over Paramushiro the next day. B-17's can 
take off from Seattle in the morning and bomb Paramushiro 
that night. Great merchant fleets can ply the road in safety. 
But this is only because the road has been built. Now the 
war can move over this road at the speed of a P-38; but the 
road had to be built at the speed of a Seabee on a bulldozer. 

General MacArthur has said that this war is a business of 
"advancing the bomber lines." The Seabees are the world's 
fastest advancers of bomber lines, but even for them the 
process takes time. 

When our forces made the dry-run into Kiska, I landed 
with a detachment of the 38th Seabee Battalion which had 
orders to get heavy equipment ashore and build a small 
operations base as quickly as possible. We landed in an area 
where 10,000 Japs had lived and worked for a year, so I was 
able to compare Seabee work with Jap work. I wanted to 
find the explanation of the Seabees; I wanted to know why 
and how they perform their miracles. 

I found many clues aboard ship before the landing. The 
first clue was the ship herself and the way she was loaded. 
She was designed to carry 300 Seabees and all the equip- 
ment and supplies they would need for several weeks of in- 
tensive operations. She had been loaded to "unravel": high 
on top of her deck cargo were the two pontoon barges which 
would hit the water first; next was a bulldozer which would 
start clearing a road from the beach; next was a crane which 

155 



Digitized byGoOgle 



Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN 



CAN DO! 



would sit on one of the barges and unload the other; next 
were the Athey wagons which had tractor treads and which 
could cany the supplies off the beach; and so on down to the 
last piece of lumber in the bottom of a hold. 

There would be ho plumbers on Kiska riho would have 
to wait for their tools; the tools would unravel as needed. 
The bitter days when Seabees lacked equipment were past; 
this was August, 1943. 

The next clue was in the officers and men. Commander 
Lawrence A. Cline (CEC, USNR, Los Angeles, Cal.) was a 
firm-jawed, affable veteran of thirty years in the construc- 
tion business. All of his officers and chief petty officers were 
men of wide experience, proved specialists in various types 
of construction. Some of them had owned their own busi- 
nesses; others had been superintendents on big projects like 
Grand Coulee Dam. As we neared Kiska, conferences were 
being held all over the ship. The draftsmen were in one hold 
completing the blueprints; the electricians were in another 
studying their plans; the cargo-handlers were preparing to 
launch their barges; the earth-movers were discussing ter- 
rain; the mechanics were checking up on the heavy equip- 
ment. 

And the men? Were they the unskilled, uneducated type 
commonly supposed to make up 'labor battalions"? Far from 
it. There was not one unskilled, inexperienced man in the 
entire detachment. The men had been chosen on the basis 
of their civilian experience and skill. There was no place on 
that ship for the man who didn't know his trade. 

At the order to begin unloading every man was at his post. 
The pontoon barges hit the water. A heavy crane was swung 
down to one of the barges, lashed to it, and the barge 
headed for the beach. The barge was driven hard up on the 
beach, and the crane was in position to unload all cargo 
brought alongside. Bulldozers and tractor wagons went on 
the second barge. On the beach men began laying the steel 
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mat across the soft sand so that trucks could roll off and 
disperse the supplies. 

The major landing problem at Kiska, as on all the Aleu- 
tian Islands, was tundra. This watery mass of grass and mud 
lies six to thirty inches deep on top of sand and volcanic 
rock. No rubber-tired truck can move in it. So the first task 
is to get some sort of road on which the trucks can move the 
supplies away from the beach and disperse them against the 
constant threat of enemy bombing. 

There are two ways of handling tundra. The best way is to 
blade it off completely, run ditches, then add gravel to the 
sand, and you have a permanent road which holds up even 
under winter snows. We have built miles of such roads in 
the Aleutians. The quicker way is to spread a layer of rock 
on top of the tundra and let the traffic mash the rock into 
the wiry mass. 

At Kiska the Japs had provided some temporary roads. 
Working laboriously for a year with hand picks, hand shovels 
and light trucks, they had built twenty-six miles of roads 
leading from the beach to their gun emplacements, supply 
dumps, airstrip and living quarters. This Jap work cut many 
days off our occupation schedule, but the Jap roads were not 
built for American rolling stock. They were thin, one-way 
strips of rock laid atop the tundra, and these strips simply 
disappeared into the mud when our heavy machines rolled 
over them. We had to have more rock, and quickly. 

The 38th had anticipated this difficulty. The hill where 
the Japs got their rock was within 300 yards of the beach, 
and miners with air drills and dynamite were among the first 
Seabees to hit the beach. Before night the electricians had 
turned floodlights against the hill face, and all night long the 
drills sputtered angrily. Blasts shook the island, and by 
morning a dragline had been hauled up and was enacting 
the familiar American scene of scooping up ravenous mouth- 
fuls of rock and spitting it into dump trucks. 
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At the end of a week the 38th had moved thousands of 
yards of rock out of that hillside, reenf orced all the Jap roads 
in our area and widened them to two-way, and jeep, truck, 
halftrack and bulldozer traffic had become so heavy on Kiska 
that the SP's had to begin directing it. In one week about 
fifty Seabees with their machines had moved as much rock as 
hundreds of Japs had moved in one year. 

Men and machines were the explanation. J. W. "Hooligan" 
Maxwell, the heavy-fisted, six-foot-two machinist's mate who 
directed the dynamiting of that hill, had spent twenty-two 
years in the mills around Carlsbad, N. M. The man operat- 
ing the dragline was a veteran of many years with Henry 
Kaiser. Everybody was handling familiar tools. 

The most helpful favor the Japs did us was to leave their 
communication lines almost intact. There being no trees in 
the Aleutians, the Japs had brought creosoted poles all the 
way from Japan and had strung many miles of line. Chief 
Electrician's Mate Charlie Pankonin of Chicago and his gang 
only had to reset a few of the poles, attach our portable gen- 
erators and turn on the lights and power. 

"Damn nice of the Japs to save us so much work," Pan- 
konin remarked. "This is easier than my old job of keeping 
the lights on in Lincoln Park." 

Jap living methods set us to holding our noses both lit- 
erally and figuratively. If you can imagine dead, decaying 
rats under a pigpen floor which has been sprinkled with 
sickeningly sweet powder you are getting close to the odor 
of a deserted Jap house. The Japs sleep shoulder to shoulder 
in sleeping bags which lie flat on a platform about a foot off 
the ground. Except for this platform, the houses have dirt 
floors, and the little rats don't bother to brave the Aleutian 
winds to make their toilets. What few heads— Navy for 
latrine— they had built were nothing but shallow holes just 
outside their huts. 

On the tenth day after our landing we had a head in a 
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Quonset hut, complete with Mr. Crane's best toilet fixtures, 
concrete floor, automatic hot-water boiler, showers and 
General Electric's best washing machines. Our plumbers had 
kept pace with the electricians and roadbuilders. 

The only Jap building with a concrete floor and sink was 
their galley, and we quickly pressed it into service as a photo 
lab. It was about 12 x 24 feet, with big pots set into a coal- 
burning oven, and it was completely surrounded by a tundra 
revetment. Harold Lee Reed Cooper, of Freeport, N. Y., the 
battalion photographer, searched the place for booby traps, 
then began shamefully using promises of photographs to 
bribe the electricians into running a line and the plumbers 
into sticking a plug into a waterline for him. He used a 30- 
foot piece of Jap hose to bring the water from the line over 
the revetment and into the galley. He then hung a tarpaulin 
around his sink for a dark room and was ready for business. 

Radio Tokyo makes much noise about the "barbarous 
American souvenir hunters/' They shouldn't call us barbar- 
ous; but from top-ranking officers down to the lowest seaman 
second, the Seabees are avid collectors of Jap junk. By the 
end of the first week we would have had to charter a special 
ship to move all the ash trays, belt buckles and knives which 
the machinists had made from fittings from a two-man Jap 
sub; together with the usual complement of opium pipes, 
grenades, knee-mortar shells, rabbit-fur-lined helmets and 
so on. 

However, by far the greatest curiosity on Kiska was not 
anything the Japs had left, but an exotic gadget which some- 
how turned up in our equipment. I was passing the "plumb- 
ing shop" on the sixth day when I saw a curious cluster of 
soldiers and Seabees examining the strange object. 

"Say, mate," one of them yelled to me, "come here and tell 
us what this damn thing is." They had thought they were 
uncrating a regulation Crane commode, but this apparatus 
didn't seem to be built right. 
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I looked at it and couldn't have been more astonished had 
it been a camel from the Sahara Desert. The damn thing was 
a bidet! 

With a few illustrations I managed to explain its workings 
to these incredulous and amazed construction men, but no 
one could explain how it got there. We finally had to hide it 
to prevent loss of man-hours to the war effort. 

The apparatus was really an insult to the fierce he-ness of 
the Seabees, particularly since they are the only service or- 
ganization which hasn't been invaded by women. But I un- 
derstand that the 38th decided to set it up in one of their 
heads and claim the distinction of being the only battalion 
equipped with a sure-enough, honest-to-God bidet. 

Another amazing piece of equipment attracted my atten- 
tion at Kiska. It looked so confounded American standing 
there in the tundra. Machinist Mate first R. G. Halstead, of 
Kelso, Wash., who was in charge of it, told me it was a com- 
plete, self -powered, moving machine shop. Ready to move, 
it looks something like a truck trailer; but ready for action, 
it drops its walls, switches on its own power plant, and is 
ready to repair anything from a watch spring to a battleship* 

Halstead, who worked with a mining outfit in Alaska be- 
fore the war, listed these machines as part of the unit: lathe, 
drill press, bench grinder, valve refacing machine, brake re- 
liner, brake drum truing machine, five-ton arbor press, water 
distillation unit, welding outfit, compressor and generator. 
Costing at least $25,000, it is built so that the Seabees can 
lift it over the side of a ship and set it up on a beach in less 
than an hour, 

"Wouldn't those little slant eyes pop out if they could see 
this?" Halstead chuckled. 

The unit was created for the Bureau of Yards and Docks by 
Black & Decker Mfg. Co., of Towson, Md., and the U. S. 
Electrical Tool Co., of Cincinnati. 

A piece of equipment which every Seabee is proud of is a 
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portable electric refrigerator developed by the Bureau and 
built by the Hussman-Ligoner Co., of St. Louis. These 150- 
cubic-f oot boxes— called "reef ers"— contain a gas refrigerating 
unit which enables them to operate in transit; then they can 
be assembled as a battery and operate off a central electric 
generator. 

When we entered Kiska Harbor the 38th had ten tons of 
fresh boneless steaks, chops and roasts riding in these reefers 
on top of the deck cargo. On the second day after we landed, 
these boxes had been assembled back of the mess tent and 
were purring away off the central power plant. 

Our first day on the beach chow was sent to us in twenty- 
gallon aluminum containers from the ship's kitchens; but on 
the second day we lined up in the mess tent and loaded 
bright tin trays with bean soup, Yankee pot roast, browned 
potatoes, brown gravy, green snap beans, Bartlett pears, 
bread, butter, and coffee. 

Seabee chow is famous on every front. Because Seabees 
stick to the beaches and because their cooks are experienced 
and have the finest equipment, the Seabees almost always 
have hot foodi The Army, of course, moving into the hills, 
must use canned rations, so Army personnel is always wel- 
comed to Seabee chow lines. The Navy has a policy of feed- 
ing everybody in the line as long as the food lasts, and at 
Kiska the 38th served four meals a day to a line which in- 
cluded men from half a dozen Army units, the Amphibious 
Force and Canadians, as well as its own men. 

Food at Kiska was prepared under the direction of Chief 
Commissary Steward J. H. Mitchell, of Ottumwa, Iowa, a 
duck-shaped old-time hotel man who served up Army chow 
* at St. Mihiel and in the Argonne. 

"It's sure different from the last time/' he told me. "In 
France we were lucky if we could give the boys cold hash. 
But now we can load these platters down under almost any 
conditions. Last time we had heavy field ranges that burned 
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wood; we had no portable refrigeration equipment. Now 
we've got portable stoves that burn flight gasoline; we've got 
portable reefers; the bone is all out of the meat; and we have 
the dehydrated foods to fall back on. If I was at the Waldorf 
I couldn't serve up any more wholesome food than I can here 
on this beach at Kiska." 

The Jap food was as incomparable to ours as their ma- 
chines and living conditions. Their storehouses contained 
sacks of rice and dried beans. For meat they had only canned 
or dried fish, and for emergency retching purposes I offer 
you some of that dried squid which they relish. 

Were the Seabees disappointed at the Japs having deserted 
Kiska? The honest answer is no. It might suit the fiction 
writers better to report that these rugged, hairy-chested 
construction men stamped their boots and cussed at not get- 
ting to kill any Japs. But such an answer would misrepre- 
sent the Seabee attitude toward the war. 

The Seabee volunteers are skilled men who joined the 
service because there was a job to do. They want to finish 
the job and go home. They welcome any break which causes 
the job to move faster. When the Japs sneaked out of Kiska 
they allowed us to move in, take advantage of their work, 
and complete a task within a few days which, against oppo- 
sition, would have required many weeks and cost plenty of 
blood. 

"Hell, no, I'm not sorry they turned tail," went the gen- 
eral comment. "The more they back up, the thicker they'll 
get and the easier it will be for us to kill them. The only 
thing I hate about it is that I worked so damn hard cleaning 
up my rifle!" 

It was on the Kiska trip that I met Doc Stimson (Lieu- 
tenant C. A. Stimson, Medical Corps, USNR, Petaluma, 
Cal. ) and heard the story of him and Ito. The story of Doc 
Stimson and Ito appeared in The American Mercury and 
Readers Digest under the title, "A Jap Discovers America." 
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I am indebted to the Mercury for permission to retell it here. 
Doc is the medical officer aboard the Navy ship which carried 
us to Kiska and which, earlier, had carried the Seabees to 
Attn. Doc understands the Seabees and they understand him, 
because he worked in lumber camps to pay his way through 
medical school. He is as friendly as Will Rogers. His eyes 
sparkle when he talks of his small-town practice which he 
left after Pearl Harbor; of his own kids back in Petaluma. 
He thinks people can be pretty swell. 

Ordinarily, Doc's sick bay aboard ship is not a busy place. 
The ship works in the Aleutians, where the weather is can- 
tankerous but healthful. Twice a day Doc comes in to chat 
with the two or three mates who are abed and to hear the 
complaints of others reporting colds or "cat," short for ca- 
tarrhal fever— the flu of World War II. The Doc jokes with 
the fellows quietly; then Kovitz, the chief pharmacist's mate, 
and McCroskey, pharmacist's mate first class, dole out the 
oils and pills which are swallowed with profane sputterings. 

But when a Red Cross launch comes churning up to the 
gangway, the sick bay can snap to attention quicker than a 
Marine boot. The launch will be bringing an emergency 
aboard. Doc Stimson is suddenly swathed in his whites; the 
big lights are switched on in the compact operating room; 
McCroskey is ready with anesthesia; and the whole sick bay 
sings with efficiency until the emergency is racked up- 
bathed, bandaged and anointed— between crisp Navy sheets. 

There's plenty of America about that sick bay. The corps- 
men are as friendly as Doc himself. Kovitz at thirty-eight is 
already a veteran of twenty years in the Navy. He came from 
Chicago; the Navy gave him his chance to make magic with 
medicines. McCroskey is big, blond and youthful, with a 
smile as broad as his folks' cornfield back in Rudd, Iowa. 
Dort, who takes temperatures and swabs out, is proud that 
his old man is police chief at San Diego; and Yeargin, who 
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tends patients and binds fingers, is a lanky redhead from the 
South, 

The show at Attu gave Doc and his corpsmen their big 
experience. While the Seabees were rattling the bombs, un- 
loading the ship, Doc and his boys pitched in to help the 
Army with its wounded. The Red Cross launches shuttled 
between the shore and the ship, and Doc and McCroskey 
and Dort battled to keep their operating table clear. On the 
deck American soldiers lay stoically waiting their turns, and 
among these Kovitz and Yeargin worked with the wondrous 
sulfas, plasma and morphine. After the last desperate fight 
at Chichagof, the big operating lights burned all night. The 
men went in pale, muddy and bloody; they came out clean, 
comforted by the drugs and revived by the blood from the 
great heart of America. 

Then, almost as startling as a torpedo hit, came Ito. The 
whole ship tightened with surprise; then resentment. Ito 
was no brother in arms; Ito was the Enemy! A contemptible, 
buck-toothed Enemy who hated America and Americans. 
Filthy beyond description, he lay sullenly on a Jap stretcher 
—rough boards nailed on two-by-fours. And, God, he stank! 
Not any ordinary stench, but a pervading, suffocating stench 
that made you think of those decaying rats. 

An AA gunner looked down from his platform and barked: 
"For Christ s sake, you dogfaces throw that bastard over the 
side before he suffocates us all!" 

Holding your nose and looking into Ito's face, you could 
see that he was frightened and in great pain, yet determined 
to betray neither fright nor pain. He and a companion had 
exhausted their ammunition in a foxhole, and each had held 
his last grenade against his stomach and pulled the pin. But 
Ito's gods had let him down. The other Jap's grenade went 
off, disemboweling him and shattering Itos leg; but Ito's 
grenade was a dud. He had lain for days in his own blood 
and excrement, and now his leg was a greenish, muddy, 
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bloody mass of gas gangrene. Our soldiers had found him 
still clutching his false grenade. 

Ito knew, of course, why the big Americans hadn't bay- 
oneted him. He had told an interpreter. The Americans were 
bringing him to a special torture machine. They were going 
to laugh at him, slash off his ears, kick out his teeth, then cut 
him into a "million-million pieces." Now he lay there on the 
deck, almost overcome by his pain, yet determined to show 
these American barbarians how a Jap could die. 

What in Heaven's name was to be done with him? Did 
Kovitz have the right to inject American blood plasma, given 
freely by some American to save an American's life, into Ito's 
veins? Did Dort have the right to spend drugs on this Jap 
carrion? Could Yeargin be expected to bathe this sullen, 
hateful thing? And, above all, did Doc have the right to de- 
vote his operating room, his staff and his own precious skill 
to this filthy Enemy? And what about the actual physical 
dangers? Gas gangrene is highly infectious. With all the 
antiseptics, men work over it at considerable risk to them- 
selves. 

Were not we in the business of killing Japs, not saving 
them? Across the bay two destroyers were bouncing like 
terriers as they blasted at Jap hill positions. A P-38 was div- 
ing into mortar nests. Two nights before, drunken Japs had 
broken through and massacred some of our unarmed medical 
corpsmen. Shouldn't we, indeed, throw this stinking mess 
over the side? 

I would have wanted time to ponder these questions; to 
be reassured by some Intelligence officer of the possible 
value of a Jap prisoner. But when Doc stepped out of the 
operating room and saw Ito, he hesitated long enough to ask: 
"How about our fellows? Any of them waiting for the operat- 
ing room?" 

"We've caught up for the present, sir," Kovitz replied. 
"Bring him in," Doc ordered. 
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Smoothly, the life-salvaging machine went into motion. 
Kovitz popped a needle into Ito s arm as two seamen passed 
the stretcher through the door. Off came the filthy uniform 
and the improvised bandages. On went the hot, soapy water 
and antiseptic solutions. Dort shot in the blood plasma while 
McCroskey hunched the Jap far over and probed into his 
spine with the anesthesia. They strapped Ito to the table; 
then Doc stepped in to amputate the gangrenous leg. 

Up to this point Ito had remained sullen, contemptuous. 
But as Doc worked over him, carefully examined his leg to 
save every possible inch of it, the small, slant eyes began to 
shift questioningly. The spinal anesthesia had left him con- 
scious, his mind active. His struggle was apparent. He had 
been so certain that the Americans would torture him. Now 
he resisted the admission that he was being helped; he was 
afraid to recognize that his whole training had been a lie. 
His lips quivered. Perspiration poured from his face. His eyes 
jumped from McCroskey to Doc. He groped for a word, 
finally found one. 

"A-mer-re#fc-a! A-mer-reefc-a!" 

He shouted it several times. He was trying to convince 
himself of an unbelievable discovery. Tears streamed from 
his eyes. He grinned; nodded his head violently up and 
down. 

The operation lasted more than an hour. Doc worked 
slowly, carefully, halting every few minutes for McCroskey 
to douse his mask with solution to keep him from being over- 
come by the stench. He gave Ito the fanciest amputation in 
the medical books— the type in which a flap of flesh is fash- 
ioned and drawn over the end of the leg so that an artificial 
limb can be worn in comfort. 

When they finally unfastened Ito's hands, he grabbed Doc 
by the arm, sobbed, cried out "A-mer-reefc-a," and nodded 
his head vigorously. Then, like a child saying its prayers, he 
folded his hands under his chin, and tried to bow several 
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times. Doc looked very tired, smiled at him, and said: "Take 
him away, boys. And get that leg over the side." 

Yeargin weighted the leg, walked out on deck, and heaved 
it overboard. Then he held to the rail and vomited quietly. 

When Ito was brought out of the operating room there 
was muttering, both among our own wounded and the mates 
standing by. 

"The Doc should have cut it off right up to his chin!" 

"111 bet our fellows at Corregidor got that sort of treat- 
ment. Yeah, like hell!" 

But the muttering was not against Doc, for when he came 
out every man on the deck straightened up to attention and 
felt sort of proud. 

After the operation Ito was given the same care as our 
own men. By the fourth day he had revived to a point where 
he was trying to make friends with everyone on the ship. 
By jabbing furiously enough at his arm, nodding and grin- 
ning, he could get one of the corpsmen to give him a shot of 
morphine. The supply of Hersheys and Planters and Camels 
he had collected was inexhaustible. Oranges sent him into a 
spasm of grinning and nodding. 

His great disappointment came when he had to leave the 
ship. They had brought him out on deck and were preparing 
to swing him over the side before he realized what was hap- 
pening. Then he began to yell for Doc. When Doc walked 
up beside the stretcher, Ito grabbed him around the legs, 
sobbing and yelling. He wanted to go to A-mer-reefc-a with 
Doc. Doc quieted him and sent him on his way to a base 
prison. 

Afterward I sat in Doc's cabin and we talked of Ito. "Well," 
Doc began, pulling on a cigar, "this is no time for sentimen- 
tality. If I had been armed and had come upon Ito in that 
foxhole, I probably would have bayoneted him. He might 
have had another, grenade, you know. But the man who 
found him didn't bayonet him, perhaps for humanitarian 
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reasons, more probably for purely military reasons. Prisoners 
are often worth great risks. But whatever the reasons, the 
rules had changed by the time Ito reached the ship's deck. 
He was a human being in pain, as well as a prisoner of war 
with certain rights we respect, and the Navy could do noth- 
ing less than give him the best we had." 

"What about the operation?" I asked. "Did you do as 
careful a job on Ito as you would have done on an Ameri- 
can?" 

He answered without hesitation. "Certainly. There can be 
no degree in a medical man's efforts, once he has turned his 
hand toward saving a human life. You can't say: 1 tried 
harder to save this man than that one.' You can only do your 
best. Being human, I'd naturally feel more emotional over 
one of our own— but degrees of effort? Of course not. I 
couldn't have worked more carefully on the Captain than I 
did on that Jap." 

"Do you see any reason for hope in Ito's reaction?" I 
asked. 

This time he hesitated. "Yes," he replied slowly, "but only 
if we have a clear understanding of the experience. Our first 
consideration in handling Ito was military. A soldier risked 
his life to take Ito prisoner. My corpsmen and I risked infec- 
tion to save him. We did this, first, because of Ito's possible 
military value to us. Enlightened selfishness was the second 
consideration. If Ito's stinking body was to stay aboard our 
ship, we had to cut off some of it, then clean up the rest of it 
and restore it to health. We had to do this for our own sake 
as well as Ito's. Our third and last consideration was humani- 
tarian, and I'd say that Ito's obvious effort to show his grati- 
tude is a hopeful sign. 

"I think we should proceed against the Jap people in the 
same manner. We should kill off the most diseased portion. 
Then, because we must live in the same world with them, 
we must help to restore the remainder to physical and mental 
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health. And, finally, we should show ourselves the humani- 
tarians that we are and hope that the whole Jap reaction will 
be the same as Ito's." 

Twenty-five thousand Seabees, along with many thou- 
sands of Army Engineers, have toiled along the Seattle- 
Attu road. They have done more than build a military high- 
way; they have built a modern world where nothing existed 
before. 
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. . The Seabees are the workingest, fightingest bunch 
of men I ever saw." 

Commander Don Knowlton, mc, usnr 



Chapter XI 
The Stevedore Battalions 

Modern cargo handling is no longer a job for men with 
strong backs and weak minds. The old picture of a line of 
singing huskies marching along the levee and up the gang- 
way with sacks on their shoulders belongs to romance. It 
isn't done that way any more. Modern stevedoring is done 
with machines by quick-thinking, trained, agile and willing 
men. 

In the fall of 1942 it became apparent that the Navy 
would be forced to organize special battalions 1 of stevedores 
to handle the mountains of freight which had to flow over 
open beaches in the Pacific. The nature of the Pacific war 
made stevedoring at the advance bases as hazardous and 
difficult as construction. An unloading ship was a prime tar- 
get for the enemy. Then, all the normal difficulties of unload- 
ing were multiplied by the absence of piers in the forward 
islands. We had no piers for two reasons: there had been no 
time to build them; and until an island is made secure from 
enemy attack it is foolish to build piers, since they will only 
be destroyed by enemy bombs. This meant that when a 
freighter arrived at a place like Guadalcanal, she had to 
anchor offshore and unload her cargo onto heaving barges; 
then the barges ran to the beach, where the cargo had to be 
handled again onto trucks. This ship-to-shore process dou- 
bled the normal amount of stevedoring. 

1 A Special battalion: 1010 men and 34 officers. 
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Even granting that civilian ship's crews were willing to 
risk bombs and willing to work round the clock in drenching 
rains, additional stevedoring forces were necessary. Shipping 
space was short; the supply lines were long and tenuous; it 
was imperative that ships be unloaded and turned around 
quickly at their destinations. At one time in 1942 eighty- 
three ships were lying at anchor in the South Pacific waiting 
to be unloaded. 

The Navy needed stevedores and, as with the construction 
men, it seemed wise for the stevedores to be members of the 
armed forces, trained to fight as well as work, and subject to 
military discipline. Where a battle may turn on the handling 
of one cargo under fire, it seemed unwise for all the armed 
contingents in an area to be dependent on the whims of a 
civilian crew. 

When the ship-unloading situation was at its worst in the 
South Pacific, a Construction Battalion was put to work 
unloading ships. Amazingly, though only a few men in the 
battalion were experienced cargo handlers, the Seabees were 
able to unload freighters twice as fast as the civilian crews 
had been unloading them. The Seabees more than made up 
in enthusiasm what they lacked in experience. They were 
willing to forget the clock and damn the weather. 

The result was so encouraging that the Navy insisted on 
the Civil Engineers Corps' organizing the stevedore bat- 
talions. A total of thirty battalions— about 30,000 officers and 
men— were authorized for this work. 

The CEC designated the stevedore battalions "Special" 
battalions and rushed plans for their creation. As with the 
first construction battalions, the need was so urgent that 
there was little time to train the first "Specials." We had 
moved into Guadalcanal, and if that battle was to be won 
we had to have men who would stick with those ships and 
unload them in spite of bombs, shells and weather. 

To form the First Special Battalion, the CEC simply 
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grabbed 95 men with stevedoring experience who had en- 
listed for service with the construction battalions, added 900- 
odd others who knew something about rigging and handling 
barges and small boats, and rushed the group to the Pacific 
where they were joined by the Second, Third, and Fourth 
Specials. 

These four battalions played a very brave and very vital 
role in turning the tide in the South Pacific. At a time when 
every ounce of supplies counted, they cleared a bottleneck 
which threatened to choke our entire effort in that theater. 
Their enthusiasm was infectious, and even grizzled old 
freighter masters joined in the applause. 

Here is what the master of one transport wrote: "During 
our emergency departure from Guadalcanal, we found our- 
selves critically short of men in the engine room. Through 
the kind cooperation of Lieutenant Curry 2 and his men, we 
secured seven men who acted as oilers and firemen, who did 
a most excellent job of helping us in our need." 

The master of a Liberty ship wrote: "The manner in which 
the men of the First Special accepted duty during an attack 
on us by twelve enemy aircraft was unsurpassed. Gangs 
were organized as ammunition carriers, magazine loaders, 
and at fire stations. Some men took positions on the 20-mm. 
guns, some on the 3-inch gun, and some as corpsmen at the 
First Aid Station." 

Another master wrote: "During the course of a raid, while 
enemy planes were forming for another dive on the ship, the 
First Specialists calmly removed broken booms and rigging 
from the hatches and lashed them to the deck for safety. Dur- 
ing the night they stood guard watch, relieving the gun 
crews in order that they might be in best form when needed." 

Another skipper wrote: "I wish to inform you that the 
stevedoring operation aboard this vessel was as fine, if not 

* Lieutenant Dudley F. Cuny, CEC, USNR, Norfolk, Va. 
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better, than any civilian stevedoring that I have witnessed 
in my fifteen years' experience. The cargo was handled care- 
fully and at the same time with maximum dispatch." 

As the first terrible emergency eased, the CEC began a 
training program for the specials. The cargo handling com- 
panies were besought to give up some of their best men 
to become officers of the special battalions, and the com- 
panies gave splendid cooperation. A nucleus of experienced 
officers and men was assembled for each battalion, then the 
construction volunteers who made up the rest of the bat- 
talion were trained on shipboard. Two "dry-land Liberty 
ships" were constructed at Camp Peary to provide training 
for the inexperienced men. 

That this training program has proved successful is indi- 
cated by a letter to the officer in charge of the Sixth Special * 
from Captain James E. King, of a Liberty ship. 

"I wish to commend the Sixth Special for its performance 
of duty," Captain King wrote. "On two occasions the Sixth 
Special has loaded and discharged this vessel. I want to state 
that they are, without doubt, the finest unit that has ever 
handled any loading or discharging while I have been in 
command of this vessel. Their teamwork is really a pleasure 
to watch, and the amount of cargo discharged per gang per 
hour is far in excess of any stevedoring done in this area. 
The stevedores that worked this ship in the States would be 
put to shame if they could see these boys in action. 

"When I look at this battalion I feel proud to be an Ameri- 
can. I have never yet heard one bit of beefing or griping or 
seen any shirking of duty. Each man seems happy to do his 
allotted job and does it quickly and efficiently." 

The motto of the Seabee specials is "Keep the Hook 4 
Moving." Their indomitable spirit has been caught best by 
Lieutenant Clemen C. McHale (Chaplains Corps, USNR, 

* Commander James A. Dunbar, D-M, USNR, Catonsville, Md. 

4 The hook on ship's boom or crane which lifts the cargo nets and slings. 
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Chicago, 111.) who was attached to the First Special. In a 
letter to me Chaplain McHale wrote: 

"Our war islands in the South Pacific cannot boast of chan- 
nels, docks and piers, since at Guadalcanal a dock would last 
only until the next air raid. So when a ship arrives, it anchors 
three to five hundred yards offshore and waits for the Sea- 
bee stevedores to go into action. For ferry service from ship 
to shore the stevedores press into service anything that floats. 
There is a steady stream of ducks, tank lighters and pontoon 
barges, including 'Big Joe/ 'Big Joe* is the pride of the pon- 
toon fleet, since he is able to take ashore 200 tons at a trip. 
The most successful barges are the ones made up of three 
rows of twelve pontoon cells. These have a normal capacity 
of seventy tons. 

"Maneuvering this motley assortment of floats and bring- 
ing them alongside a ship in a running sea is a tough job for 
the Seabee coxswains. The captain will roar: 'Bring that 
barge alongside Number Three Hatch!' and the coxswain 
will try to maneuver his barge in between the barges which 
are already taking cargo from Numbers Two and Four 
Hatches. 

"One captain, watching a young coxswain trying to ma- 
neuver his barge in a heavy sea, became exasperated and 
bellowed: Take that damn thing out and anchor it and 111 
come alongside!' 

"Aboard ship the hatches are open, booms are rigged, 
winches are in neutral, the Seabee gangs are waiting. As the 
barge comes alongside, the cargo nets and slings move up- 
ward from the holds carrying tons of vital needs. Guns, 
grenades, serums, plasma, food, fuel, clothing, tobacco, bull- 
dozers and tanks— they all move upward high into the air, 
then over the side and down to the pitching barge, where the 
Seabees jump to lash them fast. Back goes the big hook for 
another load. 'Keep that hook moving!' Once more the 
winches strain, the booms groan, the cables are taut as bow 
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strings, and the endless procession increases in cadence as 
the crews warm up. 

"Deep in the hold of, the ship, too far down to feel even 
the whisper of a breeze, but with the tropical sun boiling 
down, the Seabees are stripped to their waists. Sweat pours 
in torrents, even filling the men's shoes, but they keep 
rushing. Always the next lift must be ready when the hook 
comes back from its journey over the side. Keep that hook 
moving! There's a war to be won! Our buddies on the beach 
need this stuff to throw at the Japs! 

"The men are accustomed to think in terms of time and 
more speed, for just over the horizon is the enemy with 
bomber and submarine. The best defense is speed— put the 
stuff ashore where it will be safe. 

"The barges, with whitecaps licking at their gunnels, 
creep slowly ashore to be beached as far in as they will go. 
Then crawler cranes, moving like giant land crabs, creep up 
alongside, and once again there is that same steady rhythm 
of swinging hook as the precious cargo is transferred from 
barge to truck. The barges are needed back at the ship. Keep 
that hook moving! The trucks are a conveyor belt to the 
warehouse or, more likely, the open storage area. 

"Man power never hesitates where time can be saved. 
Anything up to 300 pounds is lifted by hand; men are more 
easily maneuvered than cranes. 

"When the enemy bombers come, the stevedores aboard 
ship have no time to make the shore. The ship must run, so 
they stick to her, help to man her guns and to care for her 
wounded. The greatest air battle of the South Pacific was 
fought over our stevedores and the ships they were unload- 
ing. Ships were hit, and men were swimming everywhere 
while Jap planes swooped low and strafed them in the water. 
Where were the stevedores? They were in their small boats, 
dashing everywhere to rescue men, defying the strafing 
planes. 
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"It takes courage to volunteer for perilous posts; and I 
think it takes more courage to volunteer to work long, weary 
hours under the simmering heat of a tropical sun. Keeping 
the supplies rolling in is the monotonous routine of lifting 
and guiding and watching always for the enemy and sleep- 
ing in foxholes. Hours are not counted. I have seen our 
men work eighteen straight hours in a hatch, then sleep in 
the hatch to avoid wasting the time necessary to get out and 
to come back in. 

"Nature, too, is the enemy of these men. Even the big 
tropical moons are dangerous, for then the bombers roam. 
The winds stir the sea, and the rains cause trucks to bog 
down. The insects bedevil the men, and the threat of malaria 
hangs over each man like a shadow. But there is a war to be 
won! Keep the hook moving! 

"During the first three months in the Pacific the First 
Special handled 112,407 tons of cargo from 33 ships. During 
this time there were twenty-six air alerts and at least one 
very serious bombing raid. 

"Only one thought lives in the hearts of the men of the 
First Special. They are proud of the distinction of being first . 
They are working at the first of the advance bases, and, most 
of all, they want to remain first in the hearts of the boys on 
the battle lines. 

"The Seabee specials pass both the food and the am- 
munition. It's their responsibility to *keep the hook moving/ 
They are not the sort of Americans who let their fellows 
down!" 
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. . What seems to me particularly interesting is the 
work of the Seabees." 



Mrs. Franklin D. Roosevelt 



Chapter XII 
Seabee Humor and Ingenuity 

When the Seabees arrived on Guadalcanal for the organi- 
zation's baptism of fire, they were in a difficult position. In 
contrast to the Marines whom they were reenforcing, the 
Seabees lacked all the elements which usually inspire con- 
fidence in a military force: superb equipment, training, spit- 
and-polish, service traditions. The newest branch of the 
service was being thrown in beside the oldest and proudest; 
the poorest-trained and -equipped beside the best-trained 
and -equipped; the essentially civilian machinist was taking 
his place alongside the professional fighting man. 

Also, the Seabees were 'old men" in a "young man's war/' 
Because they must be both skilled and experienced, Seabees 
are the oldest men in the service. The average age is about 
31, and many of the officers and petty officers are veterans 
of the first World War. The average age of the Army is 27; 
of the Fleet, 22%; of the Marine Corps, 20%. The Seabees 
looked like fathers to the 17- and 18-year-old Marines on 
Guadalcanal. 

Watching the Sixth Seabees come ashore, the Marines 
chortled: "What the hell, pop! Are we running out of men 
at home already?" 

"Say, pop, didn't ya get'cha wars mixed up?" 

"Watch ya false teeth, pop. Youll lose 'em when the next 
bomb goes off." 
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"So this is the SeabeesI The Confused Bastards! 1 What 
the hell are you going to do in here?" 

It was a difficult moment, but, luckily, American con- 
struction men are a thick-skinned variety who can dish it 
out as well as take it. 

"What are we doing here?" the Seabees roared back. - 
"Why, goddamit, we were sent in here to protect you god- 
dam Marines I" 

That word protect saved the day. Nothing, of course, 
could be more galling to the Marines than the insinuation 
that they needed protection, so the Seabee had his raison 
ditre. He was the man who "protected the Marines." 

By the time the Seabees got ashore the Marines were 
chuckling: "Never hit a Seabee, for his son might be a Ma- 
rine." At another island Seabees stamped out "Junior Sea- 
bee" buttons which they announced would be given to 
Marines who had put in enough months of service to prove 
they were worthy of the "honor." 

During the early fighting on Guadalcanal, the tanks had 
one woeful weakness: an open sprocket over which the 
tread revolved. A Jap could leap out, jam a crowbar through 
the spokes of the sprocket, and stop the tank dead. A Sea- 
bee machinist took one look and provided a remedy in 
twenty minutes. He cut the top out of a fuel drum with a 
torch, welded the circular piece over the sprocket so that 
the crowbar couldn't slip between the spokes, then walked 
away muttering something about having to "protect these 
helpless Marines." 

Far from being deplorable, this intra-service razzing is 
one of the strengths of Americans at war. It's our way of 
building team spirit; of combating tension and boredom. It's 

1 From the initials CB, construction battalion. The Seabees called them- 
selves "confused bastards" because they wore a conglomeration of Army. 
Navy and Marine clothing; couldn't tell, they said, whether they were in 
the Army, the Navy, the Marines— or the Waves. 
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the Giant-Dodger or Georgia-Georgia Tech feud staged de- 
liberately to provide purpose and relief. Pride-of-outfit is an 
essential in wartime; it gives a guy something to fight for— 
a simple, easily understood reason for carrying on. Four 
Freedoms and Atlantic Charters are forensic stuff; what 
drives men through muddy death is pride-of-outfit. The 
Seabees have built their pride-of-outfit on "Can Do"; on 
their ingenuity; on being the worlds finest war builders; 
and on being "the goddamnedest, toughest road gang in 
history." Seabees are the men amongst the boys. Marines 
only capture territory; it's the Seabees who improve territory. 

As soon as the Seabees had watched the Marines clean 
out a Jap rat nest, and as soon as the Marines had watched 
the Seabees operate under bombs and shells on Henderson 
Field, each outfit knew that the other was good enough to 
play on his team. Seabee battalions became integral parts of 
Marine combat divisions. Marine combat reporters became 
the warmest journalistic friends of the Seabees. Seabees and 
Marines became natural allies in the ancient feud between 
men in the Navy who operate ships and those who do not. 
Marines and Seabees stand at one end of the bar, the "sailors" 
at the other end. The "Fleet Navy" is on one side; the "shore 
Navy" on the other. But when no third parties are around, 
Seabees and Marines wrangle over which outfit is the tough- 
est, which one is winning the war. 

The sharpest banter concerns the jealously guarded Marine 
prerogative for always getting everywhere first. For years 
Marine poets have been proclaiming that when the Army 
and Navy get to Heaven they will find Marines guarding the 
streets. Now the brash Seabee poets insist that when the 
Marines get to Heaven they will find that Seabees have 
built the streets! And the argument as to who will get to 
Tokyo first grows louder and lustier by the hour. 

The Seabees pounced on an incident at New Georgia 
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Island and rubbed it mercilessly into Marine hide. In July, 
1943, during the Munda operation, a Marine detachment 
made the classic dawn assault on a New Georgia beach. As 
they came tearing up on the beach looking for Japs, a party 
of white men stepped out from behind trees and waved to 
them. Marine jaws dropped as the party approached and 
Seabee Lieutenant Bob Ryan, 2 of Santa Paula, Cal., extended 
his hand to the Marine major. 

"Major, the Seabees are always happy to welcome the 
Marines !" Lieutenant Ryan said warmly, with a heavy tongue 
in his cheek. Then a Seabee boatswain's mate walked over, 
clapped a Marine private on the back and quipped: "What 
kept yuh, bud?" The quip was almost too much for a self- 
respecting Marine to take. Great oaths rent the air and there 
was much stamping of earth before the Montezuma Boys got 
around to appreciating the Seabee jest. 

Lieutenant Ryan's party had been scouting for an air- 
strip location when they spied the Marines approaching. 
The Marines insisted that the whole affair was a frame-up, 
but the Seabees contend that it is typical of the manner in 
which they must "protect the Marines/' 

An example of the lush efforts of the Seabee poets are 
these quatrains: 

* For his brilliant leadership on New Georgia, Lieutenant Robert L. Ryan, 
CEC, USNR, was awarded the Legion of Merit by the U. S. Army. The 
award was presented on Ryan's fiftieth birthday. The' citation read: "For 
exceptionally meritorious conduct in the performance of outstanding serv- 
ices at New Georgia, Solomon Islands, from June 14 to October 28, 1943. 
Lieutenant Ryan was a member of the original reconnaissance group which 
landed at Segi while Japanese ground forces were still in control of the 
New Georgia group. Despite frequent enemy bombing and strafing attacks, 
the ever-present danger from Japanese ground forces, incessant rain and 
lack of coral for grading, work on the Segi Strip progressed so fast that 
the field was in operation as a fighter base by July 15. Lieutenant Ryan's 
superior professional skill, tireless energy and enthusiasm were largely re- 
sponsible for the construction so necessary to the United States Armed Forces 
in their drive on the enemy/* 
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We work like hell, we fight like hell, 
And always come back for more: 

The Navy's advance base engineers 
On many a foreign shore. 

On half the lousy islands 

From here to Timbuctu, 
YouTl find a hive of Seabees— 

One hell of a fighting crew. 

The admiral just dropped around 

To chat the other night, 
He said, "Now boys, I know you work 

But you Ve also been trained to fight. 

"So if there's any trouble, don't stop 

To put on your jeans; 
Just drop your tools, grab up your guns 

And protect those poor marines" 8 
Anonymous 

To support their claim to being the toughest, don't-give-a- 
damnedest outfit in the service, the Seabees have accumu- 
lated many stories, both factual and apocryphal. 

On a certain Pacific island, it is said, natives were mop- 
ping up the remaining Japs. One day a group of natives 
wiped out a party of Japs, but the natives hesitated to kill 
a strange animal which the Japs had brought to the island. 
The animal was a goat, and after observing the goat curi- 
ously, the natives returned to their chief for instructions as to 
whether or not they should kill the strange beast. 

"What manner of beast is it?" the chief asked. 

"Oh, he's very strange, majesty," the natives replied. "He 
has fierce eyes, long horns, a shaggy beard, will eat anything, 
and stinks like hell." 

8 For other examples of Seabee poetry, see Appendix. 
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"Spare him," the chief ruled at once. "Don't kill him. He's 
what the Americans call a Seabee." 

While this story may be apocryphal, it is a fact that several 
Seabee battalions have billy goats as mascots. Most famous 
of these goats is Isa, a lordly, bellicose veteran of many 
bombing raids and shellings, who is mascot of the 37th Bat- 
talion. Attired in Navy blue blouse emblazoned with Seabee 
insignia, Isa struts up gangways behind his keeper, Robert 
Caddell, Chief Boatswains Mate, Washington, D. C, Isa 
and the other goats have learned to hit foxholes in a hurry 
and escape Jap fire, but they are constantly threatened by 
the "friendly" fire of Army and Marine snipers in quest of 
fresh meat. One of the bloodiest pitched battles of the South 
Pacific was fought between a Seabee battalion and an Army 
detachment after a Seabee goat had embellished Army chow. 

Marines and soldiers collect ordinary souvenirs; the Sea- 
bees prefer their souvenirs with Japs attached. Two Seabees, 
both from St. Louis, O. F. Maly, Seaman first, and A. B. 
Banjai, Shipfitter third, went out one afternoon looking for 
souvenirs. On a hill just beyond camp limits they ran smack 
into two Jap soldiers armed with rifles and an axe. The two 
unarmed Seabees went into action. They killed one Jap by 
smashing him over the head with his own gun butt, then shot 
the other Jap down as he ran away. They brought the sou- 
venirs—and the Japs— back into camp. 

Seabee Carl E. Hull is a 46-year-old former policeman of 
San Pedro, Cal. During operations at Torokina Point on 
Bougainville, Hull captured a Jap soldier, although he him- 
self was armed only with an axe. In presenting him the Silver 
Star, Admiral Halsey described Hull as the "hatchet-packing 
member of the jungle-hacking, Jap-cracking ail-American 
team." 

Herbert R. Wagner, Machinist's Mate third, Columbus, 
Ohio, provided proof that Seabees kill Japs "before break- 
fast." On his way to the galley for duty at 0400, Wagner 

184 



Digitized by Google 



Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN 



Seabee Humor and Ingenuity 

stumbled into a Jap soldier in the darkness. He hit the Jap 
with a flying tackle, cracked him over the skull with a rock, 
and gouged his eyes until the Nip screamed surrender. The 
Jap had cut Wagner on the arms with a bayonet, but as soon 
as these cuts were taped up, Wagner continued on to the 
galley. 

In the Treasury Islands, October 27, 1943, Aurelio Tas- 
sone, Machinist s Mate first, Milford, Mass., came ashore on 
a twenty-ton bulldozer and found that a Jap pillbox was 
holding up the advance. Tassone raised his big blade like a 
shield, drove his big machine toward the coconut-logged 
bunker. At the proper instant he dropped the blade, smashed 
the bunker and filled it with tons of earth. Later, twelve Jap 
bodies were found in the bunker. 

Coldest blooded of all Seabees are the members of the 
demolition units. They are "hard-rock men," as nerveless as 
clams, who carry TNT and bangalore torpedoes into an 
enemy-held harbor and blast out obstructions to a landing. 
They are the real advance agents of amphibious warfare. 

Details of this activity add up to a nightmare. Since most 
of the work is done in pitch darkness, the men must depend 
entirely on their sense of feel. The obstructions are under 
water, so the men wear various types of diving gear, depend- 
ing on the depth. On a typical mission the unit— one officer 
and five men— will sneak toward a beach at night, slip over 
the side of their small boat and begin exploring channels, 
feeling for obstructions. The enemy is as ingenious under 
water as he is on land. He drives "horn scullies"— sharpened 
rails which will rip the bottom out of any boat; he sinks 
barges to clog channels, then strings underwater barbed wire 
and lays booby traps around the obstruction to "protect" it 
from demolition crews. 

The Seabees feel carefully for the booby traps, and remove 
them. They cut the barbed wire with underwater torches or 
blow it with bangalores. Finally, they blast the obstruction 
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with TNT, clearing the channel. Or their assignment may be 
a simpler one, such as cutting a new channel through a sand 
bar or "coaxing" an LST off a beach. Sometimes the sand will 
settle around an LST and form a suction so strong that the 
ship can't be pulled off. The Seabees know how to place ex- 
plosive charges so that the explosions will break the suction 
and enable tugs to extricate the ship. 

Since a single wrong move by any one of the five members 
can wipe out the entire demolition unit, mutual confidence 
within a unit is imperative. So the units are formed with 
great care. The men live together, train together, work to- 
gether; and only in rare circumstances is the personnel of a 
unit changed. 

Lieutenant Fred A. Wise (CEC, USNR, Reno, Nev.).led 
the most successful unit in the Sicilian invasion. After the 
landing his unit joined the Army Engineers and went after 
land mines and boobies. It was during this operation that 
Seaman Theodore (Johnny) South, of Marion, 111., estab- 
lished his reputation for being able to "smell any mine the 
Germans can lay/* Disdaining the "carpet sweeper"— the 
mechanical searching device— South digs for land mines "by 
smell alone." 

A report from Tulagi is another bit of Seabee lore. The 
report was sent me by Lieutenant Paul A. Rossiter (CEC, 
USNR, Clear Lake, Iowa): "The lumbering platoons of the 
27th Battalion are winning the battle for lumber in the 
Solomons. We have found that the mangrove and din gaily 
trees are excellent for piling, wharf decking and warehouse 
flooring. They are dense, heavy timbers, highly resistant to 
teredos and termites. But logging this timber is a job which 
requires tenacity, skill and high courage. 

"Both of these trees grow in swamps filled with brackish 
water and dense undergrowth. Their roots join the trees 
frequently eight or ten feet above the swamps, and these 
tangled roots grow up from the swamp and back down, form- 
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ing ubiquitous knees which make working difficult. The 
men felling these trees must work knee-deep in ooze and 
water all day, and must watch out for crocodiles, which they 
fight off with their axes. The men suffer from fungus infec- 
tions of the feet, and there are poisonous vines which cause 
an extremely painful rash resembling poison ivy. The sap of 
the Bo-le tree causes a similar rash. To treat these infections 
we apply calomine lotion and require the patient to remain 
naked and try not to perspire, since perspiration spreads the 
infection. 

"Although this work is extremely distasteful and is being 
performed by skilled men who could command very high 
wages at home, our crews have worked continuously for five- 
week stretches without complaining/' 

These examples of Seabee activity are not extraordinary. 
They are simply a part of the support for the Seabee claim 
to "toughness/' 

There are so many legendary examples of Seabee ingenu- 
ity that only a representative group can be included here. 

Warrant Officer Robert C. Straub (CEC, USNR, Charles- 
ton, S. C.) may have affected the whole course of the war in 
the South Pacific. In the early days at Espiritu Santo the 
direst need was for machine tools to make new parts for 
trucks, and heavy grading equipment. One precious ship- 
ment of these tools was lost en route from the States. Straub 
had an idea. He had once been a West Coast machinery 
salesman, and some of his customers had been New Zealand- 
ers. He hopped a plane and headed for New Zealand on a 
scouting expedition. 

"Naturally, I had no list of my former customers," he re- 
lated, "so I had to work from memory. As soon as I located 
one customer, he would help me find others. In a few days I 
found most of those people, and luckily, they still had the 
machines I had sold them. Moreover, the machines were idle 
because of the lack of materials down there. 
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"I had to get Government permission to take the machines 
out of the country. Then I had to find some way to pay for 
them. A Navy Supply Corps captain came to my rescue by 
arranging to obtain the machines through reverse Lend- 
Lease. We got a ship and rushed the whole load of precious 
tools to the Solomons. We had milling machines, lathes and 
welding equipment. 

"The 15th Battalion built a machine shop back in the hills, 
and we began to trade work for more machines. We made 
some repairs on the aircraft-carrier Enterprise, and the 
Enterprise reciprocated by lending us some more tools. Soon 
we had to move the shop to larger quarters. 

"We tried to keep the shop secret, but soon it became ob- 
vious that Seabee equipment kept running while Army and 
Marine equipment was breaking down. So we told the other 
boys about it. They wouldn't believe we had a machine shop 
at first, then they swamped us with repair work. We even 
had to start overhauling planes for the Army and the 
^Marines." 

Letters from home kept at least one Seabee bulldozer 
operating in the Ellice Islands. The big machine blew a head 
gasket, and head gaskets were exactly as plentiful as white 
women. So the men gathered their letters from home, laid 
many layers of paper between thin strips of metal, fitted the 
improvised gasket into the bulldozer, and put the machine 
back into action. When a condenser blew out in Samoa, Paul 
B. Phillips (Chief Carpenters Mate, Long Beach, Cal.) was 
equal to the emergency. With tinfoil collected from cigarette 
packs, some waxed paper taken from a fruit-cake package, 
and a flatiron, Phillips rolled out alternating layers of tinfoil 
and waxed paper, stuffed it into a discarded beer can, and 
his engine was running again. 

American engineers all over the world now know how to 
improvise jeep and truck radiators out of our metal ammuni- 
tion cases. The man who did it first was Harold A. Duvall, 
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Fireman first, Erie, Mich., who kept captured Jap trucks op- 
erating on Guadalcanal. Other Seabees have kept tractors 
operating by mounting a fuel drum in place of a smashed 
radiator. 

These fifty-gallon fuel drums, in fact, are staple material 
for Seabee improvisation. Most important, the Seabees cut 
out the heads, weld the drums together and make culverts of 
them. Miles of such culverts have been laid along the roads 
to Tokyo. Also, the drums are used extensively for roofing, 
and one group of Seabees fashioned a sightseeing canoe from 
six drums, using Jap seaplane floats for outrigging. 

Coral chews up truck tires very quickly. When the tires 
will no longer hold air-filled tubes, the Seabees fill them 
with a mixture of palm-tree sawdust and cement and get 
hundreds of extra miles of wear. Beer aad Coco-Cola bottles 
are pressed into service: they make excellent insulators for 
power and communication lines. 

Seabee ingenuity, too, has had its lighter side. In Algiers 
the 120th Battalion planned a mighty Christmas celebration 
' for the French and Arab kids; The men wanted to paint dolls 
at night, but they lacked the delicate paint brushes necessary 
for such work. Frank Weideman, Carpenters Mate third, 
Minneapolis, Minn., who is part Chippewa Indian, found the 
answer. He chased down three cats, plucked their hair from 
their backs, and made the necessary paint brushes. In pri- 
vate life Weideman is a forester and plucking hair or feathers 
from live animals is old stuff to him. He makes all of his own 
flies for fishing \>y plucking feathers from birds. With the 
improvised brushes, the men of the 120th painted 3000 
wooden toys for the kids' Christmas. Sam Todd, Machinist's 
Mate first, Tuscaloosa, Ala., added his touch to this Christ- 
mas celebration by forging a set of beer spigots. 

The Seabees have drunk every conceivable alcoholic con- 
coction in the world, and they have improvised a few new 
ones. While the zombie was in its heyday in New York, Sea- 
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bees in the Aleutians were mixing "Dehorns"— a sure cure 
for loneliness. The explosive ingredient in a Dehorn is the 
colorless liquid that is used to thin camouflage paint. Just 
what the chemical composition of paint-thinner is, no one 
seems to know— or care— but if you will add three fingers of 
paint-thinner to a small bottle of beer, you'll get a Dehorn 
that will blast the top of your head off. 

The Seabees learned from the Polynesians how to put na- 
ture to work. If you will drill a hole in a fresh coconut, fill 
said coconut with raisins, close the hole, bury the coconut in 
the ground for five days, then dig up and serve— you have a 
cure for all human ills, including homesickness. 

In our amphibious tanks— the indomitable "amphtrack" 
which made possible our landing on Tarawa— the gasoline 
tanks are made of copper. They also contain an incredible 
amount of copper tubing. Young, naive Marines had been 
in possession of this knowledge for months and had made 
nothing of it. Then the more experienced and ingenious Sea- 
bees opened their eyes. If you will salvage this copper, cut 
the top off the tank with a torch, rig the tubing properly, put ' 
in the proper mixture of chopped sugar cane, you can even- 
tually create a most potable batch of— molasses. 

The Seabee commissary stewards are as ingenious as the 
rest. All of them are old-timers around construction camps, 
and they are the best camouflagers of Spam in the service. 
In the lean days on Guadalcanal Ben C. Rudder, Chief Com- 
missary Steward, San Francisco, carved a niche for himself 
in Seabee and Marine memories. Rudder had Jap rice, corned 
willie and canned frankfurters to experiment with, but he 
struggled valiantly. He served boiled rice, rice pudding, 
chili and rice, tomatoes and rice, and rice with raisins. There 
were a few native cattle on the island, but the men had been 
ordered not to molest these cattle. Strangely, however, Rud- 
der went out one day and was viciously attacked by a cow. 
That night there was hamburger for dinner. A ruling came 
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down that all native cattle hit by shell fragments would be 
officially available for chow. After this, the mortality among 
the cows was staggering. 

Nor was this a singular occurrence. In British Samoa a 
New Zealand plantation owner had many cows, but they 
were not available to Seabees. However, if a cow lumbered 
out in front of a truck— well, we could only charge her up to 
Lend-Lease and make steak out of her. As ingenious as the 
Seabees are, they could never teach those cows to stay off 
the roads. Indeed, on more than one occasion, trucks veered 
off the road and were unfortunate enough to crash into a 
cow. 

After the fall of Bizerte the 120th Battalion enjoyed the 
biggest Seabee feast of the war. In Algiers Lieutenant M. A. 
Walker (CEC, USNR, Lexington, Ky.) organized a hunting 
party, traveled forty miles to an Arab village, and obtained 
native guides for a boar hunt. The party killed seven big 
boars— roughly 2100 pounds of meat— and brought them 
back for a battalion barbecue. Beer-and-boar, the 120th re- 
ports, is a most welcome relief from Spam. 

The only place in the Pacific where you can get honey and 
hot biscuit for breakfast is at the Third Special Battalion's 
chow hall at Espiritu Santo. While on a scouting trip in the 
jungle, W. A. Lundy, Electrician s Mate second, Brewton, 
Ala., and H. W. Robarge, Boatswain's Mate first, Chicago, 
111., found several large colonies of wild bees. The Seabees 
conscripted the honey bees, and now the bees are hard at 
work in American hives. 

Accidents to dental plates, spectacles and watches can be 
annoying and even tragic on jungle islands. The Seabees 
have perfected a method for welding dental plates: they use 
a mixture of ground rubber and ordinary cement and leave 
the dental plate in a carpenter s vise over night. In all the 
war zones there are hundreds of watch crystals made by 
Seabees out of the plexiglass from wrecked planes. And one 
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Army brigadier-general figuratively owes his rank to a Sea- 
bee machinist. When the general was promoted from a 
colonel, there were no silver stars within a thousand miles. 
The Seabee fashioned two stars out of two quarters so that 
the general could besport himself properly. 
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. . The only trouble with your Seabees is that you 
don't have enough of them!" 

General Douglas MacAbthur 

to Vice Admiral Ben Moreell, February, 1944 



Chapter XIII 

How the Seabees Built the "Ring Around Rabaul" 

August is the fateful month in our Pacific operations. On 
August 7, 1942, the invasion of Guadalcanal began. Then 
followed almost a year of sea, air and ground fighting— and 
furious construction by the Seabees and other engineering 
units. The issue hung in the balance. Would we stop the 
Japs and slowly move to the offensive ourselves, or would 
the Japs throw us out and resume their offensive? Five Naval 
battles were fought. We were seven months driving the last 
Jap off the ninety-mile-long island. Slowly, the character of 
our air war changed from desperate defense to heavy offense; 
our fighter strips were changed into bomber strips. And 
slowly and just as decisively, the Seabees converted Guadal- 
canal from a jungle into a modern and powerful island base. 

On June 30, 1943, nineteen months after Pearl Harbor, the 
tide had turned. We began to move northward. We landed 
on Rendova and New Georgia, as detailed in Chapter II, 
and captured the big Jap airdrome at Munda. Seabee bat- 
talions moved in, opened the Munda strips to our planes on 
August 14, and subsequently made Munda "one of the most 
powerful air bases in the South Pacific." But we had no inten- 
tion of stopping at Munda. You will recall that the Seabees 
had been ordered to have the Munda strips in operation not 
later than August 18. The reason will now become apparent. 

Our next objective above Munda was the island of Vella 
Lavella. We needed a fighter strip on Vella Lavella from 
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which fighter planes could join our bombers from Munda 
and escort them over all the targets on Bougainville. But be- 
fore we could begin construction on Vella Lavella, the Munda 
strips had to be in operation so that fighters from Munda 
could cover the Seabees landing on Vella Lavella. This is 
the perfect "book" illustration of how planes are dependent 
upon construction and of how construction is dependent 
upon fighter planes. 

The fighter strip must always be the most forward con- 
struction objective. Yet, in the presence of enemy planes, this 
construction will need fighter cover, else your construction 
party and their installations will catch hell such as the 24th 
Battalion suffered at Rendova. Thus, the Seabee landing on 
Vella Lavella was planned to coincide with our opening of 
the Munda strips so that fighters from Munda could protect 
the Seabees on Vella Lavella from Jap planes coming from 
Bougainville. 

On August 11, 1943, while the 24th and 73rd Seabee Bat- 
talions were rushing repairs on the newly-captured Munda 
strips, the 58th Battalion prepared to embark from Guadal- 
canal for the landing on Vella Lavella. An advance party of 
the 58th was to go ahead, survey the site for the air strip, and 
mark the beach for the landing operation. This party in- 
cluded Lieutenant John L. Reynolds ( CEC, USNR, Eugene, 
Ore.); Lieutenant (jg) Richard A. Currie (CEC, USNR, 
Jefferson City, Mo.); Warrant Officer Roy H. Smith (CEC, 
USNR, Oakland, Cal.); Chief Carpenter's Mate William H. 
Moss, Johnston, Pa.; and Chief Carpenter's Mate Francis J. 
Dowling, Washington, Pa. 

The scouting party boarded PT boats at Guadalcanal on 
the afternoon of August 11 for the overnight run up to 
Vella Lavella. It was a rough trip. Not only did the party 
suffer the agonies of PT seasickness, but Jap planes spotted 
the wakes of the boats and bombed and strafed them for 
two hours. 
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Lieutenant Reynolds reported: "There was nothing for us 
to do but lie under the torpedo tubes and pray. For a while 
we prayed for the bombs not to hit us; then, as the seasick- 
ness grew unbearable, we prayed for the bombs to hit us. 
But, fortunately for the expedition, none of us were hurt/' 

The party sneaked ashore on Vella Lavella just before 
daylight on August 12. The island was alive with Jap patrols, 
but in their best Indian fashion the officers began surveying 
the landing and air-strip sites. On the thirteenth, seeing that 
they were certain to be discovered by a Jap patrol, they am- 
bushed the patrol and wiped it out to the last man. 

"We taught those Japs a few jungle tricks," Lieutenant 
Reynolds said, "but the next thirty-six hours were uneasy 
ones for us. We had to dodge even larger patrols, and our 
men coming in to land on the fifteenth certainly looked good 
to us. 

However, while the scouting party was ambushing Japs, 
the main landing party was having troubles of its own. The 
first detachment of the 58th Battalion and the Army's 35th 
Infantry Combat Team had boarded two LCIs and two 
LSTs at Koli Point on August 13. On the night of the thir- 
teenth the craft were lying off Lunga Point when Jap planes 
attacked them. Planes came in at low altitude dropping 
flares, then dive-bombers and strafing planes followed. The 
attack lasted for three hours, but it was beaten off without 
serious damage. The convoy shoved off on the fourteenth 
and at dawn on the fifteenth 1 it was approaching the beach 
at Vella Lavella. 

It was a beautiful sight. The tropical green of the island 
was framed in the blue of sea and sky. Everything was quiet 
and the sun was coming up in a burst of gold. The Army boys 
hit the beach at 0600, met little opposition and swept on in- 
land. The Seabees followed closely, and were unloading the 

1 On this same date, thousands of miles to the north, our forces were 
occupying Kiska. 
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LCI's at Baraoma Village at 0735. B.A.R. men were acting as 
guards, and the unloading proceeded swiftly because it had 
been rehearsed many times at Guadalcanal. After about 
twenty minutes, however, when the LCT s were practically 
unloaded, all hell broke loose. Every gun on the ships began 
firing, but planes seemed to be screaming down from all 
sides. The attack lasted five minutes; then, a few minutes 
later, it began again. Through some miracle none of the Sea- 
bees were wounded. 

When the attack was over, Seabees began unloading the 
LSTs. The D-8 bulldozers were brought off and began cut- 
ting roads into the jungle to the areas chosen for supply 
dumps. There were three more bombing attacks during the 
day, but the ships were unloaded and the Seabees moved 500 
yards inland and dug foxholes. That night there were thir- 
teen more bombing and strafing attacks, and by morning 
there were a number of psychoneurotics. However, the men 
pitched in with great enthusiasm to move the supplies to 
safety. There were so many attacks and alerts that it was 
practically "Condition Red" all day. 

The second wave came in at 1800 on August 17. Bringing 
in the ships at this hour seemed a mistake, since there was no 
air cover from Munda this late in the afternoon. The only de- 
fense against air attacks was anti-aircraft guns. Attempts 
were made to unload the ships, but the constant attacks made 
unloading impossible. The three LSTs retracted, and one of 
them was hit and destroyed. The battalion lost two trucks, 
two carry-alls, and most of their tents and cots on this ship. 
Next day the two remaining LSTs were unloaded. 

The third wave arrived on August 22. While unloading 
these two LSTs, there were two severe bombings, and three 
men were killed and five wounded. All of the casualties were 
assisting in the manning of guns on the LSTs. The dead 
were: Eric A. Breiby, Carpenter's Mate third, Palisades Park, 
N. J.; Walter F. Busby, Gunners Mate third, North Adams, 
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Mass.; and Robert F. Newman, Carpenter s Mate third, New 
Hyde Park, N. Y. 

The fourth wave arrived on August 26 and the fifth on 
August 31. By this time the enemy air attacks had virtually 
ceased, due to the heavy cover of fighters furnished from 
Munda. 

On October 27, 1943, a detachment of the 87th Seabees 
Battalion landed on Mono in the Treasury Islands, which are 
north and west of Vella Lavella. The detachment was com- 
manded by Lieutenant Charles E. Turnbull (CEC, USNR, 
Raleigh, N. C), and it brought distinction tp Aurelio Tas- 
sone, a 28-year-old Machinists Mate first, of Milford, Mass. 

The landing party had no tanks, but the Seabees had 
landed four bulldozers to begin clearing operations. One 
stubborn Jap pillbox was holding up the landing. Tassone 
maneuvered his bulldozer to a difficult angle of fire for the 
Japs, then while Lieutenant Turnbull lay in the open and 
fired at the apertures in the pillbox, Tassone started a run 
for the Japs. 

"The big machine moved slowly toward the pillbox," 
Lieutenant Turnbull reported, "because Tassone insisted on 
running in low gear so that he would have power enough to 
crash the pillbox. He couldn't run in high gear and then 
shift to low gear, since that would mean bringing the bull- 
dozer to a dead stop before the pillbox. He simply raised the 
blade and rolled ponderously forward. Jap machine-gun fire 
rattled off the blade, and it seemed that Tassone would be 
hit at any moment." 

At the proper second, Tassone dropped his blade and lit- 
erally buried the pillbox under a ton of earth. 

After the island had been occupied, men of the 87th dug 
into the smashed pillbox and found the bodies of twelve 
Japs. Tassone, a slight, serious Italian-American, was awarded 
the Silver Star. 

The 87th completed the air strip in the Treasuries early 
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in November, and it has been instrumental in the reduction 
of Rabaul. 

On November 1, 1943, a detachment of the 75th Seabee 
Battalion landed with the first wave of Marines at Torokina 
Point, Bougainville. The operation is described by Lieu- 
tenant (jg) Robert E. Johnson (CEC, USNR, Charleston, 
W. Va.), who commanded the detachment. 

"The five officers and ninety-five men who composed our 
landing detachment were all volunteers," Lieutenant John- 
son reported. "We came in with the Marines on the USS 
President Adams; and for the landing, we divided ourselves 
into four units— one to unload ammunition; another to un- 
load fuel; another to unload rations and packs; and the 
fourth Seabee unit manned the machine guns on all Higgins 
boats and tank lighters. 

"We were to follow ashore immediately behind Company 
C, First Battalion, Third Marine Division, which was the 
only assault force expected to meet any opposition. At 0545 
on D-Day we went over the side and began our run for the 
beach. Our landing craft were ordered to pass through the 
narrow channel between Puruata and Torokina Islands. The 
Japs had machine-gun nests on the inside of both islands, 
and they fired heavily on our first assault boats. Jap planes 
also strafed us on the run-in. Our Seabee gunners made 
those Jap machine guns ineffective and helped to drive off 
the Zeros. One landing craft was hit by artillery fire, and we 
had to unload the wounded from it under rather desperate 
conditions. 

"At the beach we encountered determined resistance. The 
250 Marines and the 100 Seabees worked perfectly as a team. 
The Seabee gunners provided cover while the Marines ad- 
vanced to erase the Japs with grenades and flame-throwers. 
When a Marine was shot from a crippled tractor which was 
pulling in the first load of ammunition, a Seabee leaped to 
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his place, repaired the tractor, and delivered the ammuni- 
tion. 

"The Seabees dug foxholes not only for themselves but 
also for the Marines and for all casualties who were unable 
to dig their own. When a group of Marines was about to be 
wiped out because of lack of supplies, three Seabees man- 
aged to get through with ammunition and to bring back the 
wounded. Our medical officer and his corpsmen moved in to 
treat the front-line wounded and to handle Graves Registra- 
tion. 

"The first Seabee to be killed was Harry Edward Webb, 
Boatswain's Mate second, St. Louis, Mo. A Jap sniper caught 
him while he was helping to man the line of beach which the 
Seabees had been assigned to defend. We got the sniper. 

"Our Seabee cooks continued to distinguish themselves. 
Within a few hours after we hit the beach, hot food was 
served, even to the Marines in the most advanced positions. 

"Throughout the operation our officers and men per- 
formed their duties with complete disregard for their per- 
sonal safety." 

To begin the construction of the airfields around Empress 
Augusta Bay, Bougainville, the 71st Battalion began landing 
on the afternoon of November 1. It was commanded by 
Commander Austin Brockenbraugh, Jr., of Richmond, Va. 
There were many difficult construction problems. The ground 
was swampy, and the rains were unseasonably heavy. Part 
of the area on which the Torokina fighter strip had to be 
built was actually beyond our front lines. The Seabees had 
to risk capture as well as death from enemy fire, and one 
man was captured by the Japs while he was clearing the 
strip. A mental hazard for the men was Mt. Bagana, a vol- 
cano, which towered near the scene. The Seabees at Bou- 
gainville are the only ones who have had to work under an 
active volcano. In spite of all these handicaps, however, the 
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field was superimposed on the swamp, and planes were op- 
erating from it on December 10. 

There is a bridge in this area named for Chief Carpenter's 
Mate Elmer I. Carruthers, Jr., of Charlottesville, Va. A de- 
tachment of Seabees under Chief Carruthers was cutting a 
road in advance of the front lines when the detachment and 
its Marine security guard was attacked by the Japs. Chief 
Carruthers and six other men were killed and twenty were 
wounded, and the entire detachment might have been 
wiped out had it not been for the gallantry of Chief Car- 
penters Mate Joseph R. Bumgarner, of Glenwood, Fla. Bum- 
garner and a detail were building a bridge when they heard 
the firing against Carruthers. Bumgarner led his men to the 
rescue, helped drive off the Japs, and evacuated the Marine 
and Seabee casualties. 

Other Seabee battalions flowed into the Empress Augusta 
Bay area to convert it into a major base. The Piva bomber 
strip was built, providing two bomber strips and an addi- 
tional fighter strip in this area from which to assault Rabaul. 
In addition to the 71st and 75th Battalions, the 25th, 53rd 
and 77th Battalions aided in this work. 

On February 15, 1944, the — rd * Seabee Battalion moved 
even closer to Rabaul by landing with New Zeland as- 
sault forces in the Green Islands. The objective was to drive 
off the Japs and build an airstrip from which fighter planes 
could give close cover to bombers over Rabual. It was not a 
difficult operation. Working around the clock, using flood- 
lights at night and daring the Japs to come over, the bat- 
talion completed the air strip in nineteen days. Several inci- 
dents, however, are worthy of the Seabee record. 

John Kurtz, Shipfitter first, Whitestone, N. Y., and Joseph 
C. Havlicek, Shipfitter first, Rocky Point, Long Island, were 

* For security reasons this battalion number cannot be divulged at this 
time. 
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on duty at the battalion's tank farm when Jap planes struck 
at the gasoline supply. Shrapnel punctured several of the big 
tanks, and gasoline began to spurt. Loss of the fuel would 
have meant the grounding of our planes during a critical pe- 
riod. Disregarding both the Jap planes and the even greater 
danger of exploding gasoline, Kurtz and Havlicek waded 
into the fuel and succeeded in plugging the tanks and saving 
the fuel. 

In the same action David Cormier, Shipfitter first, New- 
ton, Mass., was saved from death by James Cirulli, Store- 
keeper third, West New York, N. J., and Michael Palko, 
Machinists Mate second, New York City. Cormier's gasoline- 
saturated clothes were in flames when Cirulli and Palko 
reached him. They knocked him down, ripped off their own 
clothing and used it to snuff the flames. All three suffered 
severe burns. 

The first member of the — rd to be wounded was the 
chaplain, Lieutenant William I. Hay (ChC, USNR, Grottoes, 
Va.). The LST was struck by a bomb going in, and Lieu- 
tenant Hay caught one of the fragments. Thomas L. Davis, 
Carpenter s Mate third, Baltimore, Md., was wounded by 
the same bomb. 

Jose Gonzales Vasquez, Machinist's Mate second, Corpus 
Christi, Tex., suffered a temporary loss of reputation in the 
Green Islands. He claims to be the best rifle shot in the bat- 
talion. While on guard at an advanced post, Vasquez spotted 
a running Jap, whipped up his carbine and fired. 

"Was I ashamed of myself I" Vasquez reported. "That god- 
dam Jap just kept running." 

Vasquez's reputation was restored, however, when he and 
two other guards followed the Jap into the underbrush, 
found him dead with a neat hole through his chest. 

The eastern half of the circle around Rabaul was com- 
pleted on March 20, 1944, when the Seabees landed on 
Emirau Island in the Matthias group. Emirau plugs the 
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escape route from Rabaul to Truk. After the landing on 
Emirau, Admiral Halsey announced that the campaign in 
the Solomons had been completed. 

While the Seabees were pushing their construction cam- 
paign in the Solomons, they were also aiding General Mac- 
Arthur in New Guinea, New Britain and the Admiralties, 
and Seabees were in the first wave when our forces landed on 
Cape Gloucester, New Britain. One of the important links in 
this campaign was in the Admiralty Islands where a Seabee 
battalion joined the First Cavalry Division in the storming of 
Los Negros Island. Repairs to the air strip were begun while 
it was still under sniper fire. It is a good, well-located field, 
only 4000 feet long and it was necessary to lengthen it so 
that our heavy bombers could take off for the run over Truk. 

Seabee casualties at Los Negros were eight men killed; one 
officer and forty-four men wounded. The dead: 

Herbert V. Hufford, Carpenter's Mate first, San Francisco, 
California; Lorenz Sherman Harris, Carpenter's Mate second, 
Golden, Colorado; Loyd Wilson McCaslin, Carpenters Mate 
second, Los Angeles, California; Harry August Wiechmann, 
Chief Ship Fitter, New York, N. Y.; Seacil Raymond Roberts, 
Jr., Carpenter's Mate second, Billings, Mont.; Robert Dale 
Hutchins, Coxswain, Klickitat, Wash.; Otis Theodore, Page, 
Sr., Chief Carpenter's Mate, Los Angeles, California; Thomas 
W. Milliken, Machinist's Mate third, Woodlawn, Mass. 

When the Momote airfield was put into operation, the 
encirclement of Rabaul was completed. The thousands of 
Japs still on Bougainville, New Britain and New Ireland 
were effectively cut off, and General MacArthur was in a 
position to plan his landings at Hollandia, New Guinea, 
which would isolate additional thousands of Japs. 

For the long, difficult and brilliant campaign which broke 
the Jap back in the South Pacific, all branches of the service 
team deserve the highest praise. But it was thcSeabees who 
"built the ring around Rabaul." 
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, . In my opinion, from observation over a period of 
many war months in the Pacific, the courage and ac- 
complishments of the Seabees is one of the bright spots 
of efficiency in this war." 

Hon. Warren G. Magnuson, mc 
House Naval Affairs Committee 



Chapter XIV 
"Old Faithful" Points for Tokyo 

As these last words to this account are written, our forces 
are poised for tremendous, climactic action in both the At- 
lantic and the Pacific. In the Atlantic the Seabees have com- 
pleted their great highways; the big construction job has 
been done; what lies ahead is a blasting operation to be fol- 
lowed by the unloading of endless ships. When the invasion 
is launched. The Seabee pontoon detachments will be riding 
their barges and causeways just as they did at Salerno. Some 
of them will die— perhaps many of them— but they are the 
kind of men who don't turn back. Across Navy pontoons will 
roll the machines which will liberate a continent. 

In the Pacific we talk of "the Philippines in '44." There, 
too, the long roads are nearing completion. In the north the 
road from Seattle to Attu is finished; the supplies are stocked 
and ready; there are enough airfields and docks to service all 
the sea and air fleets we shall need there. In the central 
Pacific, the Hawaiian group of islands bristle with every con- 
ceivable installation of war. The Gilberts and the Marshalls 
are ours, and it was the Seabees who helped convert Tarawa, 
Kwajalein and Eniwetok into bristling naval hedgehogs; into 
armed filling stations to service the vast one-way parade to- 
ward Tokyo. 

The 10,000-mile road through the South Pacific has 
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reached up through the Solomons and on out to Hollandia in 
New Guinea. Ironically, the nearer we get to Japan the 
easier becomes the task of the Seabees. It's easier to repair 
an air strip than it is to build a new one. These American 
craftsmen who are so superior to the Japs can take advan- 
tage of the work which the Japs have done. The faster and 
farther we go, the more Jap supplies and equipment we 
capture. 

The Philippines and China appear to be the two principal 
remaining spots where large construction will be needed. 
Many Seabee battalions may have to be poured into the 
Philippines, but they will be aided by thousands of willing 
native workers, many of whom are skilled by American 
standards. On the China coast American brain and Chinese 
brawn will create the plant from which our air and surface 
fleets can batter the life out of the Japanese monster. 

Back down the long roads that they have built, the Sea- 
bees can look with the satisfaction of free men who have 
done a big job voluntarily and well. They are men who have 
asked little, given much. They have asked only for the priv- 
ilege of serving their country; for the right to be well led by 
intelligent and courageous men; for the opportunity of work- 
ing and staying busy and "getting on with the goddam war." 
Of all the men in the service, the Seabees are the ones who 
have the least patience with snafu and tarfu; with delay and 
incompetence. They are the happiest men in the service 
when they are at work on purposeful jobs; they are the most 
rebellious when they are made to feel that they are wasting 
their time in idleness. 

Because the Seabees are civilians with the thinnest veneer 
of military training, they have been completely free of serv- 
ice jealousy. They have never cared who was working with 
them or whom they were fighting beside, so long as they 
were getting on with the job. They have worked beside 
black men in Africa, brown men in Samoa, white men from 
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"Old Faithful" Points for Tokyo 

Canada, Australia and the British Isles, They have worn 
Army gear, Navy gear, Marine gear— or native breech cloths 
—and they have died alongside flyers, sailors and infantry- 
men. Wherever there has been a gun to pick up or a shovel 
to put into action, the Seabee has grabbed it and asked no 
questions. 

A few labor unions may have appeared selfish and inju- 
dicious on the home front, but the 200,000 union men in the 
Seabees have impressed every observer with their unselfish- 
ness and enthusiasm. The only demand they have made has 
been for speed and devotion to duty; to "get on with the job 
so we can go home/' 

Somewhere in the South Pacific there is a twenty-ton bull- 
dozer called "Old Faithful." Its a battered old monster who 
has butted down a thousand trees and moved several moun- 
tains of earth. A half-dozen Seabee battalions have had 
"Old Faithful" at one time or other. Six different islands 
have groaned under the big treads. Scores of Seabee me- 
chanical doctors have tinkered with "Old Faithful Y* innards, 
improvised parts and held the monster together with spit 
and baling wire. 

The Seabees have only one request. When they land in 
Tokyo, they want "Old Faithful" to roll down the ramp of 
the first landing boat. They want to drive "Old Faithful" 
through the rubble of Japan's "Fifth Avenue." Then, after 
they have paraded through Tokyo, the Seabees want to go 
back down to the beach and welcome the Marines. 
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Awards to Individuals 
OFFICERS 

Legion of Merit 

Warrant Officer George C. Bethune, CEC, USNR, Raleigh, 
N. C. 

Captain Harry A. Bolles, CEC, USN, Seattle, Wash. 
Comdr. Jacob M. Boyd, CEC, USNR-West Palm Beach, Fla. 
Lt. Robert E. Clausen, CEC, USNR, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Comdr. Lawrence A. Cline, CEC, USNR, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Comdr. Thomas L. Davey, CEC, USN, Prides, Mass. 
Lt. Roy D. Gilbert, CEC, USNR, San Juan, Rizal, P. I. 
Captain John N. Laycock, CEC, USN, Methuen, Mass. 
Lt. Comdr. Samuel J. Mathis, CEC, USNR, Blackville, S. C. 
Comdr. Charles M. Noble, CEC, USNR, Arlington, Va. 
Comdr. Wilfred L. Painter, CEC, USNR, Seattle, Wash. 
Captain John R. Perry, CEC, USN, Waco, Texas 
Lt. Comdr. Robert L. Ryan, CEC, USNR, Santa Paula, Cal. 
Captain Robert E. Thomas, CEC, USN, Seattle, Wash. 
Comdr. Lawrence E. Tull, CEC, USNR, Washington, D. C. 

Silver Stab 

Lt. (jg) James M. Boone, USN, New Orleans, La. 
Lt. (jg) John H. Harker, CEC, USNR, Evanston, 111. 
Lt William T. Maley, CEC, USN, Pittsfield, Mass. 

Navy and Marine Corps Medal 

Lt Guy B. Cornell, CEC, USNR, Fresno, Cal. 

Warrant Officer William J. King, CEC, USNR, Everett, Mass. 

Lt. (jg) J. H. Wheless, CEC, USNR, Mart, Texas 

Purple Heart 

Warrant Officer George C. Bethune, CEC, USNR, Raleigh, 
N. C. 
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Warrant Officer Charles H. Bradt, CEC, USNR, Hornell, N. Y. 
Lt. Alexander R. E. Geoghegan, CEC-V(S), USNR, Memphis, 
Tenn. 

Lt. (jg) John R. Herbert, CEC, USNR, St. Louis, Mo. 
Lt. (jg) William E. Hines, CEC-V(S), USNR, Gainesville, Ga. 
Lt. Armin P. Koetitz, CEC, USNR, Berkeley, Cal. 
Lt. (jg) Norman M. Jackson, CEC-V(S), USNR, Summerville, 
N. C. 

Lt. Irwin W. Lee, CEC-V(S), USNR, Monmouth, 111. 
Warrant Officer Richard A. Look, CEC, USNR, Iron Mountain, 
Mich. 

Lt. Willis H. MitcheU, CEC, USNR, Long Beach, Cal. 
Lt. Carl M. Olson, CEC, USNR, St. Paul, Minn. 
Lt. Herbert M. Powell, CEC, USNR, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Lt. (jg) Harold P. Reinhart, CEC, USNR, Boston, Mass. 
Lt. (jg) Lawrence M. Rist, CEC-V(S), USNR, Omaha, Nebr. 
Lt. Irving Silverman, MC, USNR, Worcester, Mass. 
Lt. (jg) George W. Stephenson, CEC-V(S), USNR, Kalmath 
Falls, Ore. 

Warrant Officer Albert J. Vogt, CEC, USNR, Chicago, 111. 
Lt. Alexander M. Zak, CEC, USNR, Franklin, N. H. 



ENLISTED PERSONNEL 

Legion of Merit 

Coakley, Thomas L., Cox, USNR, Madison, N. J. 
Parrish, William K., S2c, USNR, Richmond, Va. 
Unkenholz, Albert F., CCM, USNR, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Woodmancy, Charles W., CM2c, USNR, Mirror Lake, N. H. 

Silver Star 

Gillis, Duncan James, SFlc, USNR, Detroit, Mich. 
Hull, Carl E., CMlc, USNR, San Pedro, Cal. 
Maurer, Richard H., Sic, USNR, Seattle, Wash. 
Meyer, Lawrence C, S2c, USNR, Toledo, Ohio 
Osborn, Howard L., SFlc, USNR, Dearborn, Mich. 
Tassorie, Aurelio, MMlc, USNR, Milford, Mass. 
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Navy and Marine Corps Medal 

Bloomingdale, Lloyd H., Ptr2c, USNR, Troy, N. Y. 

Boyd, Delifield, MM2c, USNR, St. Louis, Mo. 

Castle, Eugene M. CMM, USNR, Washington, D. C. 

Cousineau, Richard N., CSF, USNR, Chicago, 111. 

Folstadt, Robert Hobart, MMlc, USNR, Popejoy, Iowa 

Fuchs, Donald C, S2c, USNR, Massillon, Ohio 

Hartgrove, William Charles, CM3c, USNR, Austin, Texas 

Karalunas, Walter J., CM3c, USNR, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Lindsey, John Culver, CMM, USNR, Shreveport, La. 

O'Brien, Frank Leo, SF3c, USNR, Revere, Mass. 

Olsen, Allen B., CM3c, USNR, Mt. Pleasant, Utah 

Polaski, William A., SC2c, USNR, Chicago, 111. 

Schaffer, George V., CEM, USNR, York, Pa. 

Wolf, Elmer C, Sic, USNR, Newark, N. J. 

Woodward, Muriel Sheridan, S2c, USNR, Newport News, Va. 

Soldiers' Medal 

Eckley, William G., CMM, USNR, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Guyermelli, Jos. E., S2c, USNR, Astoria, N. Y. 
Haverland, Stanley Earl, CMM, USNR, Mukilteo, Wash. 
Holtmeyer, Wm. L., CM3c, USNR, Arverne, N. Y. 
Irving, Wallace John, EM2c, USNR, Yonkers, N. Y. 
Kidd, Stilbern M., MMlc, USNR, St. Louis, Mo. 
Mclnemey, Michael A., CMlc, USNR, Kings Park, L. I., N. Y. 
Olson, Einar Carl O., CMlc, USNR, Staten Is., N. Y. C. 
Swinehart, Harley, N., MM2c, USNR, New York City 
Webster, Cleveland Aldrich, EMlc, USNR, Cos Cob, Conn. 

Purple Heart 

Abitanto, Peter J., Sic, USNR, Elizabeth, N. J. 
Achterhoff, James L., Sic, USNR, Rock Valley, Iowa 
Adams, Albert D., Sic, USNR, Camden, N. J. 
Allen, Perry J., Flc, USNR, Rumfed, Maine 
Anderson, Axel F., CMlc, USNR, Wilmington, Del. 
Andreotes, George, Sic, USNR, Watertown, Mass. 
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Bain, William G., Flc, USNR, Chicago, 111. 
Baker, Howard P., Flc, USNR, Scio, N. Y. 
Baker, Ralph E., CM3c, USNR, Roxbury, Mass. 
Baker, Voight W., Sic, USNR, Detroit, Mich. 
Bangs, Orval E., SK3c, USNR, St. Louis, Mo. 
Barton, Edgar W., Sic, USNR, Tecumseh, Okla. 
Bayer, Richard J., Flc, USNR, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Beattie, Jack J., CM3c, USNR, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Bell, Sidney, Sic, USNR, Newark, N. J. 
Bell, Walter F., SF2c, USNR, New Rochelle, N. Y. 
Bennett, Frank S., EM3c, USNR, Rahway, N. J. 
Bianchini, Julius J., MMlc, USNR, Oakland, Cal. 
Bocholtz, Edward Joseph, Cox, USNR, Dorchester, Mass. 
Bradley, Joseph L., CM2c, USNR, Bennington, Vt. 
Breton, Nelson J., Jr., Sic, USNR, Winchendon, Mass. 
Briggs, George W., Ptr3c, USNR, Winthrop, Maine 
Brown, Howard Guy, CM2c, USNR, Indian Lake, N. Y. 
Burchell, Charles D., Cox, USNR, Trenton, N. J. 
Burnham, Loron W., EM2c, USNR, Old Chatham, N. Y. 

Campbell, George Edward, CM lc, USNR, Alexander City, Ala. 
Casey, Michael J., MM2c, USNR, New Britain, Conn. 
Cetner, Theodore F., BM2c, USNR, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Chase, Edwin F., CSF, USNR, Wickford, R. I. 
Cobiseno, Salvatore, Sic, USNR, San Francisco, Cal. 
Coker, George W., BMlc, USNR, Shreveport, La. 
Coles, James B., CCM, USNR, McMinnville, Ore. 
Connell, Kenneth P., MMlc, USNR, Beebe River, N. H. 
Covelli, Nicholas, CM3c, USNR, Waterbury, Conn. 
Cramer, Hartley C, CM2c, USNR, Holyoke, Mass. 
Crook, Leman E., Sic, USNR, Sikeston, Mo. 
Cyr, Leo T., MMlc, USNR, Hopedale, Mass. 
Cywinski, Chester, Sic, USNR, Wallington, N. J. 

Dalcin, John, Msmth2c, USNR, Summit Hill, Pa. 
Davey, Samuel J., MM2c, USNR, Detroit, Mich. 
Dexter, Arthur G., Cox, USNR, Sanford, Maine 
Dorato, Liborio Joseph, Sic, USNR, Staten Island, N. Y. 
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Dresner, Gustav F., CCM, USNR, Houston, Texas 
Drzymala, John P., CM2c, USNR, Albany, N. Y. 
DuBicki, Michael E., M2c, USNR, Glen Cove, N. Y. 
Dunbar, Kenneth W., CM2c, USNR, Pepperell, Mass. 
Dunlap, Arthur L., MM2c, USNR, Ardmore, Pa. 
Dunn, William A., Cox, USNR, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Evans, John W., CM3c, USNR, Cohoes, N. Y. 
Evans, Robert K., CCM, USNR, Holdenville, Okla. 

Feinstein, William, SFlc, USNR, Haverhill, Mass. 
Finch, Albert E., MM2c, USNR, Greene, N. Y. 
Forhan, Henry J., EM2c, USNR, Worcester, Mass. 
Frith, Martin R., MM2c, USNR, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Gagne, Joseph A., SF3c, USNR, Lawrence, Mass. 
Gambrell, Charles T., Sic, USNR, Vian, Okla. 
Gillis, Duncan James, SFlc, USNR, Detroit, Mich. 
Glazik, John Sylvester, EMlc, USNR, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Gleason, Raymond E., EM2c, USNR, Oakland, Cal. 
Golden, Francis J., CEM, USNR, Seaside Heights, N. J. 
Goodell, Howard Asa, Ptr3c, USNR, Peoria, 111. 
Grassle, Albert C, S2c, USNR, Newark, N. J. 
Gray, William Edward, CCM, USNR, Hudson Falls, N. Y. 
Greenberg, Rhinehart, GM2c, USNR, Seymour, Conn. 
Greenblatt, Philip, CM3c, USNR, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Grigorian, Victor, SF3c, USNR, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Grumbach, Max J., SF3c, USNR, Hoboken, N. J. 
Gumbus, James J., CM2c, USNR, New Cumberland, Penn. 
Gumiigle, Robert J., Sic, USNR, Queens Village, N. Y. 

Haczynski, Leon A., CM2c, USNR, Valley Falls, R. I. 
Hamm, Harold G., CM2c, USNR, Corinth, N. Y. 
Hargrove, Carl Pearson, CM2c, USNR, Mountain View, Mo. 
Henley, Arvel, Jr. SF3c, USNR, Eufaula, Okla. 
Hinchcliff, Charles, GMlc, USNR, Harrison, N. J. 
Horak, William, CCM, USNR, Berkeley Heights, N. J. 
Howard, James B., SC2c, USNR, Reno, Nevada > 
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Hughes, Robert J., EM3c, USNR, Atlantic Highlands, N. J. 
Hunter, William J., S2c, USNR, Rutherford, N. J. 
Huntz, Walter J., CM2c, USNR, Wyoming, Pa. 
Huss, Robert E., EMlc, USNR, Lancaster, Pa. 

Ilicich, Steven J., SF3c, USNR, Camden, N. J. 

Jarrett, William M., SFlc, USNR, Boston, Mass. 
Jones, William T., CM3c, USNR, Boston, Mass. 

Kagan, Alfred J., SC2c, USNR, Easthampton, Mass. 
Kezer, Frederick G., CM3c, USNR, Newburyport, Mass. 
Kosta, Harry P., S2c, USNR, Saco, Maine 

Labedz, Edward W., Sic, USNR, West New Brighton, N. Y. 
LaBelle, Alex J., CM2c, USNR, Danielson, Conn. 
Lambesis, Clarence G., CSK, USNR, Chicago, 111. 
Lawson, Monroe Arthur, CM3c, USNR, Clay City, Illinois 
Lebel, Gerard J., Sic, USNR, Danvers, Mass 
LeBlanc, Adam, SF2c, USNR, Port Arthur, Texas 
Legett, Gaston C, CSF, USNR, New Orleans, La. 
Lindzay, Donald J., CCStd, USNR, Washington, Pa. 
Lister, Elroy L., Sic, USNR, Chester, Ga. 
Litwin, John, Jr., Sic, USNR, West Islip, L. I., N. Y. 
Loftis, Troy D., Pic, USNR, Waco, Texas 
Long, Charles H., Flc, USNR, Flushing, N. Y. 
Lovelace, Raymond R., CMlc, USNR, MarteL Tenn. 

Maggard, Clyde, CCM, USNR, Heaviner, Okla. 
Malcomson, William, EM3c, USNR, Glenolden, Pa. 
McCormick, Thomas, SK2c, USNR, Rochester, N. Y. 
McDonald, Charles E., PhM3c, USNR, Peabody, Mass. 
McDonald, John M., MM2c, USNR, New Hartford, N. Y. 
McHugh, Myles F., EM2c, USNR, Quincy, Mass. 
McLaughlin, Paul, BMlc, USNR, Bridgeport, Conn. 
Meola, Cavalieri V., Cox, USNR, Everett, Mass. 
Merrill, Alton L., CCM, USNR, Boston, Mass. 
Meyer, Lawrence C, S2c, USNR, Toledo, Ohio 
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Miller, John D., Sic, USNR, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Milum, John B., CMlc, USNR, Mt. Carmel, Hamden, Conn. 
Moesch, Frederick G., MMlc, USNR, Sacramento, Cal. 
Morris, Joseph, CM2c, USNR, Plymouth, Mass. 
Mountain, Donald E., SF3c, USNR, Maywood, N. J. 
Murphy, Willard F., CMM, USNR, Albany, N. Y. 

O'Neill, William J., CBM, USNR, Cape May Court House, 
N. J. 

Paladina, Samuel C, Sic, USNR, Farrell, Pa. 
Pangara, John J., S2c, USNR, Jersey City, N. J. 
Paquet, Edward O., F2c, USNR, Macedon, N. Y. 
Perkins, William H., SFlc, VSNR, Keithville, La. 
Peroni, Frank L., Ptr2c, USNR, Trenton, N. J. 
Phillips, Carroll L., CMlc, USNR, Amarillo, Texas 
Pickrell, Russell D., CMlc, USNR, Alhambra, Cal. 
Plemons, Joe Wheeler, MMlc, USNR, Harriman, Tenn. 
Posenor, Berrian P., CBM, USNR, Great Neck, N. Y. 

Quarry, Frederick H., CM2c, USNR, Newport, R. I. 

Radcliff, Delphine Delmost, Sic, USNR, Leechville, N. C. 
Rich, Harry R., Sic, USNR, Deckerville, Mich. 
Ridling, James Bertrum, CM2c, USNR, McAlister, N. M. 
Ristow, Roy F., CM3c, USNR, San Francisco, Cal. 
Rivara, Anthony F., Jr., CMlc, USNR, Arverne, N. Y. 
Rivenberg, Sterling R., CEM, USNR, East Chatham, N. Y. 
Roach, Robert Dixie, S2c, USNR, DeQueen, Ark. 
Roberts, William R., Mlc, USNR, Chattanooga, Tenn. 
Roche, William E., S2c, USNR, Ringhng, Okla. 
Rogers, William P., GMlc, Wynnewood, Okla. 
Rokta, Juluis L, CM3c, USNR, Linden, N. J. 
Romine, Stacy, S2c, USNR, Menlo, Ga. 
Ross, Hugh, CCM, USNR, Breckenridge, Texas 
Rowan, Edwin A., CMlc, USNR, Dallas, Texas 
Russel, Robert G., SF2c, USNR, Lynn, Mass. 
Russell, Sidney Wane, Jr., EM3c, USNR, Greenville, Miss. 
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Salinkas, Anthony Albert, GM2c, USNR, Shenandoah, Pa. 
Schneider, John M., Sic, USNR, Atlantic City, N. J. 
Sedgwick, Kenneth William, Ptrlc, USNR, Pittsfield, Mass. 
Shaw, Charles M., SFlc, USNR, Portville, N. Y. 
Sherman, William A., SF3c, USNR, Schylerville, N. Y. 
Shuttlesworth, Charlie O., CSF, USNR, Atlanta, Texas 
Sutton, William Lester, MMlc, USNR, Chester, Pa. 
Sweeney, Raymond W., MMlc, USNR, Purdy's, N. Y. 

Tabaczynski, Joseph M., S2c, Woodbridge, N. Y. 
Thomas, Edwin A., Sic, Alma, Ga. 
Thomas, Estill Nichlous, CM2c, USNR, Louisville, Ky. 
Tripp, William T., BM2c, USNR, Minneapolis, Minn. 
Truss, Oscar Tom, CM3c, USNR, Honey Grove, Texas 

Viau, Ernest L., SFlc, USNR, Brighton, Mass. 
Voracek, Walter Rudolph, SF3c, USNR, St. Louis, Mo. 

Waite, Joseph M., WT2c, USNR, Bellefonte, Pa. 
Weaver, Phillip J., CMM, USNR, Westmoreland, Pa. 
Weiner, Barney, CMlc, USNR, Brookline, Mass. 
Weiner, Frank, Ptrlc, USNR, Long Island, N. Y. 
Wells, Earl H. Ptr3c, USNR, Decorah, Iowa 
Wendelken, George, Flc, USNR, New York, N. Y. 
Wendell, Ralph C, BM2c, USNR, Rockport, Texas 
Wham, Donald M., SF2c, USNR, Duncan, Okla. 
White, Lucien G., Sic, USNR, Lebanon, N. H. 
Willman, Arthur C, Jr., Sic, USNR, Louisville, Ky. 
Wilson, Fred Wilham, Sic, USNR, Charlotte, N. C. 
Wilson, Jesse, Sic, USNR, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Wilson, Lee Arthur, CCM, USNR, Del Rio, Texas 
Wynne, Richard M., Jr., GMlc, USNR, Ft. Worth, Texas 

Yorio, Salvatore, Sic, USNR, Bayonne, N. J. 

Zellweger, Robert J., Sic, USNR, Troy, N. Y. 



214 




Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN 



PRESIDENTIAL UNIT 
CITATION 



SIXTH NAVAL CONSTRUCTION 
BATTALION 



Digitized byGoOgle 



Original from 
UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN 



C*ri*-\ci\p Original from 

VjuuglV. UNIVERSITY OF MICHIGAN 



Appendix II 



OFFICERS OF THE CIVIL ENGINEER CORPS 
REPORTED CASUALTIES OR PRISONERS 
OF WAR AS OF MARCH 1, 1944 

Casualties 

Augusterfer, Donald W., Ensign, CEC-V(S), USNR, Washing- 
ton, D. C. 

Bolles, Harry A., Captain, CEC, USN, Seattle, Wash. 
Carpenter, Edward L., Jr., Lt. Comdr., CEC-V(S), USNR, 
Seattle, Wash. 

Falconer, Donald M., Carp., CEC-V(S), USNR, Berkeley, Cal. 
Lee, Irwin W., Lt, CEC-V(S), USNR, Monmouth, 111. 
Mahoney, Frederick A., Lt, CEC-V(S), USNR, W. Roxbury, 
Mass. 

Myers, Harry I., Lt ( jg), CEC, USNR, Palestine, Texas 
Olson, Carl Milford, Lt, CEC, USNR, St. Paul, Minn. 
Stephenson, George W., Lt. (jg), CEC-V(S), USNR, Kalmath 
Falls, Ore. 

Thomas, Robert E., Captain, CEC, USN, Seattle, Wash. 
Tucker, Claire S., Lt. (jg), CEC-V(S), USNR, Coral Gables, 
Fla. 

Walsh, Joseph P., Lt., CEC-V(S), USNR, Arlington, Mass. 

Prisoners of War 

Carney, Francis J., Ensign, CEC-V(S), USNR, Newport, R. I. 
Davis, James R., Lt., CEC, USN, Altadena, Cal. 
Espy, Cecil J., Jr., Lt., CEC, USN, Bonners Ferry, Idaho 
Gilbert, Roy Del., Lt, CEC-V(S), USNR, San Juan, Rizal, P. I. 
Goodier, Benjamin D., Lt, CEC-V(S), USNR, Denver, CoL 
Greenwood, George H., Lt, CEC-V(S), USNR, Stockton, Cal. 
Greey, Elmer B., Lt Comdr., CEC-V(S), USNR, Princeton, 
N. J. 

Robinson, James B., Lt (jg), CEC-V(S), USNR, Rockville, 
Md. 
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Schwartz, Jack W., Lt. (jg), CEC-V(S), USNR, San Francisco, 
Cal. 

Snead, Charles B., Lt. Comdr., CEC-V(S), USNR, Sausalito, 
Cal. 

Steward, Jerry A., Lt. Comdr., CEC-V(S), USNR, Streetman, 
Texas 

Walish, Robert C, Ensign, CEC-V(S), USNR, Milwaukee, 
Wis. 

Williams, Belmont M., Ensign, CEC-V(S), USNR, Schenec- 
tady, N. Y. 

Wolfsheimer, Frank, Ensign, CEC-V(S), USNR, Washington, 
D. C. 

Yankey, William R., Ensign, CEC-V(S), USNR, Manila, P. I. 
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(arranged by States) 

Armstrong, Arthur, CM3c, Rutledge, Ala. 
Berry, Milton Rand, Bkrlc, Huntsville, Ala. 
Browning, Dennis Clifton, S2c, Bessemer, Ala. 
DeAvila, Ralph, Jr., Ylc, Montgomery, Ala. 
Dorough, Charles Daniel, Bkr2c, Jefferson, Ala. 
Finch, Elmer Lee, QMlc, Birmingham, Ala. 
Henry, Wallace a G," Sic, Guntersville, Ala. 
Looney, Staunton Grant, SF2c, Vinemont, Ala. 
Sparks, James William, SF2c, Anniston, Ala. 
Williams, Houston L., S2c, Opelika, Ala. 

Alvy, Richard C, EM2c, Vkn Buren, Ark. 
Bowlin, Elmer Lee, Sic, Fort Smith, Ark. 
Clawson, Garland Omar, SFlc, Little Rock, Ark. 
Ferguson, George Bell, SC2c, DeQueen, Ark. > 
Ferguson, Hilton Herman, CMlc, El Dorado, Ark. 
Hendricks, Guy Franklin, CSF, Fayetteville, Ark. 
Markley, Louie Alvin, Ptr3c, Mabelvale, Ark. 
Roach, Robert Dixie, S2c, DeQueen, Ark. 

Alvarado, Edmund Joseph, CCStd, Burbank, Cal. 
Box, Leeroy F., CBM, Hawthorne, Cal. 
Brandt, Marcus Francis, EMlc, Stockton, Cal. 
Caple, Raymond Frederick, Sic, Oxnard, Cal. 
Derrick, Walter Gerald, SK3c, San Francisco, Cal. 
Fernie, Duncan MacDonald, CCM, Alameda, Cal. 
Fitzgerald, Donald F., Sic, Needles, Cal. 
Grossen, Howard Ernest, SC3c, San Francisco, Cal. 
Hamblet, Ray Curtis, Flc, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Hufford, Herbert V., CMlc, San Francisco, Cal. 
Jackson, Clarence Earl, EMlc, San Diego, Cal. 
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Jennings, Raleigh B., CSF, Van Nuys, Cal. 
Johnson, Carl Arnold, EMlc, Fullerton, Cal. 
Keane, Joseph, MM2c, San Francisco, Cal. 
Laird, Forrest LeRoy, MMlc, Modesto, Cal. 
McCaslin, Loyd Wilson, CM2c, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Missimer, Charles Edward, CSF, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Morgan, Richard F., S2c, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Nappen, Arthur F., Sic, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Page, Otis Theodore, Sr., CCM, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Parmer, Henry Franklin, MMlc, San Diego, Cal. 
Peterson, Anders H., Sic, Long Beach, Cal. 
Prough, Harold C, SFlc, Ca*oga Park, Cal. 
Rollings, Cleo Alonzo, Flc, Long Beach, Cal 
Rosek, John Adolph, Sic, San Carlos, Cal. 
Rosendale, Alfred Gordon, Sic, Alhambra, CaL 
Russel, Melville S., Ptr3c, Long Beach, Cal. 
Russo, Stanley Irving, BM2c, Oakland, Cal. 
Thompson, Jcihn E., Flc, Los Angeles, CaL 
Thompson, John Stuart, CM3c, Glendale, Cal. 
Thornton, Robert Wheeler, CM2c, Los Angeles, Cal. 
Ward, Charles Haddon, CMM, Long Beach, CaL 
Weimer, Ray Henry, SF2c, Madera, Cal. 
Wetzler, Charles A., Pt2c, San Jose, Cal. 

Dodd, Thomas Freeman, Sic, Denver, Col. 
Harris, Lorenz Sherman, CM2c, Golden, Colo. 
Wompey, Wm. Vincent, M2c, Denver, Col. 

Hackett, Roger Frederick, Sic, Bridgeport, Conn. 
Kucenski, Charles H., S2c, Bridgeport, Conn. 
Lozier, Omer Victor, SC3c, Hartford, Conn. 
Nazarski, Albert John, EM2c, Hartford, Conn. 
Skidd, John James, CCStd, S. Norwalk, Conn. 
Sweet, Merrill Harrison, Sic, Hartford, Conn. 
Vargoshe, Thomas Michael, CMlc, Bridgeport, Conn. 

Bryant, James Arthur, Sic, Daytona Beach, Fla. 
Buchnex, Harry Joseph, Ylc, Jacksonville, Fla. 
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Durrance, George Lloyd, SF3c, Sebring, Fla. 
Gardner, Walter A., Jr., EM2c, Jacksonville, Fla, 
Jones, Dave C., Flc, Bowling Green, Fla. 
Keene, Ira Dell, Mlc, Gainesville, Fla. 
Stanley, Edwin, CM3c, Baker, Fla. 
Thomas, Jefferson Franklin, Cox, Bradenton, Fla. 
Thompson, Carl Allen, CSF, Houston, Fla. 
Thurmond, Merl Miller, Sic, Clermont, Fla. 

Bordley, George Wright, SF2c, Savannah Beach, Ga. 
Brackett, Albert G., CSF, Atlanta, Ga. 
Bullock, Richard N., Bkr3c, Athens, Ga. 
McGouirk, Pat William, CM2c, Douglasville, Ga. 
Romine, Stacy, S2c, Menlo, Ga. 
Shaw, Clyde Elder, SF2c, Macon, Ga. 
Spink, Paul W., SF2c, Atlanta, Ga. 
Tucker, William Clyde, Y2c, Macon, Ga. 
Vaughn, Harry E., Sic, Rossville, Ga. 
Welch, Leonard Enoch, Bkrlc, Atlanta, Ga. 

Johnstone, James, SK3c, Marsing, Idaho 

Agrimonti, Louis, EM2c, Chicago, 111. 
Decker, Clyde Francis, SF3c, Chicago, 111. 
Dragon, James M., Sic, Chicago, 111. 
Eisenberger, Curtis Wilson, Ptr3c, Chicago, 111. 
Huey, Evert Judson, EMlc, Berwyn, 111. 
Killdoo, Floyd Ellsworth, EMlc, Springfield, 111. 
Lambesis, Clarence George, CSK, Chicago, 111. 
McCoy, Leo Watson, WT2c, Danville, 111. 
Mordue, John Gordan, CM2c, Chicago, 111. 
Raffles, Herbert Jackson, Sic, Albany, 111. 
Schock, William Barth, CM3c, Chicago, III 
Sorensen, Jens Peter, M2c, Chicago, 111. 
Swanson, Esbert A., Flc, Chicago, 111. 
Wise, Robert Benjamin, Sic, Melrose Park, 111. 
Wojcik, Stanley, Flc, Chicago, 111. 
Woods, Francis Patrick, AS, Oak Park, 111. 
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Brinker, Jack L., CM3c, Grabill, Ind. 

Davidson, William James, SFlc, Indianapolis, Ind, 

Early, Edward Earnest, EMlc, Tell City, Ind. 



Achterhoff, James Louis, Sic, Rock Valley, Iowa 
Hansen, Herbert Hans, Sic, Denison, Iowa 
Jensen, Herluf V., SF2c, Kimballton, Iowa 
Thompson, Henry L., MMlc, Chariton, Iowa 
Walters, Harold John, F2c, Des Moines, Iowa 
Wymore, Roy Chester, CM2c, Barnes City, Iowa 
Ziegenhorn, Gwyn Arnold, Sic, Muscantine, Iowa 

Andeen, David W., Y3c, Topeka, Kan. 
Ross, Kenneth J., SF2c, Sedan, Kan. 
Shandy, Norman Lee, CM3c, Wakefield, Kaij. 
Starkey, John B., MM2c, Wichita, Kan. 
Stiverson, J. S., MM2c, Riley, Kan. 

Dejarnett, James Everett, Sic, McQuady, Ky. 
Kleiderer, Edwin August, CEM, Shively, Ky. 
Merimee, Edward Thomas, Jr., S2c, Owensboro, Ky. 
Nicholas, Emmett Woodrow, CCM, Mayfield, Ky. 
Scott, Arthur P., MM2c, Bowling Green, Ky. 
Wyly, Enos Basye, MMlc, Louisville, Ky. 

Bostwick, Lewis Burton, SF2c, Shreveport, La. 
Coker, George Willis, BMlc, Shreveport, La. 
Jones, Zebbie, SF3c, Lake Charles, La. 
Lamm, Arthur Eleon, CMM, New Orleans, La. 
Lott, Jodie Elliot, CCStd, Alexandria, La. 
Perkins, William Henry, SFlc, Keithville, La. 
Williams, Howard, SFlc, Shreveport, La. 

Gardner, Everett Kelsey, BM2c, Patten, Maine 
Jondreau, Cliff Phydime, CM2c, Aroostook, Maine 

Boulden, Walter Edward, Sic, Elkton, Md. 
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Carruthers, Elmer I., Jr., CCM, Hagerstown, Md. 
Eads, Lewis Collison, S2c, Baltimore, Md. 
Mulhern, Joseph Patrick, CY, Clear Spring, Md. 
Peapos, Theodore Raymond, Sic, Baltimore, Md. 
Smith, John W., SK2c, Silver Springs, Md. 

Andreotes, George, Sic, Watertown, Mass. 

Brennan, Thomas James, CM2c, Worcester, Mass. 

Busby, Walter Francis, GM3c, North Adams, Mass. 

Chin, Buck Watt, Sic, Roxbury, Mass. 

Christianson, Loftus Linwood, BMlc, Revere, Mass. 

Cohen, Albert, Msmth2c, Roxbury, ilass. 

Cole, Sumner Thomas, QMlc, North Plymouth, Mass. 

Fennell, Ralph L., S2c, Quincy, Mass. 

Goba, Algert Joseph, Sic, Norwood, Mass. 

Hunter, George Miller, Sic, Onset, Mass. 

Jones, William Thomas, CM3c, S. Boston, Mass. 

Kerwin, Bernard James, CM3c, Hyde Park, Mass. 

Krapohl, Henry William, WT2c, Milton, Mass. 

Maloney, Leander J,, MM2c, Amesbury, Mass. 

Maxcey, Walter Stetson, MM2c, Newtonville, Mass. 

McComiskey, William Raynard, MM2c, N. Falmouth, Mass. 

Milliken, Thomas W., MM3c, Woodlawn, Mass. 

Moore, Francis Henry, CM3c, Gardner, Mass. 

Ostman, Edwin E., S2c, New Bedford, Mass. 

Potash, Joseph B., GM3c, Pittsfield, Mass. 

Richardson, Harrison Clayton, WTlc, Leominster, Mass. 

Ring, Joseph Lincoln, CMlc, Methuen, Mass. 

Smith, Wellington A;, Jr., MMlc, North Attleboro, Mass. 

Stone, Milton Eugene, MM2c, Hawthorne, Mass. 

Vanasse, Armandzor Placid, Sic, East Hampton, Mass. 

Watson, James E., SF2c, Brighton, Mass. 

Arnold, Theodore Samuel, Ptr3c, Detroit, Mich. 
Berens, Edward J., SFlc, Wyandotte, Mich. 
Bradway, James Thomas, SF3c, Highland Park, Mich. 
Cryan, Mathew Leo, CM2c, Kalamazoo, Mich. 
Dynda, Charles, Sic, Detroit, Mich. 
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Hood, Johnnie Paul, Sic, Royal Oak, Mich. 
Malone, Carl Edwin, MM2c, Dearborn, Mich. 
McCluskey, Lewis Isaac, Sic, Vassar, Mich. 
Saunders, Wm. Harold, BMlc, Bay City, Mich. 
Smith, Friend Haroldbyrn, EMlc, Dearborn, Mich. 
Souvoroff, Alexander, Flc, East Detroit, Mich. 
Tulloch, Jerome Cloustin, Flc, Detroit, Mich. 
Ungrey, Ralph J., Sic, Grand Rapids, Mich. 

Bieren, Nicholas John, SK2c, Shakopee, Minn. 
Hamlin, Raymond Arthur, MM2c, Warroad, Minn, 
Snyder, Victor M., SF3c, Minneapolis, Minn. 
Tiemens, Edwin Carl Peter, Flc, Litchfield, Minn. 
Wallin, Ernest William, CMlc, S. MinneapoUs, Minn. 

McLaurin, Phillip Wilson, MM2c, Pascagoula, Miss. 
Tolar, Joseph Isarah, CM2c, Oakvale, Miss. 

Addor, Jules Alfred, CM2c, St. Louis, Mo. 
Bryant, Oran Earl, CM3c, Hamilton, Mo. 
Hardt, Frank George, Jr., CCM, St Louis, Mo. 
Lester, Richard B., Sic, Kansas City, Mo. 
Moreland, Delmon Rainey, S2c, Highgate, Mo. 
North, Harley William, Mlc, Kansas City, Mo. 
Patterson, George R., SClc, Chillicothe, Mo. 
Webb, Harry Edward, BM2c, St. Louis, Mo. 

Anderson, Wallace Elroy, EM3c, Poison, Mont. 
Roberts, Seacil Raymond, Jr., CM2c, Billings, Mont. 

Kuehn, Verle Albert, MMlc, Lincoln, Neb. 

Kemmerer, Claude Morris, SKlc, Sparks, Nev. 

Banchoff, George William, CM2c, Lambertville, N. J. 
Bellezza, Alfonse John, CM3c, Jersey City, N. J. 
Breiby, Eric Arvid, CM3c, Palisades Park, N. J. 
Burchell, Charles D., Cox, Trenton, N. J. 
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Cafiero, Anthony F., CCM, Arlington, N. J. 
Fitzgerald, Thomas Joseph, SKlc, Newark, N. J. 
Gaudette, Albert Walter, SFlc, Kearny, N. }. 
Girard, Wyman Joseph, Flc, Princeton, N. J. 
Goin, Robert Edward, S2c, Morristown, N. J. 
Grumbach, Max Joseph, SF3c, Hoboken, N, J. 
Huber, Frank Eugene, EM2c, Ridgewater, N. J. 
Kehoe, Francis MicKael, Sic, Phillipsburg, N. J. 
Krewinkel, William Julius, S2c, Woodbridge, N. J. 
Kula, John Mike, Sic, Garfield, N. J. 
Lyons, Wilmer Van Nostrand, Sic, Fair Lawn, N. J. 
Milligan, Robert Sylvester, SK2c, Summit, N. J. 
Reid, Robert, Flc, Keansburg, N. J. 
Roehrich, Christian John, CCM, Newark, N. J. 
Surgosh, Augustus Fred, SC3c, Perth Amboy, N, J. 

Anthony, Donald Albright, Bkrlc, Rochester, N. Y. 
Armstrong, Leon E., CEM, Gloversville, N. Y. 
Beale, Richard Vincent, SK2c, New York, N. Y. 
Begley, Patrick Joseph, EM2c, New York, N. Y. 
Burroughs, Walter John, CM2c, Corfu, N. Y. 
Burrows, James Edward, CMlc, Ripley, N. Y. 
Chase, Webster Horace, Flc, Herkimer, N. Y. 
Coffey, Martin Edward, QM2c, Flushing, L. L, N. Y. 
Davoli, Alfred Bruno, Sic, Kenmore, N. Y. 
Dole, Frank Allen, BM2c, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Farren, James Anthony, S2c, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Geil, Francis J., S2c, New York, N. Y. 
Haskins, George, AS, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Ingram, Wilmer William, BMlc, Staten Island, N. Y- 
Labedz, Edward Walter, Sic, W. New Brighton, N. Y. 
Labelle, Henry Joseph, Flc, Bronx, N. Y. 
Long, Charles Henry, Flc, Flushing, L. I., N. Y. 
Lucyszyn, Andrew William, Flc, Olean, N. Y 
Maggio, Samuel, CM2c, Derby, N. Y. 
Mendelsohn, David, SFlc, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Murphy, Willard Francis, CMM, Albany, N. Y. 
Neumann, Robert Frederick, CM3c, New Hyde Park, N. Y. 
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Pittman, Harry T., CM2c, Burlingham, N. Y. 
Remmers, Henry F., BM2c, Ilion, N. Y. 
Rogers, Norris Clifton, CM3c, Yonkers, N. Y. 
Schnapp, William George, CMlc, Troy, N. Y. 
Sheridan, James Joseph, CSF, Mt. Kisco, N. Y. 
Stapleton, Walter Francis, Sic, Monticello, N. Y. 
Stringham, William Seymour, Cox, New York, N. Y. 
Sweikert, George Anthony, Cox, Yonkers, N. Y, 
Tabaczynski, Joseph Marion, S2c, Woodridge, N. Y. 
Turner, Francis, S2c, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Wiechmann, Harry August, CSF, New York, N. Y. 
Willard, Minot Leslie, SKlc, New York, N. Y. 
Young, John Martin, SFlc, Garden City, L. L, N. Y. 

Booth, Miguel' Antonio, Flc, Las Vegas, N. M. 
Mobley, James Donald, CM2c, Albuquerque, N. M. 
Plemons, John Curtis, MM2c, Arrey, N. M. 

McClure, Robert Van, SF2c, Burlington, N. C. 

Laughlin, Ramon Vincent, Flc, Napoleon, N. D. 
Vinje, Clarence Alfred, Ptr3c, Bottineau, N. D. 

Bent, John Douglas, Ptrlc, Cleveland, Ohio 
Brown, John Lewis, CMM, Toledo, Ohio 
Brucker, Paul Eugene, Ptr3c, Canton, Ohio 
Burwell, Clifford Robert, MM2c, Waynesburg, Ohio 
Deeks, Joseph A., CM2c, Westlake, Ohio 
Foster, Burton Reid, S2c, Canton, Ohio 
Helfrich, John Edward, S2c, Springfield, Ohio 
Hoyt, James Donald, MMlc, Lima, Ohio 
Janney, Edwin Bristol, S2c, Toledo, Ohio 
Long, William James, Sic, Cleveland, Ohio 
Meyer, Lawrence C, S2c, Toledo, Ohio 
Musselman, Blake D., Sic, Sherwood, Ohio 
OTDonnell, George Thomas, EM2c, Cleveland, Ohio 
Olsen, Clarence Sigwart, QM2c, Lakewood, Ohio 
Plas, Justin J., S2c, Elyria, Ohio 
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Rosendale, Harold Dewey, SFlc, Sandusky, Ohio 
Williams, Thos. Charles, PhMlc, Norwood, Ohio 

Barton, Edgar Warren, Sic, Tecumseh, Okla. 
Byrd, William Stanley, MM2c, Lookeba, Okla. 
Carter, Fred, MM2c, Muskogee, Okla. 
Conner, Charles Francis, BM2c, Okemah, Okla. 
Cross, Seth Alvin, S2c, Kiowa, Okla. 
Dews, Johnston R., PhoM2c, Chickasha, Okla. 
Evans, Robert King, CCM, Holdenville, Okla. 
Gambrell, Charles Thomas, Sic, Vian, Okla. 
Golson, Ernest Wm., Sic, Loco, Okla. 
Hammack, Henry Robert, GM2c, Cleveland, Okla. 
Harbison, Bert Warren, Sic, Wright City, Okla. 
Rogers, William Payne, GMlc, Wynnewood, Okla. 
Smith, Melvin Earl, MM2c, Tulsa, Okla. 
Thompson, Tom, MM2c, Oklahoma City, Okla. 

Baker, James Henry, Sic, Kamela, Ore. 
Curran, Michael Francis, Flc, Portland, Ore. 
Farley, Lafayette F., CM3c, St. Helens, Ore. 
Flynn, Wilmer Gordon, CM3c, Ashland, Ore. 
Fuller, Charles Edward, Sic, McMinnville, Ore. 
Johnson, Edwin Lawrence, CMlc, Bend, Ore. 
Michael, Clair Edward, MMlc, Portland, Ore. 

Camareri, Leonard, CM3c, Vangor, Pa. 
Cole, Homer Gerald, Sic, Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 
Fehn, Francis Sebastian, MMlc, Newportville, Pa. 
Franks, Jess Leroy, Jr., Sic, Bobtown, Pa. 
Goldberg, Roy A., S2c, Hellertown, Pa. 
Hetrick, Guy L, MMlc, Reynoldsville, Pa. 
Hoyle, Edward Victor, MM2c, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Hurley, John Short, CMlc, Lebanon, Pa. 
Huss, Robert Earls, EMlc, Lancaster, Pa, 
Izzi, Vincent Carl, WTlc, Erie, Pa. 
Johnson, Alva Benjamin, SK3c, Langhorne, Pa. 
Jones, Louis Clifford, MMlc, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Joyce, Hadden, Sic, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Lazare, Leon, CMlc, Philadelphia, Pa, 
Martin, Aaron Weaver, SFlc, Lancaster, Pa. 
McCann, Robert Francis, Sic, Phoenixville, Pa. 
Neiczkowski, Alexander John, Flc, Scranton, Pa. 
Pavlos, John W., SF3c, McKeesport, Pa. 
Peberdy, John Franklin, EMlc, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Peter, Clifford Fred, CM3c, Malverne, Pa. 
Russell, Thos. William, Flc, Scranton, Pa. 
Scheck, George Frank, WTlc, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Snyder, Ira Chester, SF3c, Bethlehem, Pa. 
Toler, Ross Levi, EM2c, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Potvin, Ovila Lawrence, Ptr3c, Ashton, R. I. 

Grant, Lee Samuel, S2c, Bamberg, S. C. 
Hunter, James Elmo, CMM, West Perzer, S. C. 
Schaeffer, Samuel, Jr., WT2c, Seneca, S. C. 
Stewart, Harry Oscar, S2c, Easley, S. C. 
Wentz, H. P., Sic, Spartanburg, S. C. 

Pedersen, Peder Martin, CCM, Rapid City, S. D. 

Bailey, James Wm. Sic, Kodalc, Tenn. 
Gammill, Earl Mitchell, SKlc, Nashville, Tenn. 
Gaylord, Robert T., Sic, Bluff City, Tenn. 
Green, Robert E., EM3c, Columbia, Tenn. , 
Jolley, Donald Chester, SP(M)3c, Knoxville, Tenn. 
Lovelace, Raymond Ralph, CMlc, Martel, Tenn. 
Plemons, Joe Wheeler, MMlc, Harriman, Tenn. 
Robison, Robert Alexander, CM2c, Nashville, Tenn. 
Russell, Orville Lee, CMlc, Nashville, Tenn. 
Walton, Charlie Ray, WT2c, Memphis, Tenn. 

Bradley, Bernice Warren, S2c, Milford, Texas 
Cove, Earle Howard, CCM, Kilgore, Texas 
Dearmore, William Earl, CM2c, Fort Worth, Texas 
Dorsey, Thomas Edward, SF2c, Houston, Texas 
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Dresner, Gustav Fred, CCM, Houston, Texas 
Duckett, Sylvan M., CCM, Houston, Texas 
Gerwick, Donald Porter, MM2c, Kermit, Texas 
Glendening, Cavert Markus, CEM, Odessa, Texas 
Green, John Quincy, S2c, Gilmer, Texas 
Haldeman, Arthur W., CCM, Houston, Texas 
Hardin, Louis, SF3c, Galveston, Texas 
Hendricks, Loyd Coleman, MM2c, Greggton, Texas 
Hester, James Henry, SFlc, Mineral Wells, Texas 
Hill, Henry Lane, S2c, Lipscomb, Texas 
Holt, James Sam, SF2c, Dallas, Texas 
Johnson, James H., Sic, Paris, Texas 
Lumpkin, Eugene Leon, Sic, Childress, Texas 
Mansfield, John Pearl, SF2c, Fort Arthur, Texas 
Massey, George W., CM3c, Weslaco, Texas 
McCarley, Thomas P., SK2c, Dallas, Texas 
McCleary, William F., MMlc, Dallas, Texas 
Morrow, Fred Broadway, Sic, Dallas, Texas 
Pitner, Kelly Mayfield, WTlc, Kilgore, Texas 
Pritchett, Robert Curtis, SK2c, El Paso, Texas 
Richardson, Johnnie Grant, SF2c, New Gulf, Texas 
Shuttlesworth, Charlie Otto, CSF, Atlanta, Texas 
Thurston, Earl F,, QMlc, Houston, Texas 
Wendell, Ralph Clair, BM2c, Rockport, Texas 
Williams, Willie James, S2c, Luling, Texas 
Wilson, Lee Arthur, CCM, Del Rio, Texas 

Clark, Hal, Jr., S2c, Abingdon, Va. 
Heddings, Bernard Joseph, Mlc, Alexandria, Va. 
Johnson, Leon, S2c, Lexington, Va. 
McCormick, Joseph Andrew, Sic, Norfolk, Va. 

Alstrom, Walter Lewis, CM2c, Seattle, Wash. 
Askay, Hugh Woodrow, MM2c, Mason City, Wash. 
Dismukes, Chalmos R., CMlc, Seattle, Wash. 
Franseth, James Benjamin, Sic, Camas, Wash. 
Grant, Thomas Rockwell, Sic, Seattle, Wash. 
Hill, Adam, MMlc, Cle Elum, Wash. 
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Hoberg, Lawrence Ormer, CMlc, Kent, Wash. 
Hutchins, Robert Dale, Cox, Klickitat, Wash. 
La caff, William John, Sic, Bremerton, Wash. 
Larson, Vernon Alvin, MMlc, Bellingham, Wash. 
McCarron, Hugh D., EMlc, Seattle, Wash. 
Olm, John Robert, S2c, Seattle, Wash. 

Burgess, Robert Lee, CM3c, Logan, W. Va. 
Cobbs, Wm. Nathaniel, Matt2c, Huntington, W. Va. 
Kingrey, Glen Hobert, Flc, Logan, W. Va. 

Hagen, Delmar Lyle, MM2c, Racine, Wis. 
Mcllhone, Bernard James, MMlc, Appleton, Wis. 

Hushman, Geo. Wave, MM2c, Laramie, Wyo. 

Giacofci, Baltassar J., SK3c, Washington, D. C. 
Sawtell, Harold Atherton, SF2c, Washington, D. C. 

McQue, Henry Joseph, WT2c, Edinburgh, Scotland 

Wiltshire, Jack, Sic, Conception Bay, Newfoundland 

Rempelakis, Alex P., MMlc, Piraeus, Greece 

Nesbit, George A., CMlc, Londonderry, N. I. 
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ENEMY DEAD 



The Sun-Bom? These? Dead, 

crumpled by the path 
Or, by the shore, half buried in 

the sand? 

Are these the vessels of the Sun God's 
wrath, 

Divine inheritors of sea and land? 

Did these once dream of conquest and 
return? 

Picture their triumphs with smug, 

slant-eyed smiles? 
Or see their ashes in a snow-white 

urn 

Borne proudly home to Nippon's 
Thousand Isles? 

Or did they dream that Death, when he 
came by, 

Would strike them down impassively and 
pass, 

Or that their kind would leave them 

where they lie 
To rot, forgotten, in the kunai grass? 

These are the Sun-Born and their 

soldiers pay 
The Sun God s gifts— putrescence and 

decay. 

Author Unknown 
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I cross the torn sand, inarticulate, 
The frayed palm fronds, scorched 
By bomb blast, protest in rasped 
Whispers, like glass crackling 
Under nailed boots; 
The saccharine stench 
Of the enemy's maggoted corpses, 
A poison sirup, suffocates. 

Inept, throat gagged with word stutters, 
I wander among the craters, 
The rap rap of the sea hammering the beach 
Is death clapping calloused hands. 

Death is a ghoul witch frisking frivolously, 
"You, you, no, you— better you*; 
Infantile, murderous game of tag. 
Death is steel slashing, 
A guillotine, dropped automatically, 
Wired to a Morse key 
Tapped by dead hands 
Moved by the shifting winds. 

Death is dull lead pellets; 

Oil masticated by growling flames; 

A berserk soldier, 

Stabbing, clawing, scratching, 

Escaping to jungle ambush. 

Life is a tiny violet flower, 
A bean sprout, impudent, 
Thrusting upward from 
The shrapnel-scattered sack. 
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Life is a love-story magazine 
Carefully kept dry 
On a cartridge case 



In the deserted foxhole. 

Ensign Norman J. Grieser, SC, USNR 
Navy Construction Battalion #46 

March 1944, 
Admiralty Islands 
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THE UNITY OF SOUTH PACIFIC FIGHTING MEN 



Here we are one, in our loneliness, our desire 

To be united with flesh, with spirits far behind; 

Here we merge together, in the mail line, 

In the rush to snatch at rectangular pieces of paper 

Which stretch to infinite lengths, are spun into 

Invisible glass-threads, with tensile strength unimaginable, 

Tethering us to the known, the warm, the soft. 

Here we sway together, on rough log benches 

Under the coconuts, to the pale dreams flickering, 

The shadows whispering, flat on the thin white screen 

Where Hollywood sketches our insignificant desires. 

Here our glances shift hurriedly, one move, one eye, 

At the explosion's dull concussion, frightening pressure, 

The flat slap of mans hate hitting steel water. 

We are pale khaki men, clothes bleached with dust, strong soap; 

Together we thirst, and dampen our throats 

With water divided in aluminum containers 

Yet springing, warm, from the canvas bag, 

The common galvanized tank, equally tainted with chlorine. 

Here heavy helmets press every forehead, 

The tommy gun, the carbine, the dull blue Springfield Rifle 

Rasp the skin from our shoulders; 

Fear wrenches our spirits, one weak being, 

As the enemy's two-thousand-horsepower engines 

Roar at us, flatten us, scatter us into foxholes 

To swear for escape from roaring pressures 

And hot ripping fragments of metal. 

Here we relax under crude, improvised showers, 

Sharing brief coolness, our bodies sun-brown, white, black, 

Dyed yellow with the fever-healing color of Attabrine. 

Here the secret moments, the dreams, the walks alone 
In the jungle are all of us, our tiny souls evenly 
Stretch for the Southern Cross, old, placid, wise overhead. 
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The abstract enemy seems always a bastard, 

But crawling concretely, weak with dysentery, before us 

An animal, almost a man, to be pitied, shot quickly, 

His black misery snapped like a chickens neck, ended. 

Here the separateness, the small bickerings unite us; 

Our complaints rise in one angry wail, like a Negro chorus. 

Here we are men united in anger, impatient to end it, 

To shed muddy garments, to separate one from another 

With bright plaid neckties, blue, green, purple. 

Here we are one, the simmering stew of fighting men in the jungle; 

Only our cots, hearing our low, lonely mutters, 

Know how we hate it. 

Ensign Norman John Grieser, SC, USNR 
Navy Construction Battalion #46 

February 1944, 
New Guinea 
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THE FIGHTING SEABEE 



The Navy needed fighters 

And they needed engineers, 

So they organized the Seabees to 

pin back Nippee's ears. 
They took welders, riggers, boilermen, 

cooks and bakers, too; 
They signed them in the Navy, which 

was the thing to do. 
With Tommy guns and rifle, we Seabees 

learned to shoot; 
We used a big machete knife, and other 

things to boot. 
They taught us how to march and drill, 
They taught us how to dress; ^ 
We learned Commando tactics and 

we bucked the line at mess. 
We learned the Navy lingo; we called it 

"deck" and "swab"; 
We learned just how to "knock it off" 

like any other gob. 
They taught us all these many things 

in thirteen weeks or less, 
And what they didn't teach us, the rest 

we had to guess. 
We finished out our training and 

we sailed to Island X, 
We had all our equipment stowed 

below and on the decks. 
The Japs they held the island when 

at last it hove in sight; 
We knew that they were ready, so we got 

prepared to fight. 
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We landed under heavy fire, and 

there was plenty hell, 
It kept us busy most the day, just 



and then we went to work, 
Each Seabee did his duty— not a one 

was seen to shirk. 
We built a mighty landing field, 

a barracks and a dock, 
About a hundred miles of road f we made 

from solid rock. 
We got things finally squared away, 

'twas pretty to be seen, 
Then we went back to the beachhead, 

where we saw our first Marines. 
They had followed in behind us, 

though they said they got there first; 
We had everything completely fixed, 

they could even quench their thirst. 
From the Halls of Montezuma, to the 

shores of Tripoli 
It used to be the Leathernecks, now 

it's all Seabees. 
And when we reach the Pearly Gates and 

stand at Heaven's scene, 
Therell be a Seabee waiting there 
to greet the first Marine. 



dodging every shell. 
We soon had wiped the Nippees out 



Author Unknown 
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A Marine told a Seabee on Guadalcanal, 

"The Army is coming, think of it, pal." 
The Seabee answered him, "All right then, 

Let s build a nice club house for our fighting men.* 

They can have entertainment, and maybe a play, 

Recreation advisors from the W. P. A. 
U. S. O. Hostesses, and movies galore, 

For the Army gives morale a very high score.* 

"One thing," said the Marine, "well eat better now. 

Depend on the soldiers to drag in that chow. 
They'll start post exchanges, have ice cream no end 

Life has to be pleasant for our fighting men." 

A Seabee rolled up, and he said, "What's the score? 

The cruisers and wagons all lying off shore? 
While scads of tin cans are sweeping the bay, 

Is the Army finally landing today?" 

They dashed up the beach when the boats hit the sand 
Wearing steel helmets, with rifles in hand. 

Seabees, washing clothes, asked, "You lads going far? 
What the hell s the hurry, you heard of a war?" 

"Shut up," said the Sergeant, "Go limber your legs, 
And swap this Jap helmet for a case of fresh eggs. 

This barking at soldiers will come to an end, 
You must show more respect for our fighting men." 

"Their Generals outrank ours, so they'll take command, 
New rules and new orders will govern the land. 

They'll have M. P.'s to shove us around . . . 

When the Army takes over, it sure shakes the ground." 
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"We can take it," said a Seabee, "It won't be long 
Til the Admiral bellows and well shove on. 

And a little while later well be landing again, 
To make Bougainville safe for our fighting men." 

Capt. Merile H. Stevenson, USMC 
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(Naval Construction Battalions) 

The palm-fringe of the beach a screen 
Of withering sudden flame is seen 
And violent sound. 

The bayonet and the hand grenade 
Against the guns from ambuscade 
Secure the ground. 

They he in surf, they lie in sand 
Who waded in, the first to land- 
Blood of the brave. 

They fall and fire and crawl and run, 
Storm the revetment, take the gun, 
Wave after wave. 

With the steam-shovel and the spade 
We build upon the gain they made 
Against mischance. 

Aleutian fog or jungle sweat 
We clear the way and get them set 
For the advance. 

The ship is fit for action made, 
The dock repaired, the runway laid, 
The road cut through. 

We dig and hack and trench and grade 
Each man according to his trade. 
We say, "Can Dor 
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Through broiling day and chilling night 
We toil and sweat and work and fight 
For Yank and Gob; 

From Northern Lights to desert sun 
In all engagements called upon 
To do the job. 

The war is borne, the days are long; 
But Brother, do not get us wrong! 
We are the crew 

With pride enough, by foreign seas— 
And plenty tough— though just "Seabees" 
Who say, "Can Dor 

William Rose Benet 
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FOREWORD 



These twelve drawings arc included to show the 
types of officers who lead the Seabees and the types 
of men who fill the ranks. The first three officers 
are the ranking officers of the Seabees; the other 
four have given their lives in the service. The one 
warrant officer and four men were chosen at 
random and drawn from life by the well-known 
artist, Charles R. Chickering. 
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Rear Admiral L, B. Combs is Assistant Chief of the Bureau of Yards and Docks 
-and, at forty -nine, has had a long and distinguished career as a Navy engineer. 
He was bom at Manchester Center, Vermont, and graduated from Rensselaer 
Polytechnic Institute, Tray, New York, He is a director of the American 
Society of Military Engineers. 
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Captain Harry A. Boles CCEC USN, Seattle, Wash.) upper left, was killed 
in a plane crash in the Aleutians in July, 1943; while on an inspection tour- 
Lieutenant Irwin Lee (CEC USNR, Monmouth, III.), upper right, was 
killed in action with the 24th Battalion it Rendova. 

Lieutenant Carl M. Olson CEC, USNR, St. Paul, Minn.) lower left, was 
killed in action with Pontoon Detachment 1(K 6 at Salerno. 

Lieutenant (jg) George V\ Stephenson ( CEC, USNR, Klamath Falls, 
Oregon), lower right, was killed in action with the 24th Battalion at Rendova. 

. < '■ ■ ■ • ' . . -V- *'.'*'..' , /}~-)bj$ : < 
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Warrant Officer David S, Thomas (CEC, USNR, Long Beach, Calif 
typical 6f die hundreds of warrant officers and chief petty officers in the Seabees 
who are veterans of the last war. '-.A* a nineteen-year-old Marine, he saw dis- 
tinguished action at Belleaxi Wood and in the Argonne, With a long career 
in the construction industry, he enlisted in the Seabees shortly aher the attack 
on Pearl Harbor. 
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Gunner's mate first class J. W. "Hooligan" Maxwell, of Carlsbad, N. Mex. ( the 
38 th Battalion, is typical of all the Sea bee volunteers from the mining industry. 
With twenty- two years experience in New Mexico mines, Maxwell is a blasting 
expert determined to blast through a road to Tokyo. 
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George T. Wendeiken* Machinist's Mate third cIjjss, New York Git>\ the 26ui 
Battalion , was awarded the Purple Heart after action at Guadalcanal. He 
Forntefly jilayecj the role of "Freckles" in Our Gang comedies. 
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These photographs have been selected as typical 
ot Seabee activities in all parts of the world. 
All photographs are Official Navy Photographs 
unless otherwise credited. 
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The air strip and Seabec Camp at Munda, New Georgia island. Admiral 
Halsey called this air base the "finest in the South Pacific." It was built by the 
73rd and 24th Seabee Battalions. (Official U. S. Navy Photos) 
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Sptxiivil Service Command tayatfy'. at & SeuLt:c ^bow to the rnusic Wf the 14$ 
Bst&Iidns Pamvu* Snafu %iicopal6rs?. ' (Official U. S Nuvv P/>«t«x<J. 
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Malaria control work by tlw 63fd fWtfslioa on Guadalcanal. . Abovt-\ Lieu-' 
tenant Howani Kiepper f.C'I'C, USNR, Bakimfn^ "M'j.j cii^-ki tor 
wiggle-tails *3tuL he{mv, the men <li^> drainage ditches, -; 

. HOffhud IX %:Navy Photos}, 





auy :>thier gr^at li»£h\vuy, the rtwdf* Tokyo ate built with heavy e^uip 
. Her* 'is 4 4(Hon roller '<>n- -in Ymf7 jr* rlxe Solomons/ 
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Se^bee ^lettrjeiaps httye Strang millions of feet af wire .in the Atlantic -and. 
Pacific. Much of the wire imw bang used in the Pacific has been captured 
- -fittm-the Tfrffc. ' ■ '■- 'Official US. Navy Photo) 
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■A coral pit at E^pintta Sairto; TKis rosily h&udkd cro.ral. un -roads mci air 
strips, has helped- make rti;tc>v Seotaee miracles pa^fbJr .B'doto* "a fonbntlw 

! fc "Off mad U: -& mm^mk" 
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Pa.irk-j!y« ars*? ■awiytitl ; an air strip before and aH<?:c Ttu. <tt>twdjjncc; p\, cowl 
ns.iltcs such grading rx-^ible. ■ Officii; IK-Sk AWy PiiotosT 
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U feof beifst-u iht. HKrJ Battajiiin complete j wnerise iastalla- 
. on a flouting' tirr dock^ bdovv. the rssv^l 
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Above, tin- 69th Battalion repyjts a dredge in a floating dry dock B<Mow t the 
i 20f h Battalion constructs hat^cks naval afr Hvation/ Port iyaatey; Fr^n^U 
^lorxKea, ( Official U. $ N#vy Photo*') 
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Flume box and pipe line built at Sitka, Alaska, to provide fresh water for the 
Naval Air Station; This work was done by the. 22ncl Battalion. 
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(.Official U.S. Navy Photo} 
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The bulldozer *- machine hi a thousand .uies - tefc t^c^ni^' >^bot: of- tfar 



Si^e^s> ITiev hopf ff5U{riv^x>ne of the^e 'machines through the -sfrwis at 
Tokyo; ■■rOffi^l .t^Sv^av^;Pfca«>)- 
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fajme-feailt si^xi^ on* fiowgamvillt. shu\vs how' .Marine's return -the ^UHjn^ih 
admiration of Sea bees for (heir Marino br^theis iVKijtos. 
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Far from their own homes, men of the 1 20th Battalion made Christmas, 1943, 
a memorable occasion for French orphans. Here battalion-made toys are being 
distributed at the Theresiennes Orphanage* Oran, Algeria. 

{Official U, S. Navy Photo) 
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Captain E. -J. Spaulding (CEC, USNR> San Francisco, Calif.) A veteran of 
World War I and a nationally known sports figure — he originated the annual 
East- West Charity Football Game — he enlisted the cooperation of press, radio, 
the construction industry and union labor in the drive to build the Seabee 
battalions out of the country's most skilled workmen. At present Gaptain 
Spaulding is Head of Labor Relations Division of the Bureau of Yards and 



Docks. 



(Official U.S. Navy Photo) 




LXVII 




v. v -i;^,— ./•;•/->- : v Vll '->v-«v* ■ ?v K^^^W^MM^ 

, ; —- 



■I 




Upper Wtr C 
UpjKt fi&htj G 
"helmet hik) stir 
m their c6 



i' y '.; nu-tbi> 
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